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Borx an Irishman, the son of an Irishwoman ; educated in 
Scotland, the country of my father, an ancient mariner, 
who, as master and supercargo, had sailed his own ship for 
many )'ears in the Virginia trade ; removed to England at 
the a’ge of seventeen, in consequence of his death ; I had, by 
the time I arrived at majority, passed four years of my mer- 
cantile apprenticeship in my paternal uncle’s counting-house, 
an extensive merchant in that modern Tyre, the enterprising 
town of Liverpool ; during which period, young as I was, I 
had already made four voyages in different vessels of his to 
foreign parts — to the West Indies, the Brazils, the Costa 
Firnie, and the United States of Amprica. 

Being naturally a rambling, harumscarum sort of a young 
chap, this sort of life jumped better with my dispo'sition 
tlian being perched on the top of a tall mahogany tripod, 
poring. over invoices, daybooks, journals, and ledgers, with 
the shining ebony-coloured. desk jammed into the pit of my 
stomach below, and its arbour of bright brass rods constantly 
perverting the integrit}’- of my curls above ; so at the period 
when the scene opens, I had with much ado prevailed on my 
uncle to let me proceed once more on a cniise, instead of a 
senior clerk, in charge of two of his ships, bound to the 
African coast, to trade for ivory and gold dust, and to fill up 
with palm oil and hardwood timbers. 

I had no small difficulty in carrying this point, as the ex- 
treme insalubrity of the climate, the chance of being plun- 
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dered by the semi-piratical foreign’ slayers, to say nothing of 
the danger of a treacherous attack on the part of the natives 
themselveSj -weighed heavily against my going, in my worthy- 
uncle’s mind ; but I had set my heart on. it, and -where 
“ there ’s a will, there ’s a way.” 

I will not conceal, however, that after all, when it came 
to the point, I do not helieve he would have allowed me to 
depart, had it not been for a prank of mine, which put him 
into a towering passion with me about this time. 

On the occasion of a rejoicing for one of our groat victo- 
ries, being hand-and-glove with all ; the skippers and mates 
of the vessels belonging to the concern, I smuggled up to our 
house on Evertoh Terrace, unknown to my uncloj two boat 
guns, six-pounder carronades, and a lot of fire-works, by 
bribing the brewer’s man to carry them for me in his cart. 
Having achieved this part of nij' plan, with the aid of two 
3 >'oung tars, I contrived to mount the guns in tlic summer- 
house, immediately beneath the dining-room window ; and 
having loaded them, I set fire to slow matches, fitted to the 
touch-holes, just as the dinner bell rang ; and tlicn calnilj’- 
took mj* place at table, facing mine uncle. 

The old gentleman was rather a (^uict-going codger, and 
during meals seldom annoyed his neighbours with too much 
conversation — in the present case, he had eaten his soup, 
his bit of fish, and was just raising his first glass of wine to 
his lips — when hang went one of my carronades, and smash 
fell the glass — the madcira flowing all down his lap. He 
had not recovered his equanimitj'-, when hang went gun 
No. 2, and up shot a whole conkellation of rockets and 
Roman candles from the garden, whereat he fai]’ly sprang 
off his chair, as if the explosion had taken place in the 
cushion of it, or he had been hoisted out of his socket by 
some sort of catamaran. 

His first impulse was to run to the open window ; whiz ! 
a live, rocket, or large squib, I forget Avhich, flew in over his 
shoulder, and nearly popped down the throat of the old 
serving-man, who stood like a statue open-mouthed before 
the sideboard, petrified Avith astonishment'^'as it Avas, it 
scorched the powdered curl oA^er his left ear, missing his 
head by a mere hair’s-breadth. 

The guns I could account for, but the erratic course of 
this missile surprised me exceedingly. At one fell swoop, it 
had cleai-od the sideboard of glasses, decanters, silver Avaiters, 
and the sinumbra lamp ; driven my revered uncle to the top 
of the table for refuge ; and then, as if still unsatisfied with 
all this mischief, it began to jump about under it, blazing 
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nml hissing like a fiery serpent, first in this corner, ^hen 
under that chair ; while old Peregrine, the waiting-mail 
(w)iose ice had at length thawed) and I were dancing after 
it ; knocking our heads together, and breaking our shins 
against chairs and the edges of the table, making glasses and 
decanters ring again, in a vain endeavour to seize hold of 
the stick. The row soon brought up the other servants, 
groom, cook, housemaid, &c. &c. &c., towards whom, as if 
possessed witli some spirit of mischief, it fizzed through the 
door, in its transit nearly taking one of the female domestics 
in reverse, whereat they all began to scream as if they had 
been murdered ; then up stairs it rattled, as if desirous of 
visiting the drawing-room floor, poking its snout into every 
cranny, hissing and wriggling its tail, and putting the entire 
array to flight with its vagaries. It was too absurd to see a 
whole household of grown people thus chasing a live sky- 
rocket like so many children — “ up stairs, down stairs, and 
in my'lad3'’s chamW” — so presently wo were .all, excepting 
the rocket itself, brought to a stand still, by fits of laughter. 

Although it was clear the heroic firework was not to be 
captured alive, yet, at length, like the vapouring of a pas- 
■jnate man, it spluttered itself out, and was captured, stick 
.md all, by the old cook, whose propriety it had invaded ; 
and I returned to the dining-room. 

lily uncle had bj” this time rese.ated himself at the table, 
looking as black as thunder, with old Peregrine planted once 
more behind his chair, as stiff as if he had literall}’- swallowed 
the rockctstick. I' sat down, feeling not a little awkward ; 
the dead silence becoming every moment more and more 
irksome. The old gentleman seemed to suffer under this, ns 
well as myself, and to have come to the conclusion that it 
would be more sociable, even to break out into a regular 
_ scold, th.an hold bis tongno any longer. - 

“ So, Master Benjamin, a new piece of practical wit of 
3'ours, I presume.” 

“ Indeed, my dc.ar sir, I am very sorry — the guns I plead 
guilty to ; but who can have fired the rockets 1 ” 

“ Ah — as if j'ou did not know,” quoth uncle Peter. 
“Indeed, uncle, I do not, unless the fusees have caught 
from the wadding of these cursed guns,” — which, in fact, was 
the case ; — “ I am sure I wish they had been at the bottom 
of the Mersc}' since they have made j'Ou angry, uncle.” 

There was another awful pause, during which, in came 
a message from Jlr Pigwell, one of the neighbours, to ask if 
anj- accident had occurred — “No, no,” said uncle Peter, 
tcstilj’^, — “ no accident, only a small mistake.” 
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Another dead lull. Presently the old servant, who had 
gone to tlie lobby to deliver the message, returned into the 
room, and as he placed a fresh bottle of wine on the table, 
he said — “The man says Mrs Pigwell has got a sad fright, 
sir — taken in labour, sir.” j 

“ There, Master Benjamin, there — I am sure I wish you 
had gone to the coast of Africa before this had happened — 

I was an old soft-hearted fool to stand in the way.” 

“Well, my dear uncle, it is not too late yet,” said I, a 
good deal piqued. Not a word from him — “I am soriy to 
see you have taken such olfencc where none w'as meant. It 
was a piece of folly, I admit, and I am sincerely sorry for 
it.” Still silent — “Jennings is still at anchor down be- 
low — I can easily be ready to-morrow, and there is no 
appearance of the Aviud changing — so, pray, do let me go.” 

“ You may go to the devil, sir, for me” — and off ho started, 
fizzing, worse than the rocket itself, with rage to his dressing- 
room, where he often used to pass an hour or two in tho 
evenings alone. 

I sat still, guzzling my Avine in great wrath. — Enter 
Peregrine again. I ivas always a favourite with the old 
fellow, although 'he had been seriously angry at first, Avlicn 
he saw that my absurd prank had put his old master so 
cruelly out. Noav, however, I perceived ho was anxious to 
make up for it. 

“ Lord, Master Benjamin, your uncle is in such a taking 
you never se’ed — Avhy, do you know, tho first thing ho did 
when lie went todiis Sressing-room was to hang his Avig on 
the lighted candle, instead of the pillar of the looking glass ; 
and tlien wo Averc all in' darkness, you see — so, in groping 
ray Avay out, I popped my foot into the' hot Avater in tho 
foot-pail that he had ordered up, and this scalded mo so, 
that, forgetting Avhere I AA’as, I could not help sweating a 
bit, Master Benjamin ; — on which he opened the door, and 
thrust me out, neck and crop, calling me a blasphemous old 
villain — although aa^o all kiioAV he is not slack at a good 
rousing oath himself when his bristles are up ; but to call 
me an old blasphemer— -jacj / who have sai-A'ed him faithfully 
for thii'ty years, in various parts of the Avorld — a blasphe- 
mous old villain, indeed !” 

I saAv no more of my uncle that night, and Avhen Ave met 
next morning at breakfast, I Avas rejoiced to find the gjilo 
had blown itself out. 

When I sat doAvn he looked across the table at me, as if 
expecting me to speak, but as I held my peace, the good old 
mail opened the conference himself. 



GAZELLES AND MIDGES THE MIDGe’s WINGS ARE SINGED, 6 

“Why, Beiijic, my hoy, I have lieen laughing over on r 
fright yesterday ; but have done with your jokes, JIaster, 
if you please,' and no more about that infernal coast 
of ” 

“ Mr Pigwell has just called, sir,” quoth old Peregrine, 
entering at this moment, “ and desires me to say that Mrs 
Pigwell is brought to bed, sir, and a/l doing well, sir, not- 
wit]]>:tnnding the fright.” 

“Glad of it. Peregrine — my compliments — wish him joy 
_ Put all, what do you mean by all 

“ She has got twins, sir.” 

“ The deuce ! twins V’ 

“ Yes, sir, three on ’em, sir.” 

“An Irish pair,” said I. 

“ Two girls and a boy.” 

“ Hillo,” I continued — “ why, I only fired two guns !” 

“Oil, pilgarlic goes for the rocket,” cried my uncle, laugli- 
ing — “ but there spoke your mother, you Patlander,' you — 
there shone out Kilkenny, Bcnjie. Oh dear, oh dear — two 
girls and a boy — old Pigwell’s young wife brought to bed 
of — two carronades and a rocket — ha, ha, ha.” 

"We walked down to the counting-house together as 
lovingly as ever, but my star ivas now in the ascendant, for 
there wo found Captain Jennings, who informed my uncle 
that he had been obliged that morning to land Mr Williamson, 
the clerk, who w’as about proceeding in charge of the expedi- 
tion, in consequence of his having been taken alarmingly ill. 

This was most unfortunate, as the wind appeared on the 
eve of coming fair. 

“ "Wo shall have a breeze before next flood, that will take 
us right round the Head — I hope you won’t detain us in 
the river, sir ?” quoth Jennings. 

My uncle was puzzled wdiat to do, as it so happened that 
none of the other youngsters at the moment in the employ 
had ever been away in such a c.apacity before ; so I availed 
myself of the opportunity to push my request homo, and it 
was finally fixed that forenoon that I should take 5Ir AVil- 
liamson’s place. 

A very old friend of my deceased father’s. Sir Oliver Oak- 
plank, w.as at this time the senior ofiicor on the African 
coast, and as the time was approaching when, according to 
the usual routine of that service, he would be departing on 
the round voyage for Jamaica and Ilavanna, before proceed- 
ing to England to refit, it was determined, if .1 could arr.ango 
the lading of our ships in time, that I should take a passage 
with him, for the twofold object of seeing an uncle, by my 
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mother’s side, jvlio v.-.-js settled in Jamaica, and froni wliom 
I had expectations ; and making certain speculations in 
colonial produce at Havanna. 

As I had the credit of being a sharpish sort of a shaver, 
and hr no means indiscreet, although fond of fun, I had 
much greater license allowed me in my Avritten instructions 
than my uncle was in the habit of conceding to any of my 
fellow quill-drivers, who had been previoush' despatched on 
similar missions. I had in fact a roving commission as to 
my operations generally. The vciy evening on which I got 
leave to go, the ship rounded the Rock Perch, and nothing- 
]iarticu!ar occurred until we arrij-ed at the scone of our trading. 

I very soon found that neither the dangers nor difficulties of 
the expedition had been exaggerated ; on the contrary, the 
reality of both very far exceeded what I had made up ray 
mmd’tu expect. First of all, I lost more than a half of both 
crows in the course of two months, and the master of one of 
the ships: amongst tljein ; secondly, I jvas plundered and ill- 
used by a villainous Spanish slaving polacre, Avho attacked us 
Aviihout 1 'hj.mie or rciison while lying quietly at anchor pur- 
suing our Trade in the Bonny river. Rot dreaming of any. 
<langer of this kind, except from the natives, avc allowed the 
Dons to come on board before we offered any resistance, and 
riien it was too late to do so effectually ; however, at tlie 
eleventh hour, avc did shew some fight, whereby I got my 
left cheek pierced with a boarding pike or boat-hook, w’hicli 
I repaid by a slashing blow with a cutlass, that consider- 
ably tiamagccl the outward man of the Don avIio had wounded 
me. I verily believe we should have all been put to death 
in consequence, had it not been for the Spanish captain him- 
self, who, reminding the villains that it was not fighting but 
plunder they had come for, made them knock off from crack- 
ing our crowns, and betake themselves to searching for dol- 
lars. and boxing ns .all up in the round house until they had 
loaded themselves Avith cn-cry thing they chose to take aA\-ay. 
lIowcA’cr, notAvithstanding this mishap, I finall}' brought my 
■jiart of the operation to a successful issue, by completing the 
lo.ading of the ships, and seeing them fairly off for England 
Avithiu the time originally contemplated. *1 then joined the 
commodore at Cape Coast, where I met Avith a most cordial 
reception from him, and also from my cousin, Dick Lanyard, 
one of his lieutenants. 

Through the kind offices of this youngster, I soon became 
as good as one of the Gazelles; indeed, notwithstanding I AA-as 
the commodore’s guest, I Avas more in the gun-room than 
any Avhere else : and although not quite selon les regies, I 
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contrived, during the time the frigate remained on the coast 
after I joined her, to get away now and then in the boats, 
mv two months’ experience in the rivers having rendered 
me an accomplished pilot; andheingin no way afraid of the 
climate, I thus contrived to make one in any spree where 
there was likely to he fun going, even more freqnentl)'- than 
my turn of duty would have entitled me to, had I been really 
an officer of the ship. 

Unless there he something uncongenial or positively repul- 
sivoahout one, a person in my situation, with a jovial hearty 
turn, and a little money in his pockets to add a streak of 
comfort to a mess now and then, becomes to a certaint)’' a 
mighty favourite with all the warrant and petty officers, 
boatswain’s mates, old quartermasters, et hoc genus omne ; 
and I flatter myself that had I gone overboard, or been killed 
in any of the skirmishes that, with the recklessness of boy- 
hood, I had shoved my nose into, therg. would have been as 
general a moan made for me along the ’tween decks, as 
for the untimely demise of poor Dicky Phantom, the 
monkey. 

My friend, the aforesaid Dick, had been for si.x months 
fourth lieutenant of H.M.S. Gazelle, on board of which, as 
already mentioned. Sir Oliver Oakplanlc had his broad pen- 
nant* hoisted, as the commander-in-chief on the African 
station. 

The last time they had touched at Cape Coast they took 
in a Siianish felucca, that had been previously cut out of the 
Bonny river, with part of her cargo of slaves on board. 

She had cost them a hard tussle, and several of the people 
had fallen b)^ the sword in the attack, but more afterwards 
from dysentery and marsh fever, the seeds of which had 
doubtless been sowm in the pestilential estuary at the time 
of the attack ; although there is no disputing that they were 
much more virulently developed afterwards than they would 
otherwise have been, by a week’s exposure in open boats to 
the deleterious changes of the atmosphere. The excellent 
commodore, therefore, the father .of his crew, seeing the 
undeniable necessity of lessening the exposure of the men 
in such a villainous climate, instantly wrote home to the 
Admiralty, requesting that half-a-dozen small vessels might 
bo sent to him, of an easy draught of water, so that they 
might take charge of the boats, and afford a comfortable 
shelter to their crews ; at the same time that they should 
without damage be able to get over the bars of the various 

* A brosd red swallow-tallcd flai. carried at the main-roj-al masthe.td, indicatire 
•of tile rank of commodore. 
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African rivers, where the contraband Guineamcn were in 
the habit of lurking. To evince that he practised what he 
preached, he instantly fitted out the captured felucca on his 
own responsibility, manned her with tivc-and-twenty men, 
and g:ive the command of her to the third lieutenant. 

Slie liad been despatched about a fortnight before in the 
direction of Fernando Po, and we had stood in on the 
nioming of the day on which my narrative commences, to 
make Cape Formosa, which was the rendezvous fixed on 
between us. About tlirec o’clock, r.M. when we were within 
ton miles of the cape, without any appc.arancc of t!ic tender, 
we foil in witli a Liverpool trader, hound to the Brass river 
to loa<l palm oil and sandalwood. She reported that the 
night before they had come across a Spaniard, who fired into 
them, when they sheercd*to with an intent to speak to him. 
The master said' that, when fir.?t seen, tiic strange sail was 
standing right in for the river ahead of us ; and, from the 
noises bo heard, he was sure he had negroes on board. It 
was therefore conjectured that she was one of the vessels 
who had taken in part of her cargo of slaves at the Bonny 
river, and was now hound for the Kun or Brass river to 
complete it. They wore, if any thing, more confirmed in 
this, by the circumstance, of his keeping aM’ay and standing 
to the south-west the moment he found they were hauling 
in for the land, .ns if anxious to mislead them, by inducing 
a belief that he was off for the "West Indies or Brazil. This 
w.ns the essence of the information received from the Liver- 
]iC!ol-man ; but from the description of the Don, taking also 
into account the jchcrcaboztts ho wa.s fallen in with, I had no 
doubt in my own mind of hi.® being the very identical villain 
who had plundered me. The same afternoon we fell in with 
an American, who rejoiced our hearts by saying that he had 
been chased by a vessel in the forenoon answering the de- 
scription of the felucca. Immediately after, we hove about, 
and stood out to sea again, making sail in the directioii indi- 
cated. In consequence of onr overhauling this vessel, the 
commodore had put off his dinner for an hour ; and when 
'nil the ropes had been coiled down, and every thing made 
snug after tacking, he resumed his walk on the weather side 
of the quarterdeck, in company with ]\Ir David Sprawl, the 
first lieutenant. 

The commodore was a red-faced little man, with a very 
irritable cast of cofmtenance, which, however, was by no 
means a true index to his warm heart, for I verily believe 
that no commander was ever more beloved by officers and 
men than he was. He had seen a great deal of service, and 
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liad been several times wounded ; once, in particular, very 
badly by a grape-shot, that had shattered his left thigh, and 
considerably shortened it, thereby giving him a kick in his 
eallop, as he himself used to phrase it, until the day of liis 
death. He was a wag in his -way, and the officer now peram- 
bulating the deck alongside of him "was an unfailing source 
of mirth ; although the commodore never passed the limits 
of strict naval etiquette, or the bounds of perfect good breed- 
ing in his fun. The gallant old fellow was dressed in faded 
nankeen trowsers — discoloured cotton stockings — shoes, 
with corn-holes cut in the toes — an ill- washed and rumpled 
white Jlarseilles waistcoat — an old blue uniform coat, worn 
absolutely threadbare, and white and soapy at the seams and 
elbows ; "each shoulder being garnished with a faded gold 
lace strap, to confine the epaulets ivhen mounted, and that 
was only on a Sunday. His silk neckcloth had been most 
probably black once, but now it was a dingy brown ; and he 
wore a mo.st shocking bad hat — an old white beaver, with 
very broad brims, the snout of it fastened back to the crown 
with a lanyard of common spunyani ; buttoned up, as it 
were, like the chapeaux in Charles’ the Second’s time, to pre- 
vent it flapping down over his eyes. He walked backwards 
and forwards very quickly, tailing two steps for Sprawl’s 
one, and whenever he turned he gave a loud stamp, and 
swung briskly about on the good leg as if it had been a 
pivot, giving a most curious indescribable flourish in the air 
witli tlie wounded limb in the round-coming, like the last 
quiver of Noblet’s leg in an expiring pirouette. 

Lieutenant Sprawl, the officer with whom he was walking 
and keeping up an animated conversation, was also in no 
small degree remarkable in his externals, but in a totally 
different line. He was a tall man, at the very least six feet 
high, and stout in proportion ; very square-shouldered ; but, 
large ns he was, his coat seemed to have been made to fit 
even a stouter person, for the shoulder-straps (I think that 
is the name) projected considerably beyond his shoulders, 
like the projecting eaves of a Swiss cottage, thus giving the 
upper part of his figure a sharp ungainly appearance. Be- 
low these wide-spreading upperworks he tapered away to 
nothing .nt the loins, and over the hips he was not the girth 
of a growing lad. His thighs were very short, but his legs, 
from the knee down, were the longest I ever saw in' man, 
reversing all one’s notions of proportion or symmetry, for 
they gradually swelled out from the knee, until they ended 
in the ankle, ivhich emulated, if it did not altogether surpass, 
the calf in diameter. When you looked at him in a front 
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view, liis lower spars, from the knee down, were a fac-similo 
of the letter V reversed ; that is, with the apex uppermost, 
while the long splay feet formed the strokes across at the 
bottom, into which the shanks or shin-bones were morticed 
amidships as nearly as may be, so that the heel projected aft 
very nearly as far as the toe did forward, as if he liad been 
built after the model of an Indian proa, to sail .backwards or 
forwards as might be required, Avithout either tacking or 
Avearing. These formidable looking props Avcrc conspicu- 
ously stuck out before him, where they kept cruising about,' 
of their OAvn accord apparently, as if the)' Avere running aAvay 
with the man ; Avhile, as he Avalked, ho A'chcmcntly swung 
his arms backwards and foru’ards, as if thc}^ had been paddles 
necessary to propel him ahead, carrying on leisurely Avhen 
he first turned, but gradually increasing his pace as he pro- 
ceeded, until he sculled along at a terrible rate. His head 
Avas A'ery large, and thatched Avitli a great fell of coarse rod 
hair, hanging down in greas}’^ masses on each side of his pale 
freckled visage, until it blended into two immense Avhiskers, 
Avhich he cultivated under his chin Avith such care, that he 
appeared to be peeping through a fur collar, like a Mada- 
gascar ourang-outang. His eyes Avere large, prominent, and 
of a faded blue, like those of a dead fish ; his general Ioa’cH- 
ness being di\'ersified by a very noticeable squint. He. had 
absolutely no eyebrows, but a curious nondescript sort of 
tumble-out forehead, as like an ill-Avashed winter-turnip ini 
its phrenological development as one could avcII imagine ; 
and as for his nose, it had the regular twist of a rifleman’s 
poAvder-horn. But his lovely mouth, Avho shall describe it? 
Disdaining to claim acquaintance Avith the aforesaid beak, it 
had chosen its site under the left eye, so that a lino — I hero 
address myself to mathematical readers — draAvn from the 
innermost corner of the right eye, and intersecting tlie tip of 
the snout, Avould have touched the starboard corner of the 
aforesaid hole in his face — it could be dignified Avith no other . 
name ; for, in sober reality, it more resembled a gash in a 
pumpkin, made by a clumsy bill-hook, than any thing else. 

Lips he had none ; and the first impression on one’s miml 

Avhen you saw him naturally led one to exclaim, Bless me 

what an oddity? The man has no mouth — until ho did 
make play with his potato-trap, and then to be sure it Avas 
like a gap suddenly split open in a piece of mottled freestone. 
It Avas altogether so much out of its latitude, that Avheii ho 
spoke it seemed aside, as the players say ; and Avhen he 
drank his Avine, he looked for all the Avorld as if he had been 
pouring it into his ear. 
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So now, if the admiring reader will take the trouble to 
dress this Beauty, I will furnish the apparel. Imprimus, 
he wore a curious wcc hat, with scarcely auy brim, the 
remains of the nap bleached by a burning sun, and splashed 
and matted together from the pelting of numberless showers 
and the Avashing up of many a salt-sea spray, but carefully 
garnished, nevertheless, wHth a double stripe of fresh gold- 
lace, and a naval button on the left side. Add to this, an 
old-fashioned uniform coat, very far through, as we say ; 
long-waisted,Avith remarkably short skirts, but the strap for 
the epaulet new and bright as the loop on the hat. Now, 
then, swathe him in a dingy white kerseymere Avaistcoat, 
Over Avhich dangles a great horn eye-glass, suspended by a 
magnificent new broad Avatered black ribbon ; and, finally, 
take the troul^le to shrowd the loAver limbs of the Apollo in 
ancient duck troAvsers, extending about half AA-ay down the 
calf of the log, -if calf he had ; leaving his pillar-like ankles 
conspicuously obserA'able; and you Av'ill have a tolerably 
accurate idea of the presence and bearing of our amiable and 
accomplished shipmate, Mr David SpraAvl. ' 

Rum subject as he certainly Avas to look at, yet he Avas ’ 
a most excellent Avarm-hcarted person at bottom ; straight- 
fonvard and kind to the men ; never blazoning or amplifying 
their faults, but generally, on the other hand, softening; 
them : and often astonishing the poor felloAvs by his out-oN 
the-Avay and unexpected kindness and ciA-ility. Indeed, ho 
plumed himself on the general polish of his manners, whether 
to equals or inferiors, and the Gazelles repaid the compliment 
by christening him, at one time, “ Old Bloody Politeful,” 
and “David Doublepipe” at another, from a peculiarity that 
Ave shall presently describe. 

You must know, therefore, that this remarkable personage 
w.Ts possessed of a very uncommon accomplishment, being 
neither more nor less than a natural A'entriloquist, for he 
had tAvo /listinct A'oices, as if he had been a sort of living 
double flageolet ; one a falsetto, small and liquid, and clear 
as the note of an octave flute ; the other sonorous and rough, 
as the groaning of a trombone. In conversation, the alter- 
nations, apparently iiiA'oluntary, Avereso startling and abrupt, 
that they sounded as if ever and anon the keys of the high 
and low notes of an organ had been alternately struck ; so 
instantaneously were the small notes snapped off into the 
loAver ones, and vice versa — so that a stranger Avould, in all 
prob.ahility, haAm concluded, had he not known the pecu- 
liarities of the Adonis, that a little midshipman was at one 
moment squeaking up the main hatehAvay from the hold ; 
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niul .nr tlic next answered by a boatswain’s mate on deck. 
Imiecd, while the commodore and his subaltern pursued 
their rapid walk, backwards .and forwards, on the quarter- 
deck, the fine, n7an]y, sailor-like voice of the old man, as it 
intcriAvincd with the octave flute note and the grumbling 
ba-s of David Spmwl, like a thrcc-stnand rope of gold thread, 
silver tln-cad, and tarry spunyarn, might have given cause 
to believe that the two were accompanied in tlieir pcnambii- 
lations by some invisible familiar, who chose to take j)art in 
the conversation, and to denote his presence through tlie 
ear, wliilc- to the eye he tvas but thin air. However, maugre 
iippcarances and the od<lity of his conformation, friend 
Sj'i-awl was physically the most powerful man on board ; 
and that was sat'ing something, let me tell you. 

Tlitii beloved* by^tbe men, to his brother-officers he was 
tin' mo't obliging and accommodating creature tliat ever was 
invented, ^ytiraberlcss were the petty feuds which lie sol- 
il'Tcd, that, but for hi? warm-hearted intervention, might 
have eventuated in pistol-shots .and gunpowder; and the 
mids of the ship actually adored him. If leave to go on 
-hore, or any little immunity was desired by them, “ Old 
Dloody Politcful" w.as the channel through whicli their 
requests ran ; and if any bother was to be eschewed, or any 
little fault sheltered, or any sternness on tlic part of the 
cuuimodurc or any of the lieutenants to bo mollified, — in 
fine, if any propitiation of the higlicr powers was required, 
wlm interceded but “ Davie Doublepipo?” In a word, men 
au.i midshipmen would have fought for him to thclastgasp; 
and although they did laiigii a little at his oddities notv .and 
then, ilicy .always came back to this — “ lie is the bo.-t sea- 
man and the bravest man in the ship,” a«, indeed, repeated 
trials had proved him to be. 

The remarkable couple that I li.ave taken so much pains 
to describe to yon, contimicd to stump along the quarterdeck, 
biickwards and forwards, very rapidly ; and at tlie end of 
every turn. Sprawl, in place of taclinp with his face to his 
companion, invariably zoorc with his back to him, and so 
lumbersome and slowly, tliat the commodore usually had 
wheeled, and stood facing him, ready to set forth on his 
promenade long before Ulr Sprawl c:itne round ; so that, 
wliilc his hack w.as towards him, he had an opportunity of 
giving his broad shoulders a quizzical reconnoitring glance, 
which he instantly cxch.angcd for the most sedate and sober 
expression, when our friend at length hove about and fronted 
iiiin. This contrast between the fun of the commodore’s 
expression when his subaltern’s back was towards him, and 
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nor rail, nor in fact any ledge whatever round the gunnel, 
so that she had no use for scuppers. Her stern, peaked up 
like a IS'ew Zealand -war-canoe, tapering away to a point, 
■vvhich -was perforated to receive the rudder-head, while for- 
M-ard she had a sharp beak;.shaped like the proa of a Roman 
gallc.v ; but she was as strong as wood and iron could make 
her — her bottom being a perfect bed of timbers, so that 
they might have been caulked — and tight as a bottle. 
"What answered to a bowsprit was a short thumb of a stick 
about ten feet high, that rose at an angle of thirty degrees ; 
and she had only one mast, a strong stump of a spar, about 
thirty feet high, stayed well forward, in place of raking aft ; 
high above which rose the large lateen sail alresidy men- 
tioned, with its long elastic spliced and respliced yard taper- 
ing .away up into the sky, until it seemed no thicker than 
the small end of a fishing-rod when bent by the weight of 
the line and b.ait. It was of immense length, and consisted 
of more than half-a-dozen different pieces. Its heavy iron- 
shod heel was shackelled, bj' a chain a fathom long, to a 
strong iron bar, or bolt, that extended Jithwart the forepart 
of tlie little vessel, close to the heel of the bowsprit, and to 
which it could be hooked and unhooked, as need were, when 
she tacked, and it became nccessaiy to jib the sail. 

The outlandish-looking craft slowly .appro.ached, and we 
were now within hail. “ I hope nothing is amiss with Mr 
Donovan?” sung out the commodore. 

“By tho powers, but there is though!” promptly replied 
the curious figure with the trumpet and umbrella, in a 
strong clear voice. — A pause. 

All our glasses were by this time levelled at the vessel, 
and every one more puzzled than another what to make 
of it, 

“ Who are you, sir ?” again asked the commodore. 
“ Where is Mr Donovan ?” 

Here Mr Binnacle, a midshipman on board, hailed us 
through his hand, but we could not hear him ; on which 
the man in the hammock struck him, without, any warning, 
across the pate with his trumpet. The midsliipman and 
the rest of the crew, we could see, now drew close together 
forward, and, from their gestures, seemed to be preparing to 
make a rush upon the figure who had hailed. 

Sir Oliver repeated his question — “ AYho arc you, sir?” 

“ Who am I, did you say ? Th.at’s a good one,” was tho 

“ Why, .Sir Oliver,” said I, “ I believe that is lilr Donovan 
himself. Poor fellow, he must have gone mad,” 
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“ No doubt of it — It is so, sir,” whistled Sprawl. 

Hero the crew of the felucca, led b)- little Binnacle, made 
a rush aft, seized the lieutenant, and having overpowered 
him, launched their little shallop, in which the midshipman, 
Avith two men, instantly shoved off ; but they had not pad- 
died above half-a-dozen yards from the vessel’s side, when 
the maniac, a most powerful man, broke from those who 
held him, knocked them down, right and left, like so many 
nine-pins, and seizing his trahuco, pointed it at the skiff, 
while lie sung out in a voice of thunder — “ Come back, Mr 
Binnacle ; come back, you small A'illain, or I will shoot you 
dead.” 

The poor lad was cowed, and did as ho was desired. 

“ Lower away the jolly boat,” cried the commodore, in a 
flaming passion ; but checking himself, he continued — 
“ Gently, men — belay there — keep all fast with the boat, 
Mr Lanyard,” Avho had jumped aft to execute the order — 
“ We must humour the poor fellow, after all, who is evi- 
dently not himself.” 

I could hear a marine, a half crazy creature, of the name 
of Lennox, who stood by, on this whisper to his neighbour 
— “ Ay, Sir Oliver, better fleech with a madman than fecht 
with him.” 

“Are you Mr Donovan, pray?” said the commodore, 
mildly, but still speaking through the trumpet. 

“ I was that gentleman,” Avas the startling ansAver. 

“ Then come on board, man ; come on board,” in a 
wheedling tone. 

“ How Avould you haA'o me to do that thing 1” said poor 
Donovan. “ Come on board, did you say 1 Divil now, Sir 
Oliver, you .are mighthy unrasonablc.” 

His superior officer Avas someAvhat shoA^ed off his balance 
by this most extraordinary reply from his lieutenant, and 
rapped out fiercely enough — “ Come on board this instant, 
sir, or by the Lord, I 

“ Hoav can I do that thing, and me dead since three bells 
in the middle Avatch last night 1” This Avas grumbled as it 
Avere through his trumpet, "but presently he shouted out as 
loud as he could belloAv — “ I can’t come ; and, Avhat ’s more, 
I won’t ; for I died last night, and am to be buried when- 
ever it goes eight bells at noon.” 
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round and oTisen-ed the difficulty both officers and men had 
in keeping countenance — “Let me humour him a little 
longer,” continued he. “Pray, Mr Donovan, how can you 
he dead, and speaking to me now 

“ Because,” said Donovan promptly, “ I have a forenoon’s 
leave from purgatory to see myself decently buried. Sir 
Oliver.” 

Here we could no longer contain ourselves, and, notwith- 
standing the melancholy and humiliating spectacle before us, 
a shout of laughter burst from all hands fore and aft simul- 
taneously, as the commodore, exceedingly tickled, sung out 

— “ Oh, 1 see how it is — I see — so do come on board, Mr 
Donovan, and wo icill sec you properly buried.” 

“ You sec. Sir Oliver !” said the poor fellow ; “ to be sure 
you do — a blind horse might persavc it.” ’ t. 

“ I say, Dennis, dear,” quoth I, “ I will be answerable 
that all the honours shall be paid you.” But the deceased 
Irishman was not to be had so easily, and again refused, 
point-blank, to leave the Midge. 

“ Lower away the boat there, Mr Sprawl,” said Sir Oliver; 
“ no use in all this ; you see he won’t come. Pipe away 
her crew, Mr Lanyard, do you hear ? So, brisk now — brisk 

— be off. Take the surgeon with you, and bring that poor 
fellow on board instantly. Here, Brail, go too, will ye — 
you are a favourite of his, and probably he will take more 
kindly to you than any one else.” 

We shoved off — and in a twinkling we were alongside — 
“ What cheer, Donovan, my darling % How are you, man, 
and how do 5 |ou all do?” 

“ Ah, Benjamin, glad to sec you, my boy. I hope you 
have come to read the service : Pm to be buried at noon, 
you know.” 

“ Indeed !” said I, “ I know nothing of the kind. I have 
come on board from the commodore to know how you are ; 
he thought you had been ill.” 

“Very much obliged,” continued the poor fellow ; “all 
that sort of thing might have brought joj”^ some days ago — 
but now ! ” 

“Well, well, Donov.an,” said I, “come on board with me, 
and buried you shall be comfortably from the frigate.” 

“ M’ell, 1 will go. This cursed sailmaker of ours has twice 
this morning refused to lash me up in the hammock, because 
he chose to say I was not dead ; so go with you I will.” 

The instant the poor fellow addressed himself 'to enter the 
boat, he shrank back like a rabid dog at water. “ I cannot 

— 1 cannot. Sailmaker, bring the shot aft, and do lash me 

B 
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me lip in my hammock, and heave me comfortably over- 
l.r'rird nt once.*' 

The poor Kiihnakor, ivho -sva^ slandin" cIofc to, caught my 
eye. aiul my ear al'O. “ What ‘•liall I do, sirf’ f-aid he. 

' I knov.- ’the man to bo a f-tcady, trustworthy person. 
“Why. humour him, Warren ; humour him. Fetch tlio 
shot, and iadi him up ; but sling him round the waist by a 
^trong three-inch roiie, do you luar.” 

The man touched Ids forelicad, and slunk away. Presently 
be roninied with the cannon-balls .'■lung in a canvass bag, 
lIieuMud receptacle of his needles. palm'=, and tiiread, and 
deiihcrattly fastened them round Mr Donovan’s legs. lie 
then ladio’d him up in the hammuck. coaxing his arms 
under the sw.atidng, so that, while I held him in play, he 
regularly sewed 1dm up irdo a most suhstanti.al strait widst- 
coat. It would have heen laughahlc enough, if risibility 
had been pardonable under sucli* mclancludy circumstances, 
to looir at the poor fellow as he now stood .'■tifl' and upright, 
like a holt t>f canv."ss on end, swaying ahont, and balancing 
him=>‘If. as the vos-el rolled about on the heave of the sea ; 
but by lid? time the sailmaker h.a<l fastened the rope securely 
Mund his waist, one cud of winch was in the clutch of throe 
strong fellow.s, with phntyof the sack coiled down and at 
iiand,' had it jirovtd nece.—ary to jiay out, and give him 
?.• jpe. 

“ Fow, Donovan, dfo.r, I'ntno into the boat ; do, and let 
u> "et on hoard, will yc.” 

“Benjamin Bndl — 1 expected kindlier things nt your 
litiuds, Bcujic. How ran 1 go on hoard of the old Gazelle, 
seeing it has gone seven bells" (although it w.as in reality 
live iii the afternoon,) “and I’m to be hove overboard at 
twelve o’clock?” 

I saw tliorc was nothing cl>c for it, so I whispered little 
Binnacle to strike eight bells. At the first chime, poor 
Donovan pricked up Ids ear ; at the second, he began to 
.settle himself on deck ; and before the last struck, he was 
stretched out on a grating with his eyes closed, and really as 
still and motionle.s.s as if he had been actually dead. I jumped 
on board, muttered a scutonce or two, from recollection, of 
the funeral service, and tijijiing the wink, wc liove him 
bodily, stoop and roop, overboard, where he .sank for a couple 
of fathoms, when wc hauled 1dm up .agtiin. When ho sank, 
he was much excited, and liu.'hed and feverish to look at ; 
but when ho was now got into the boat, he was still enough, 
God knows, and verj’’ blue and ghastly; his features were 
sharp and pinched, and lie could only utter a low moaning 
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noise when vrc had stretched him along the bottom of the 
boat. “IMcrc}'!” said I, “surely my experiment has not 
killed him ?” However, onr best plan now was to got back 
to the frigate as soon as might be, so Lanj-ard, who had pur- 
posely kept, in the background, now gave the word to sliove 
off, and in a minute we were all on the Gazelle’s quarter- 
deck ; poor Donovan having been hoisted up, lashed into an 
accommodation eliair. He was instantly taken care of, and, 
in our excellent surgeon’s hands, I am glad to say that he 
recovered, and lived to be an ornament to the service, and 
a credit to all connected with him for manj' a long day 
afterwards. 

The first .thing little Binnacle did was to explain to Sir 
Oliver tliat he had been ill for three days with brain fever, 
having had a stroke of the sun ; but aware of the heavy rc- 
sponsibilitj' of taking forcibly the command of a vessel from 
one's superior officer, ho was aljowed to have it all his own 
way until the Gazelle hove in sight. 

“ Pray, lilr Binnacle,” said the commodore, “ have you 
brought me the letters and the English newspapers?” 

“ Yes, Sir Oliver ; here they are, sir ; and here is a memo- 
randum of several vessels expected on this part of the coast 
that we got from the Cerberus, sir.” 

“ Oh, let mo see.” 

After a long pause, the commodore again spoke. 

“ Why, Jlr Binnacle, I have no tidings of the ve-'scls you 
speak of; but I suppose we must stand in for the point 
indicated, and take our chance of falling in with them. 
But where got yon all these men? Did the Cerberus man 
you 1” 


“ No, sir, she did not. Ten of the men were landed at 


i homo with five fr^ 
bad, there is not nm , , , 

men 1 ever saw ” better not — take my wonl 

The chan wl'-‘^J' "•Wj J'on will either get vour 

a giant him-' c-^ught by one of these infernal m’arth 
five feet worse.” 

all ver' O^i'S'er, I am a seasoned cask — do give me 

— I shall be back in a week.” 
jin.'^'^cll, well, as you please, my young master.” 
wav^”*^ it ■u'as at once so fixed. 

cr* heard the order given, and instantly set about 

y,ctfing his kit arnanged for his departure, although he seemed 
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deck was .a small cock-tuilcd affair that a large Newfoundland 
canis miirht easily have swallowed for his breakfast. 

After Binnacle had m.ade his report to Sir Oliver, he, with 
.an arch smile, handed me the following letter, open, which 
I have preserved to this hour for the satisfaction of the 
curious. Many a time h.ave I since laughed and almost cried 
over this production of poor Donovan’s heated brain : — 

“ I\rT DE.vR Brail, — When you receive this, I shall be at 
rest far down amongst the tanglewced and coral branches at 
the bottom of the deep green sea, another sacrifice to the 
insatiable demon of this evil climate — another melancholy 
addition to the Ions: list of braver and better men who have 
sronc before me. Htw’en knows, and I know, and lament 
with much bitterness therefor, that I am ill prepared to die, 
but I trust to the mercy of the Almighty for pardon and 
forgiveness. 

“ It is now a week since I was struck by a flash of light- 
ning at noonday, when there was not a speck of cloud in 
the blue sky, that glanced like a fier}' dart right down from 
.tlie fierce sun, and not having my red Avoollen nightcap on, 
■that I purchased three yea«5 ago from old Jabos of Belfast, 
the Jew who kept a stall near the quay, it pierced through, 
tlie skull just in the centre of the bald spot, and set my brain 
.a-boiling and poppling ever since, making a noise for all tlie 
world lihc a buzzing bee-hive. I therefore intend to depart 
this life at three bells in the middle watch this.wery night, 
^yind and weather permitting.^ Alas, alas! who shall tell 
this to my dear old mother, Widow Donovan, who lives at 
No. 1050, in Sackville Street, Dublin, the widest thorough- 
fare in Europe'? — or to poor Cathlcen O’Haggarty? You 
know Cathlecn, Benjie ; but you must never know’ that she 
has a glass only one eye, 

but thi\b*'td’'strike eight beir5-.er was a quaker y' ’but then 
Donovan pricked up his car; at"^. pounds, all in old Peter 
settle himself on deck ; and before Exchange ; and so her 
stretched out on a grating with his eyes' is the girl with tivo 
still and motionless as if he had been actual!}’ in Peter Mac- 
on board, muttered a sentence or two, from lo would have 
the funeral service, and tipping the wink, we ’jeutenant 
bodilv, stoop and roop, overboard, where he sank for bo lives 
of fathoms, when we hauled him up again. When hc-ire in 
he was much excited, and flushed and feverish to lool. — 1 
but when he was now got into the boat, he was still enot-rny 
Grod knows, and very blue and ghastly; his features w of 
sharp and pinched, and he could only utter a low moani' 
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glass — Oil, when sfie bears I am gone, she will be after 
breaking her tender little heart — Ob, murder for the notion 
of it — that’s the thought that I can’t bear — that is the 
blow that kills Ned ! The last words of Dennis Donovan, 
who has nothing on earth to brag of beside a might}' pretty 
person and a brave soul — that’s a good one. Adieu, adieii. 
God bless the King and the Koyal Family entirely. 

" Dennis Donovan, 

“Lieutenant, II.N., and son of Widow Lonotan, 
who Ims at lOSO, Sacheille Street, Lublin, 
the widest thoroughfare in Europe." 


To return. 

“ And pray,” said the commodore, “ what captures may 
you have made in this redoubtable man-of-war of yours 
111 his Britannic Majesty’s felucca, Midge?” 

Why, none, sir,” said wee Middy, blushing ; “ but I hope 
you will soon put us in the way of having a brush, sir.” 

“ We shall see, we shall see,” said the good-hearted old 
sailor ; “ but come and take a glass of wine, Mr Binnacle, 
and after you have told Mr Lanyard all about the Jlidge, 
what she has, and wants. See., ggt on board again, and keep 
near us for the evening. — say,TiIr Stcelpen,” to his clerk, 
who was lounging about, “ dome to the cabin, now, will 
you, and draw out Mr Lanyard’s instructions, as Mr Gar- 
board is still confined to his cot.” 

This was. the second lieutenant, who had been ill for a 
week with fever. 

The moment I knew Lanyard was going in the Jlidgc, I 
determined to accompany him if possible, so I asked the 
commodore’s leave — hinting, that my knowledge of the 
rivers might be of use. He laughed. 

“ Pilot, indeed — mind you don’t evaporate in one of your 
pilotings, and then Avhat shall I say to your friends. Master 
Benjamin ?” 

I pressed my suit. 

“ Why, my good bo}', you had better not — take my word 
for it, if you carry on in this wa}', you will either get your 
head broken, or be caught b}' one of these infernal marsh 
fevers, which will be worse.” 

“ No fear. Sir Oliver, I am a seasoned cask — do give me 
cave — I shall be back in a week.” 

“ Well, well, as you please, my young master.” 

And it was at once so fixed. 

Lanyard heard the order given, and instantly set about 
getting his kit arranged for his departure, although he seemed 
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to tliink it would have ’00011 more pleasing in his excellent 
captain had he appeared to have consulted Jiim a little on 
the subject ; but to hear was to obey, and Dick was quite 
ready to move by the time ho was sent for to receive his 
orders, when I adjourned to the cabin also, to say good by. 
Sir Oliver was sitting at his wine; and so soon as the steward 
had left us to ourselves, the knight rang the bell, the cord 
of wliicli, ending in a handsome brass handle, hung within a 
foot of his head. 

“ Potter, send the first lieutenant here.” 

Sprawl was in immediate attendance. 

“ Glad to see yon, Mr Sprawl ; sit down* and take wine.” 

After a pause — 

“ Do you think, if the breeze holds, that we shall make 
the land again before morning, IMr Sprawl 1 ” 

“ No, sir, for we have run thirty miles ofF since morning, 
and there is no appe.ar.ance of any wind at present ; but wo 
should be able, notwithstanding, to boat up to it by noon 
to-morrow.” 

“ Very well. Pra)’-, IMr Lanyard, how many men, count- 
ing the strangers, are there on board ?” 

“ Thirt3’’-thrce, sir, all told.” 

“ And the gun she carries 1 ” 

“ A long twelve, sir, with a six-inch howitzer afTair fitted 
forward, for throwing grape.” 

“ Do you think you could stow ten men more, comfort- 
ably?” 

Dick had been on bo.ard of his new command before he 
came down, and had made such passing observations as the 
time permitted. 

“ Why, I daresaj’-, for a few days wc might, sii'.” 

“ Then send your purser, or whoever may bo acting for 
him, aboard this evening.” 

The lieutenant made his bow, whipped ofiF his glass, and 
went on deck to be olF. It was getting dark fast — the wind 
had risen suddenly — the frigate had been canying top-gal- 
lant sails up to the time I had gone below, but thej’^^ were 
now handed, and the watch were in the act of takinrr a reef 
in the topsails. “ 

“ Whereabouts is the felucca ?” said I to the officer of the 
watch, the old gunner, who, in the absence of Mr Garboard, 
the, second lieutenant, who, as already stated, was sick and 
in his cot, had charge of the deck. 

“ Close to, sir,” was the reply ; but presently he continued, 
looking over the side, “ Deuce take me, sir, 'if I can see her 
just at this present- ” 
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“ You don’t ? I say, quartermaster, do you see the small 
craft down to leeward there 1” 

“No, sir, I sees nothing of her; hut she can’t he far 
away,' sir, as she was close to, within this last half hour.” 

B}’ this time the night had fallen w'itli a heavy dew and a 
thick haze. Presently we saw a small spark down to leeward. 

“ Ah,” said the man again, “there she is ; she is in chase 
of something, sir.” 

“ What can they mean ?” said Lanyard. “ They know 
thev cannot follow out their chase when I am on board here.” 
• Tlie riddle was soon read. Little Binnacle had returned 
on board, and, as it turned out, he was determined to have 
some fan, in the interregnum between the unshipping of 
j)oor Donovan and Lanyard’s appointment. 

“What is that abeam of us?” said Mr Sprawl, wlio had 
now come on deck. — “ Hand me up the night-glass, Jeremy.” 

He worked away with it for some time. At length Lan- 
yard spoke. 

“ Why, Sprawl, will you have the kindness to fire a gun, 
and show a light at the mizen peak, as the felucca must he 
hereabouts 1” 

“ True enough. Lanyard, she cannot be far off, but " 

Hero we saw another flash, and this time we heard the report 
of the camion — “ There,” continued the first lieuten.ant, — 
“ thei'e she is, sure enough ; but how the devil can you e.'C- 
pect her to come up to us, seeing she is cut off by tli’at large 
craft there 1” And he pointed abeam of us, where, following 
the direction indic.'ited, I soon saw a large vessel, standing 
under easy sail, on the same tack. 

“ Q,uartermastor,” exclaimed Sprawl, “ keep her away, 
and edge down towards that chap, will ye?” 

The commodore was now on dock. 

“ I was on the point of reporting to you, sir, that the 
felucca was a good w.iy oflr to leeward, apparently cut off by 
a strange sail, that is sculling along right between us,” said 
David Doublepipe. 

“Whereabouts,” said the captain, “whereabouts is this 
stmnge sail ? And why the deuce did the felucca not fire a 
gun ?” 

“ She did, sir,” .answered the lieutenant, “but I could not 
divine what she would be at, as she did not make the night- 
signal.” 

“ True enough,” said Lanyard. — “ I daresay all the signals 
and instructions, and every thing else, are locked up on board, 
sir. May I therefore request the favour of your standing 
down to her, or I don’t see how we shall manage at all ?” 
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The jvcather now cleared, and the fog rose, or blew past. 
Another fla«h down to leeward, in the direction of the felucca, 
and prcscntir she burned a blue light, jvhich cast a lurid 
wake on the rolling waters, cresting the sparkling waves 
with a wavering line of unearthly light. It lit up the little 
vessel and her white sail, and the whole horizon in the neigh- 
bourhood, with a blue ghostly glare, across which, as a bright 
background, we suddenly saw the tall spars, dark sails, and 
opaque hull of a large polaere brig intervene, as she gradually 
slid along, rising and falling majestically on the midnight 
sea, bctweeii us and the tender. 

“ Ah ha I” said the commodore, “ ^’hy. Master Brail, 
your retreat is cut off, and all the honour and glory will be 
^thered by the Jlidges without you, for there the brig is 
bearing up — there, she has made us out, and if the little fel- 
lows don’t get out of her way, she will run them down.” 

The black bank in the east now broke away, the newly 
risen moon shone out bright and suddenly, and we distinctly 
sa.w the polaere crowding all sail from us, with the gallant 
little IMicige to leeward of him about half a mile, under easy 
sail, apparently waiting for him, and standing directly across 
the bows of his large antagonist, into which he once more 
fired his long gun, and then as he came down, he luffed up, 
and hove a capful of grape into him from his howitzer. The 
chase up to this time had not fired a shot, hut continued to 
crowd all sail, the little fellow now sticking in his skirts 
like a bur. 

Tlic night began to lower again ; the wind fell from a fine 
working breeze to nearly calm, and the rain soon began to 
descend in torrents. At 'length it became stark calm, and as 
dark as the shrouded moon would let it. But evpry now 
aud then we could see a tiny flash in the south-east, tfiat for 
a moment lit up the outline of the black sail of the felucca, 
making the sweeps and figures of the men that pulled them 
appe.ar as black as ebony between us and the flash of the 
forwardmost gun, which, on the other hand, glanced brightly 
against the stern, sparkled in the windows, and lighted up 
the snow-white sails of the brig, in pursuit of which the 
felucca had again bore up ; the wreaths of smoke rising and 
surrounding both vessels, like a luminous cloud, or a bright 
halo. Presently the peppering of musketry commenced from 
the iMiilge, which shewed she was overhauling the strange 
sail, and was immediately returned from the chase, who now 
lowered his jolly-boat, and began to fire for the first time 
from his stern chasers. This was in turn brilliantly replied 
to by the felucca, when all at once the dark lateen sail came 
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doM-n between ns and the bright flashes bj’’ the run ; on 
which her fire ceased, the breeze sprung up again, and all 
was dork. We stood on for ten minutes, when -wo saw a 
light right ahead, and before we could shorten sail, were 
alongside of the felucca — the little vessel, now a confused 
heap of black wreck, appearing to slide past us like an object 
seen from a carriage window when travelling rapidly ; al- 
though it was the frigate that was in motion, while the 
Jlidgc lay like a log on the water. Presently the tccc mid- 
shipman — Master Binnacle, who had returned on board of 
her, as ordered, early in the evening — hailed. 

“ He is too big for us, sir ; he has shot away our main 
haul-yards, and hurt three of our men.” 

“ Heave the ship too,” said the commodore ; “ .and, Jlr 
Lanyard, go on board with a boat’s crew, take the carpenter 
with you, and see what is wrong. Keep close by us till 
morning ; or here, — take him in tow, Mr Sprawl,” — to the 
first lieutenant, — “take him in tow.” 

We went on board Dick’s forlorn command, and found 
the little vessel a good deal cut up, in hulls, sails, and rig- 
ging, and three Midges wounded, but none of them seriously. 
They were sent on board the frigate, which made all sail in 
chase, but next morniiig, when the day broke, all that wo 
could see of the polacre was a small white speck of her royal, 
like the wing of a sea-gull, on our lee-bow ; prcsently’slie 
vanished entirely. 

The breeze continued to freshen, and we carried on ; in 
the afternoon we made the land, near the mouth of the river 
we had been blockading, and after having run in as close ns 
we thought safe, we hovc-to for the night, determined to 
finish the adventure on the morrow. 

By day-break, wo were close in with the mouth of the 
estuary, but w’e could see nothing of the polacre, and as the 
climate was none of the wholesomcst, wo were making up 
our minds to be off again before the night fell^; when a canoo 
was seen coming down the muddy flow of the river, which, 
oven a mile or more at sea, preserved its thick brown choco- 
late colour ; with a square blanket for r. sail, and manned by 
half-a-dozen naked negroes. She approached, and a rope 
was hove to her, when she sheered alongside, and the steers- 
man came on board. He was a wild uncultivated savage, and 
apparently did not understand a word of English, Spanish, 
or French, but by signs we inquired of him if he had seen 
any thing of the brig we were pursuing? He indicated, 
after his manner, that a bigeanoe had run up the river with 
that morning’s tide, and was now at anchor above the reach 
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ill sight. However, his only object appeared to be to sell 
liis yams and fniit, with which his boat was loaded. And 
after he had done so, and we had gotten all the information 
we could out of him, he shoved off; and we prepared to 
ascend the river in the felucca, reinforced bj'ten supernume- 
raries from the frig.ate, and accomjianied by three of lier 
boats, manned with thirty men and fourteen marines, under 
the command of Jlr Sprawl, in order to overhaul our friend 
of the preceding evening. 


CHAPTER II. 


THE ATTACK. 

We stood in, and as we approached I went aloft on the 
little stump of a mast to look about me. The leaden-coloured 
sea generally becomes several shades lighter in tropical coun- 
tries as you approach the shore, unless the la tter be regularly 
up and "down, and deep close to. In the present instance, 
however, altliough it gradually shoaled, the blue w.ater, in- 
stead of growing lighter and greener, and brightening in its 
appi'oach to the land ; became gradually of a chocolate colour, 
ns the turbid flow of the river feathered out like a fan, all 
round the mouth of it. But as the tide made, the colour 
changed, by the turgid stream being forced back again, and 
before it was high water, the bar was indicated by a semi- 
circle of whitish light green, where the long swell of the sea 
gradually shortened, until it ended in small tumbling waves 
that poppled about and frothed as if the ebullitions had been 
hove up and set in motion by some subterraneous fire. But, 
as yet, the water did not break on any part of the crescent- 
shaped ledge of sand. 

In the very middle of the channel there were three narrow 
streaks of blue water. We chose the centre one j and while 
the frigate hove-to in the offing, dashed over with a fine 
breeze, "that, from the eddy round to windward, was nearly 
a fair wind up the river. For a minute I thought wo were 
in some peril when passing the boiling water on the bar ; 
but presently we wore gliding along tho smooth surface of 
the noble river. 

On rounding the first point, right in the middle of the 
stream lay our friend of the preceding night, moored stem 
and stern, with boarding nettings up, and Spanish colours 
flying at the mizen-peak ; but we could see no one on board. 
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Sprawl therefore called a halt, and made the men lie on their 
oars, as some savage pranks had lately been played by slavers 
in these rivers, sncli as laying trains to their magazines 
•when they found capture inevitable, and various other plea- 
sant little surprises, one of -which generally served a man for 
a lifetime. So being desirous of avoiding all chance of a 
hoist of this kind, rve dropped anchor in the felucca, and got 
the boats alongside, all to the cutter, -which was sent to pull 
round the polacre and reconnoitre. On the officer returning, 
he said he had seen nothing. We therefore determined to 
remain quiet for some time longer, to give any trick of the 
mature glanced at, time to develop itself. We lay for two 
hours under the most intense heat 1 ever remember ; the sun 
■was absolutely broiling us alive, for there was not the least 
breath of air, and the surface of the sluggish river was one 
polished sheet of silver — the low swampy banks being 
covered with mangrove bushes and dwarf palms, preventing 
any breeze there might be from finding its way to us. 

Now,” said Lieutenant Sprawl, “ this is really vei-y un- 
entertaining. I say, Benjie, my dear, I think I had better 
pull under the stern of the polacre to reconnoitre a bit. I 
n'ill take care that I do not go too near.” 

“ I sec no objections to it,” said I, “none in the world ; 
but mind }-our hand, my hearty — don’t go too far, as they 
!ire slippery chaps these same slaving gentry — that I caii 
tell you.” 

The boat shoved off — wo were eating our hast}’- dinner on 
deck at the moment — and proceeded without let or hinder- 
ance, until she arrived within pistol-shot of the polacre, 
when, lo i from amongst the green bushes on the river bank, 
about musket-shot from them, a burst of white smoke flew 
up, and, several round shot hopped along the calm surface, 
stirring up the water with whizzing splashes. The next 
moment tlie shrieks of the cutter’s crew gave notice that 
the}' had told in a fearful manner. We looked out a-head. 
The wreck of the boat, with eight of her crew, including the 
lieutenant, holding on by it, c.ame floating down to us ; she 
had been knocked to pieces by the fire of the masked batter}" 
that had so unexpectedly opened, but the poor devils were 
promptly picked up; all to one unfortunate fellow who 
had been killed and now floated past us on his back, with 
liis chest up, and his head down. Old Davie Doublepipe 
sci-ambled on board, in nowise greatly put out by his rough 
reception. 

“ Why now,” s.iid he, " a surprise of this kind is extremely 
inconvenient.” 



28 


THE CREISE or THE JIIEGE. 


“ Rut where the deuce crime the sliot from paid I. 

“ The devil only knows,” quoth he ; “ every thing seemed 
as quiet as could be, when all at once— crash — the sliot took 
us right amidships, and the next moment we were all floun- 
dering in the water, like so many pigs overboard.” 

“ Well, well, lucky it is no worse,” rejoined honest Dick 
Lanyard ; “ but I say. Master Marline,” to the senior mid- 
shipman of the frigate, who commanded one of the other 
boats, “ we can’t lie here to be murdered, so strike out for 
the pnlac re, keeping t’ other side of the river, and lier hull 
between you and the skulkers; then pull straight for her, 
but haul off if you see any one on board ; and if any annoy- 
ance is offered from the shore this time, I will weigh and 
give our concealed friend? a do«c of grape.” 

The boat shoved off, and pulled towards the enemy in the 
manner directed. All was quiet until she reached" within 
ten yards of her, when a blaze of six pieces of cannon at the 
fewest once more took place, and eddies of smoke again 
gushed from tiic luishcs. Tlie boat instantly took tiio hint, 
put about, and returned to ns. Her stern had been nearly 
knocked to piccc^, and she was leaking so much, that by the 
time she wa< alongside, she was full of water, and the men 
had only time to get out, when she sank to the gunwale. 

“ By the powers!” said Lanyard, driven off' his balance, 
cool as he was, “ but there is mighty little fun in all this. 
Wh.at sec you, m}' man 1” — to one of the people who had 
scrambled np the iong yard to reconnoitre from wbcnco the 
shots had proceeded; but he could give no information. The 
smoko rolled away <lown the dull river in white wreaths, 
growing more and more gauzo-liko and transjiarent, as they 
passed us. and all was quiet, and green, and noiseless on the 
bank as before ; while the sun continued to shine down on 
ns with the same sickening intensity, licatlng the thick un- 
wholesome air, until it was .almost unfit for breathing. 

“ Somctliing must be done,” said I — “ wo must dislodge 
tlicse follows, or be olf, that is clear.” 

“ Do yon think,” said Lanyard, addressing himself to the 
discomfited first lieutenant, who was shaking his feathers, 
.and drying himself as well .as ho could, “ that there is 
water for us to sheer alongside where these scoundrels are 
ensconced ?” 

“ I consider there must be,” said ho, “ but wo had better 
remain quiet where we arc until night, if they will lot us, so 
tii.at we may be off with the ehh if need bo.” ’ 

Tlie advice was good and discreet. So old Bloody Polite- 
ful, Dick Lanyard, and I, set to clean our beautiful persons. 
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and make ourselves as comfortable as our scanty means per- 
mitted, wliile the men did the same. It was now near five 
r.M., and the tide began to flow again. As there were two 
good hours daylight still, we determined to prove our friends 
a little farther, rather than lie inactive any longer — the same 
restless feeling had spre.ad to the men. 

“ The tide is on the turn now, sir,” said the old quarter- 
master. 

“ Then all hands up anchor — weigh, and sweep in close 
to that dwarf palm there,” 

The smoke had come from a spot close under its shade. 

“ Hurrah !” shouted the men. 

The anchor was catted — the sweeps were manned — the 
guns were loaded with grape — the marines stood to their 
arms, and in five minutes we w'ere once more at anchor, 
with the two boats in tow, within half-pistol shot of the 
bank. All remained still. Not a breath stirred the leaves 
of the mangrove bushes, or the jungle of wild cane that grew 
close to the river brink. I was sure we were directly opposite 
the spot from whence the shots were fired. 

Whenever we were fairly settled in our position, we let 
drive both guns. The grape pattered in the water, and 
rattled amongst the leaves of the trees, but all continued 
still as death. We loaded and fired again; but as we had 
onlj* one boat untouched, Mr Sprawl determined, instead of 
attempting a landing, in order to cope with enemies whom 
we could not see, to weigh and sweep towards the brig again, 
with the intention, if opportunity offered, of boarding her. 
But the moment we turned our stern to the shore, and began 
to pull in that direction — bang — several cannon were again 
fired at us, in this instance loaded with round and grape, but 
fortunately missed us this time. 

“ Pull, men, like fury ; give w.ay, and clap the hull of the 
brig between you .and our honest friends there,” Crack — 
another rally from the masked battery ; the next minute, 
we had swe’pt round the stern of the polacre, and were 
alongside. Lany.ard laid hold of the manrope — “ Now, men, 
there can be no tricks here, or they would have shewn them- 
selves before now ; so, follow me.” The rope gave in his 
grasp, and a gun exploded on board. Dick fell back on the 
deck of the felucca. “ Cast off your fastenings, and sheer off, 
my lads, or we may get a hoist we don’t dream of.” 

At this inslant the battery on shore began to play in 
earnest ; not in broadsides, but by single guns, as fastas they 
could pepper ; some of the shot coming through and through 
both sides of the polacre. We immediately hauled off for 
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the opposite brink of the river, but took tlie ground on a 
bank, where the current, setting strong down, -jammed us 
hard and fast. We were about two cables’ length from the 
brig at this time, and the sun was now near setting. The 
firing continued, the flashes bec.ame brighter, the smoke 
began, as the sky darkened, to grow luminous, and presently 
the polacrc appeared to be sinking. “She is settling fast 
down forward,” said I ; “by St Patrick, she is sinking, sure 
enough, — there — there she goes ; what a list to port she is 
getting!” She .slowly fell over on her beam-ends, in the 
mud, with every thing under water but about ton feet of 
the quarter bulwark next us, and the masts and rigging ; 
which the setting sun was now gilding. The long shadows 
of the palms on the western bank now gradually crept across 
the whole breadth of the unwholc.somo stream, chasing the 
blood-red gleam of the sinking sun, first from the water, and 
then from the eastern bank, where it lingered for a moment, 
on the topmost branches of the trcc.s, from which it also 
speedily disappeared, until the only objects that vouched for 
his being still above the horizon, were the wand-like tops of 
the polacre’s tall masts, that shone like burnished brass rods 
for a brief moment ; and then blackened under the fast-fall- 
ing darkness, which rapidly shrouded the whole melancholy 
scene ; while creeping churchyard-looking vapours, as if the 
pestilence no longer walked in darkness, but had become 
palpable to the senses of sight, smell, and feeling, shrouded 
every object on the shores from our view, like a London, fog. 
Myrliids of musquittoes now began to attack us in every 
wily, and several white cranes flitted past and around us, 
like ghosts, s.ailing slowly on their wide-spread wings ; the 
chirping and croaking of numberless insects and reptiles 
came off strong from the banks, borno on the putrid exhala- 
tions that were like to poison us ; the rushing of the river, 
that in the daytime we could scarcely hear, now sounded 
loud and hoarse, and rippled, lip, lipping against the stem 
as we lay aground, before circling away in dark frothy eddies 
in our wake. 

Wo lay still for sevenal hours without seeing any light, or 
hearing any noises on shore that indicated the vicinitj’^ of 
our dangerous neighbours. Once tempted by the apparent 
quietude, the boat shoved off a stroke or two in the direction 
of the polacre, with the intention of settingfire to her, if pos- 
sible ; but when within pistol-shot of their object, a loud voice 
from the shore sang out in a threatening tone — “ Ciiiilado,”*’ 
when the ofiicer wisely pulled round, and returned to us. 

• Literally — Takectirc — mind your eye. 



TUE ATTACK. 


SI 


"We could hear tlie frigate in the offing through the live- 
long night, firing signal guns every ten minutes, which we 
durst not answer, without the certainty of being, speedily 
blown to pieces by our invisible-antagonists.- About ten 
o’clock, I went along with little Binnaeje, in one of the boats 
with muffled oars, and made directly for thd hank opposite 
where he had been fired at; on a- nearfcr tipproach, 1 found 
it to be free of mangroves, and to consist of a black ot-et- 
hanging scatn-, that had been scarped out by the rush of tlie 
stream, reflected across from the jutting point on the side 
where the slavers had intrenched themselves. Allcontinucd 
still, and here we skulked for a full hour, when n;e stole out, 
.and pulled gently toAvai’ds the Avreck, the buirof which, 
either from a fresh in the river, pr the Jlsjpg of the tide, was 
now entirely under Avater. But Ave h.:jd,not'advanced .above 
fifty yards towards our object, uflien th.e same unearthly 
“ beware'^ swung booming along the water ; reflected in a 
sm.all echo from the opposite side; as if a water fiend had 
been answered by a spirit of the air. - Wo gof back to the 
feluccji, and now made Aip our minds {o while awayjjie-timo 
until the day broke, in the best Avay we could.' ' All Jiands 
being set to cooper the dam.aged' boat, of Auhich Ave contrived 
to make a very tolomble job, so that site leaked very little. 

The lieutenant in command,- Lanyard, .and I, noAV Avent 
below, .and immedi.ately sent for the three ifiidsliipmen de- 
tached on the same service. AVe had -soino grog and a ])ieoo 
of rancid mess beef, and as turning in wasoutpf thequestion, 
Avo planked it on the deck .and lockers, and by the help of 
boat cloaks and blankets, Avere endeavouring to make our- 
selves as comfortable as Ave could, when the sound of a can- 
non-sliot Avas once more heard. 

“ AA’^hy, Avhat the deuce,” s.aid I, “ we are making no 
movement — what c.an the felloAA’s mean ?” 

There Awas no £.aying ; they might, from the success they 
had met with in neutralizing the attempts of the boats to 
disturb them, or destroy the Avreck, huA-e overA’.alued the 
strength of their position, for this shot had been aim^d at 
us ; Ave had now plenty of water, so avc instantly Aveighed, 
and dropped doAvn tha riA-er out of range. All noAv remainecl 
quiet until the day dtramed, and streaks of dull gr.ay appeared 
in the eastern horizon. There AA-as not a single Avarm tint 
in the sky, although AA-o.AA-ere in a regular A-apour-bath of 
pestilential offiuA-ia, ’and AA-ere any thing but cold. An hour 
before daylight the fog again sank doAvn on us es'en thicker 
than before, so that CA-cry thing was hid from oUr A-ioAv be- 
yond ten paces’ distance ; but as it drew nearer sunrise, this 
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waftTV cniiiipy ro~fl. and gnnlually cvaporatPcl in a droppin" 
ini!*!, iiiuil Uio piirpij'j’if cast <»nco nioro rea5.<umod its plowing 
and tlu* .-tars sparkled Iwiglitly a< tl>o fast reddening 
iirtnaii'.cnt pave ti»l:en that day was at hand. Tlie sun rose — 

“ Midii.'/ahoy.” Kunr out a’ voice from the how of a boat, 
that had on the instant stuck its snout round tiie point be- 
low u.'. llcfiirc we could an^wer, the yawl, full of inquiring 
nn*.=-rnatr.', wa-' alonpsiik*. 

“Hillo, Master Si*r;iwl — hillo, Master Brail; lanyard, 
iny hoj'. what sort of an afternoon have you spent — Slept 
Mi’uiid/oh ? — But why llie devil did you keep blazing awa^' 
and wa«:tinp his Majesty's powder in niiiiiih* guns in this 
w.'iy ; what irc/v you after the whole night through 1” sung 
out old I'lnnphiilt, the ina'ler of the Ga’/x-lle. 

“ Come on hoard, niy lad,'* said Sprawl — « come on hoard, 
w ill j’e, and yon shall hear the whole story.” 

They did so, and after a lengthier oscplaiiation than the 
reader'would willingly listen to, it wa« determined, reinforced 
;i'> we now were, that if we conld make out the wherciibuuts 
of the fort that had su annuycil us, wp should make a dash 
at it, even were we to hai*e broken beads in prospect. As 
to attacking the batlerj' in front, where there was no stand- 
ing ground, it was utterly out of the question ; so, as the 
tide was now low ebb, and the slaver nearly high and dry 
on the bank, nitliough, in the hole we had dropped into, the 
felucca was floating quietly out of cannon-shot, we loft her 
in charge of ton hamls, and crowding the other boats, three 
in all, (the damaged boat having been repaired, as already 
incntioiiod,) dropped down with the current along shore, 
our whole force amounting to six-aml-forty sc.an)cn and 
twenty marines ; and keeping a bright look-out for the 
smallest gap in the mangroves that could aiford an entrance. 
At longtli.w'e did arrive at such an opening ; it was a narrow’ 
creek, about thirty feet broad, overhung with tlie everlasting 
mangrove, which formed an arch overhead by the weaving 
of tlic thickly lo.aved Iminchcs together, utterly impervious 
to the sun’s rayS!. I was in the sternmost boat ; the next to 
me was coinniaiided by the ilrst lieutenant of tiie frigate, old 
Davio Doublepijic ; and as wc sculled along in the clear 
creek, for here it was tiuiislucent .as a mountain lake, what- 
ever the w.ater might be in the river, our boats w’cro -touching, 
stem and stern. Sprawl, whose cxjuiricncc of the const, and, 
still more, of cxjicilitioiis of this kind, greatly suTp.asscd my 
own, immediately asked me to shift from aft where I sat, 
forward to the how of the boat ; tiie men continuing to polo 
along, as there was no room for them to ply their oars. 
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“I say, Master Brail,” quotli he — as soon as is-e cou 
communicate without being overheard — “ supposing we £ 
carry his position — cut bono, what advantageth it us ? Th 
slaves, which, when the Midge first saw the polacre, at; 
chased him, were on board, are without question once ma 
back into cover, and must all have been landed ; so if vi' 
could even weigh the hooker, and carry her to Cape Coa|’- 
I very much fear we should be unable to condemn her.” 

“ But the honour and glory ?” quoth old Dick. 

“Both be — ahem,” quoth he; “but if you think it a 
object to have a brush, why, come along, my hearties, it ,■ 
all the day’s work.” 

I was a younger man by ten years than our friend, am. 
boy-like, gloried in the opportunity ; so we again began ti 
scull along the creek, sheltered by the same umbrageoui 
screen of mangroves, now so luxuriant that it shut out botl 
sun and light as if it had been a continuous artificial arbour 
I cannot describe the beauty and coolness of this shade — 
water clear and pellucid as crystal under foot ; a long dis-, 
tinct view through forests of naked mangrove stems on eacl 
side, while aloft there was a perfect web of verdure^ resting 
on the trelliswork formed by the interlacing of their bows, 
which spread out in a delicious covering over the whoU 
creek, we dislodged innumerable birds of every variety, 
from the tall floating ghost-like crane to the chattering parot 
quct ; and more thau one owl flitted away from us, and fleu', 
up through the branches, until the sun struck him, when, 
with a /ajf and a rustling brush through the topmost leaves,; 
ho came down overhead like a shot ; until, restored by the 
green twilight, he would recover himself, and once more sail 
away along the narrow creek, and disappear round the corner 
of it ahead of us. In one instance, a boy in the bow struck 
one down with a boat-hook, so that the bird fell against 
Lieutenant SprawJ’s head as he sat in the stern-sheets of the 
boat ahead. 

“ Hillo, Brail, my man,” quoth he, " where away — what 
are you after V’ 

Tills narrow canal was absolutely alive with fish — they 
surrounded us on all sides ; and although we could discern . 
some dark suspicious-looking figures at the bottom, which 
wc conjectured to be alligators ; still there was no perceptible 
motion amongst them, and we continued to pull quietly 
until the headmost boat took the ground for a moment, and 
the others closed upon. her. 

“ What is thatl” sung out old Bloody Politeful. 

“Lord only knows,” answered the* midshipman beside 
c 
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valoVfn, as n loud snorting noiso, nppronching to a roir, a 'round 
nnsJoat hovered between the blowing of a whale and the bel- 
lihifi wing of a bull half choked in a xunrsh, echoed along the 
fiiTONcen arch. 

“ liTow, what customer can that be ’’’ quoth your humble 
thatfpvant. 

low « \ hippopotamus,’* said one of the launch’s crew ; and 
inefcforo wo could hear any thing more, an animal, with a 
“oarsc black leather skin, and a most fonnidablc head, about 
size of a small Ilighlaiid cow, (it must have been but a 
oung one.) floundered down the creek past us, stirring up 
!‘"‘hc mud as thick as tar all round about — but we had other 
'""'vork in hand, so ho oscaped without a shot. Wo pulled on, 
>*”uid prcsontlv the mangroves settled down right across the 
narrow crcck, twisting their snakc-liko branches together 
■"■into .an impervious net. Ahead, our couiv-e was thus most 
jfrcctually stopped by this ligneous portcullis, but close to , 
*‘‘^he obstacle a small nmddt* path branched off to the right, 
f'lnd we determined to follow* it. 

It appeared a good deal poached, as if from the passing of 
*‘a number of peoyde recently along it ; and we had not pro- 
t'cccdcd above twenty j*ards when we came iinon a a>aro 
>'stnclding-sail boom, to which some heavy wcigiit had been 
^attached, for two slings were fastened round it, shcw*ing, by 
^ihe straight and wirc-liko appearance of the rope, how* 
^severe tho strain Imd been; the spar itself ’W.as broken in 
the midst, as if the weight attached to it had been more 
than it could bear. 

“ Aha,” thought I, “ we arc getting near tho earth of tho 
fox any how — the scent is high.” 

Wo carried on. The path became more and more cut up, 
but no otlior evidences of our being on tho jwopor trail 
occurred ; .and ns wo could not fall in with a tree t.ali enough 
to afford us a glimpse of tho lay of tho land .about us, had 
we ascended it, wo li.ad no alternative but to stand on. 

“ No cli.anco of doing any good here,” grumbled an old 

a uartermastor, close to where I was strnegling nearly knee- 
cep in mud. We shall catch nothing but fever hero.” 

“ nillo !” said a little middy, as we braced up sharp round 
a right-angled corner of the pestiferous path — “ hillo, tho 
road stops here .and so it certainly appeared to do aboxit 
pistol-shot, or ncaircr, ahead of us, where a mound of fresh 
cut prickly bushes w’ns heaped up about six feet high right 
across tho path. Whether this was a c.asu.al interruption 
tlirow’n upbyt^*o nativcs;-oran impediment c.ast in onr\v.ay 
by our concc.alcd amigos^ I could not tell. A loud barking 
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of dogs was now licard ahead of us — presently a halt was 
called, and the word was passed along to see that the priming 
of the muskets was dry and sound ; and all of us instinctivelj' 
drew his cutlass a finger’s breadth or so from its sheath, to 
see that it would come readily to one’s hand, should need be. 
The first lieutenant, who, disdaining the common ship cut- 
lass, had' buckled on a most enormous Andrea Ferrara with ; 
a huge rusty basket-hilt, advanced boldly towards the enclo- ' 
sure, when a smooth-faced, very handsome dark young man 
suddenly raised his head above the green defence — “ Qua 
quieren nstedes, amigos mios ?” 

“IVhat’s that to you?” rejoined Sprawl ; “ give us a clear 
road, my darling, or maybe we shall cooper you, after a very 
comical fashion.” 

"We had scarcely uttered the words, when a discharge of 
grape burst from the green mound, crashing amongst the 
branches, and sending them down in a shower on our heads, 
while all the neighbouring trees, like Jacob’s wands, became, 
in the twinkling of an eye, patched with white spots, from 
the rasping of the shot. 

“Forward!” shouted Davie Doublopipe — “follow me, 
men !” when — rattle — a platoon of musketry was fired at 
us. The grape had missed, from a wrong elevation of the 

f un ; not so the small arms — one of our party was shot 
ead and three wounded ; but the spring was nevertheless 
made. We scrambled across the brushwood that had been 
heaped on the road, and to the top of the stockade, about 
six feet high, that it masked, and presently found ourselves 
in the presence of thirty determined fellows, u’ho were 
working like fiends in the endeavour to slew round seven 
eighteen-pound carronades, that had been mounted on a 
stage of loose planks, and pointed towards the river. Appa- 
rently they had been unable to accomplish this with more 
than one, the ‘gun that had just been fired, which in the 
recoil had slid off the platform, and was now useless, from 
sinking in tho'semi-solid black soil, two of the others having 
alrcadj’, in the attempt to train them round on us, capsized 
and sunk right out of sight in it. So aid from the cannon , 
they now had none ; but never did men shew a more daring 
front — as they stood their ground, exchanging blow for 
blow most manfully. 

The fort, or battery, was a stockaded enclosure, about fifty 
yards square. Towards the river face, before we attempted 
to turn it, the guns had been mounted on a stage of loose 
planks, a most unstable foundation, from resting on running 
mud. The brushwood between them and the river grew 
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thick and close, .md opposite the muzzle of each cannon the 
leaves vrere scorched and blackened. The vroodeii platform 
extended about twelve feet in breadth landward, but beyond 
it the whole inside of the fort was soft black mud, through 
which, on the side farthest from the river, protruded the 
stumps of the haggled bmshwood, where it had been cleared 
by the hatchet ; while branches were thickly strewed on the 
surface nearer the guns, to afford a footing across it. These 
branches, however, had been removed for a space of ten feet, 
at the spot we boarded at, where the slimy ^ound appeared 
poached into a soft paste, so that no footing might be afforded 
to an attacking force. 

The desperadoes already mentioned, were all armed with 
boarding-pikes, or cutlasses, while several had laigo brass 
bell-mouthed trahwos, or blunderbusses, which threw live or 
six musket-balls at a discharge. Most of them were naked 
to their trowsers, and they all wore a blue, yellow, or red 
sash, drawn tight round the waist, through which several 
had pistols stuck ; while their heads were covered, in general, 
by a blue or red cloth cap, like a long stodcihg, to the end 
of which was fastened a thick silk or woollen tassel, either 
hanipng down the back, or falliug over the side of the head. 
Some wore shiiis of a striped woollen stuff, common among^ 
the Biscayan boatmen. One elderly man, a large athletic 
Hercules of a fellow, liarehcaded, and very bald, with his 
trowsers rolled up to his knees, displaying his dark brawny 
legs and naked feet, dressed in one of the afoi-csaid striped 
slurts, and wearing a broad-brimmed, narrow conical-crowned 
hat, with a flaming red riband tied round it close to the 
spreading brim, stood in advance of the others, with a trahuco 
in his hand, the piece held in a way that it might be instantly 
levelled at ns. ’ / 

These ferocious-looking rascals had most-formidable auxi- 
li.arics, in three Spanish blood-hounds, as yet held in leather 
leashes, but who were jumping and stni^ling, open-mouthed, 
and barking, and pauting to get at u^ -until they were 
alftiost strangled ; tlieir eyes straining in- their heads, or 
rather starting from their sockets, ns they champed and 
dashed the foam right and left from their coal-black muzzles. 
They were indeed superb creatures, all three of a bright bay 
colour, and about the height of a tall English shag-liound ; 
but much stronger, as if there had been a cross of tho bull- 
dog in their blood. The moment Lieutenant Sprawl stuck 
his very remarkable snout over the stockade, several of us 
having scrambled up abreast of him, the man ali-eady men- 
tioned as apx)arently the leader of the party hailed — 



“ Q/tc quieren mtcdes — somos Espaiiolcs — p unde csta la 
guerra entre nstedes i nosotros," 

lie was answered by a volley from all our pieces, and 
simultaneously, in the struggle to get over, half-a-dozcn of 
us tumbled down, right into the soft mud ; those who had 
the luck to fall on their feet sank to their knees in an instant, 
whilst several who fell head foremost, left a beautiful cast of 
their phrenological developments in the mire. We fought 
with all our might, you may imagine, to extricate ourselves, 
hut two out of the group were instantly pinned in their clay 
moulds, by the hoarding-pikes of the slaver’s crew, and died 
miserably where they fell, while several others were wounded 
by shot ; hut more of our fellows continued to pour in after 
ns, and there we soon were, thirty men at the fewest, strug- 
gling and shouting, and blazing away, using the dead bodies 
of our fallen comrades as stepping-stones to advance over j 
while about fifteen more, as a reserve under little Binnacle, 
had perched themselves on the top of the stockade in our 
rear, and kept pouring in a most destructive fire over our 
heads. The yells of the men, and the harking and worrying 
of the dogs, *who had now been let loose, and who were 
indiscriminately attacking whoever was next them, were 
appalling in the highest degree. 

The bipeds who so manfully opposed us, it was our duty 
and our glory to encounter ; ' hut the dogs were the very 
de\’il, — altogothor out of our reckoning. It was curious to 
sec those who feared not the face of man, hanging hack, and 
looking behind them to see if the coast was clear for a bolt, 
when attacked by one of the bloodhounds. So our anta- 
gonists, although so largely overmatched in numbers, had, 
from the ferocity of their allies, and the soundness of their 
footing, the advantage over us, and made good their position 
on the wooden stage, notwithstanding all our attempts to 
dislodge them ; and they were in the act of getting another 
of the carromades, no doubt loaded with grape, slewed round 
and pointed at us, when five marines, who had scrambled 
through the brake, took them in flank, and attacked them 
from the sea face, with unexampled fury. The sergeant of 
the party instantly shot the leader of the Spanish crew in 
the back, between the shoulders, when he made a staggering 
rush, and to my utter consternation bore mo to tiie ground, 
and then fell forward right on the top of me. Oh for the 
mahogany desk jammed into the pit of my stomach, thought 
1 ; all your accounts are closed. Master Benjie. Still in my 
dreams I often fancy that I feel the convulsive clutches 
of the dying man, and the hot blood gurgling. from his 
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mouth, dovrii my neck, and the choking gasp, and the death 
quiver. 

I -was not stunned, however, although I must have been 
overlaid some time, for when I wriggled myself clear of the 
horrible load, our fellows had already gained the platform, 
led by old Davie Doublepipe, who was laying about him 
with iiis rusty weapon like a Paladin of old ; at one moment 
shredding away showers of twigs from the branches that 
overhung us ; at another inflicting deep and deadly gashes 
on his antagonists ; his sword raining blood, as he whirled 
it round his head flashing like lightning ; while his loud 
growl, like the roaring of the surf after a gale, alternated 
rapidly with his tootlctoo, that gushed shrill and sharp from 
out the infernal noise, and smoke, and blaze of the tumult. 
The Gazelles and Midges had now closed hand to hand with 
their antagonists, and the next minute the survivors of the 
latter fairly turned tail, and fled along a narrow path, equally 
muddy as the one we had entered by ; where many of them 
stuck up to the knees, and were there shot down by our 
people, but no attempt was made to follow them. Several 
men had been terribly torn by the blood-hounds, who, when 
their masters had fled, noble brutes as they were, stood gasp- 
ing, and barking, and hancMng at us, at the entrance of the 
opening, thus covering their retreat; — spouting out in a 
bound or two towards us every now and then, and imme- 
diately retiring, and yelling and barking at the top of their 
pipes. I was going to fire at one of them, when the Scotch 
corporal of marines, already introduced on the scene, took 
the liberty of putting in his oar. “ Bog pardon, jMr Brail, 
but let-abee for let-abee with mad dogs and daft folk, is an 
auld but very true adage.” I looked with an inquiring eye 
at the poor fellow, who appeared worn to the bone with ill- 
ness, so that I was puzzled to understand how Sprawl had 
brought him with him ; but I took his hint, and presently the 
canine rear-guard beat a retreat, and all was quiet for a time. 

We now spiked the cannon, and capsized them into the 
mud, where theyinstantly sank, and I had time to look around 
on the scene of conflict. There lay two of our people stark 
and stiflj countersunk into the soft soil, which was grndiially 
settling over the bodies in a blood}'- mire ; while four wounded 
men were struggling to extricate themselves, and endeavour- 
ing to attain the hard footing of the platform of planks. 
Three of them, with the assistance of their messmates, did 
accomplish this, but the fourth was too badly hurt, and too 
faint from the loss of blood, to persevere, and in despair 
threw himself back, gasping on the blood}’ quagmire. 
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“ What is thatl” saidltTrhile half a dozen dropping shots 
sparkled out from beneath the thick jangle, and at the very 
instant one of the boat-keepers stuck his head over the 
stockade. 

“ The tide has loft ns, sir, and the month of the creek has . 
not sis inches of water in it, sir. The boats must stick hard . 
and fast until next flood." 

Startling enough this. What was to be done ^ To retreat, 
for the tim^ was out of the question, so we had no chance 
but in a forward demonstration. 

“After these miscreants, men," cried old Sprawl, having 
previously ordered ton hands back to cover tlio boats — “ after 
them, and drive them from the junele." 

“ Hurrah !” We shoved rdong tlie narrow path through 
which the enemy had vanished, and the first we overtook 
was a poor devil shot through the neck, writhing in agony, 
and endeavouring to extricate himself from the rioiigh. He 
was thrust throu^ on the instant, as unceremoniously as if he 
hod been a crashed beetle. A little farther on we encountered 
in another small by-tradr that took away to the left, three 
others, evidently part of the gang who had been peppering 
us from beneath tne covert of the bushes. These were shot 
down as unceremoniously where they stood. 1 cannot for- 
get the imploring glances of the poor fellows as they vainly . 
tesceched our merev, and the feannl sight of their stretching 
themselves out, and falling crash back amoi^t the branches 
when we fired. Two of them seemed to fall at once quite 
dead amongst the bloody leaves ; but the third, shrieKing 
aloud, had wrestled himself a fiithom or tWo into the brake 
before he received his quietus from a marine, who walked 
dose up to him, and shot him deliberately through the heart. 
Still we heard the shouts of the rest of the party who had 
retreated, and were now wdl ahead of ui^ and we pushed on 
in pursuit— when all at once, ns if I had been struck by tho 
levin-brand, a flash of light blazed across my eyes, and I came ; 
to the ground by tho run. 


CHAPTER III. 

THE innOE IX THE EOBXEX’S KEST. 

Whex I came to myself I was dtting in the small muddy 
path through which our antagonists had been driven. About 
a fathom from mi^ partly hia by the mangrove bushes, layj 
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the dead body of one of the white crew of the polacrc. lie 
had fallen on his back across a stout branch, that shot out 
horizontally from one of the trees at a height of about a foot 
from the ground, so that, -while his feet and logs rested on 
the soft black alluvial soil on one side of it, his head, with 
tlie face turned upwards, and, relaxed arms, hung down on 
the other. Ho was dressed in the striped shirt already men- 
tioned, largely open at the breast, and wide white petticoat 
trowsers, that reached to the knee, made of some strong 
cotton stuff of the same fabric as the India salampore, so 
that the garment looked like a Greek kilt. It was fastenetl 
at the waist by a red silk sash, one end of which hung down 
over the branch across wdiich he lay, apparently saturated 
and heavy with black blood,, that gave it the appearance of 
a large purple tassel. His collapsed loins, where he was 
doubled over the branch, looked as thin and attenuated as if 


he had been shot in two, and his prominent chest and lower 
extremities merely connected by his clothing. Ilis feet and 
legs, as well as his arms, were bare — his shirt-sleeves 
extending only three inches below his shoulder ; and it was 
a fearful sight to look on the death-blue colour of the muscles, 
which no longer stood out in well-defined and high relief, 
but had fallen and assumed the rounded appearance of tl 
woman’s limbs. The crown of his head touched the ground, 
resting on his long black hair, that had been worn turned up 
into a knot, but was now sjiread out in a rich tress, a foot 
beyond him. He had ear-rings in his cars, and abroad gold 
crucifix tied round his neck by a cord of spun hair — Alas 
for her wliose raven locks composed the strands of it ! His 
mouth was open, but his eyes were closed as if ho slept ; and 
a small coal-black tuft of hair on his chin, under his nether 
lip, startled one, from its conspicuousness in contrast with 
the deathly pallor of his face. He was a very handsome 
youth, yet the features inverted, as his head hung down 
assumed from this circumstance an expression so unusual* 
yet so soft and so touchingly melancholy, that although I had 
often looked on death before, even in my own iniserablo 
plight, I could not help noticing it, and being moved by it 
I here was no wound that I could see, but thick black '^outs 
were slowly trickling from tlie white fresh splintered end of 
the branch that had been split off in the rush, across which 
he lay ; but this was only noticeable at the splinter-mark 
the sluggish stream being invisible, while it crept from hil 
body along the dark green bark of the limb of the man -^rove- 
tree. A small pyramid had already been formed on the 
ground directly below the end of the branch, by the dropping 
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of the coagulating blood. The whole scene was pervaded 
by the faint mysterious light of the subdued sunbeams, as 
they struggled through the screen of motionless leaves above ; 
wliile the dead corpse slept in the deep cold shadow below, 
that to the eye of one suddenly withdrawn from the glare 
of the tropical noontide, appeared to approach absolute 
darkness ; still a soft green ray, or pensil, like moonlight 
piercing the thick woven foliage of a summer arbour, fell on 
and floated over the face and one of the naked arms, until 
the still features appeared to become radiant of themselves 
— as if they had been blanched by it into the self-luminous 
whiteness of fresh hewn alabaster. 

It was in truth a most piteous sight, and as the image of 
my aged parent rose up, in my extremity, before my mind’s 
eye at the moment, I held up my feeble hands to heaven, 
aiid prayed fervently unto the Almighty to bless her declining 
years ; and, if that my race were indeed run, and now in 
very truth my place was to know me no more, that my sins 
might, for Christ’s sake, be forgiven me. “ Alas, alas 1” 
thought I, bowed down by intense suflering to the very dust, 

“ may he too not have had a mother ?” 

For a minute, as I slowly recovered from the stunning 
Effects of the shot, I sat observing all this, and pressing the 
torn skin of my forehead to my temples with one hand, 
whilst with the other I kept clearing away the blood as it 
floivcd into my eyes ; but by the time I had perfectly 
recovered my recollection, my symp.athy vanished, all my 
thoughts became absorbed, and my energies, small as they 
were at the time, excited in almost a supernatural degree by 
the actual approach of a hideous, and, in my helpless con- 
dition, probanly the most appalling danger that a human 
being could be threatened with. 

For a second or two I had noticed th.at the branch across 
which the dead Spaniard lay, was slightly moved noiv and 
then, and that some object vvas advancing from beneath it, j 
out of the thicket beyond. I w.as not long in doubt, for one j 
of the noble blood-hounds now dragged himself into the j 
light, and wriggled from amongst the mangroves to within ; 
a fathom of me. At first when he struggled from beneath | 
his master’s body, he beg.an to lick his face and hands, and i j 
then threiv his head back with a loud whine, as if disap- j I 
pointed in his expectation of some acknowledgment. Alas ! j J 
none came ; and after another vain attempt, pain seemed to j I 
drive the creature furious, for he seized the arm next me, 
that he had been licking the minute before, by the wrist, ' 
tnaking the dead bones crackle between his teeth in his j 
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ngonr. All at once lie began to yell and bark, and at inter- 
vals turned his fierce eyes on me, then svrung his head 
%-ioIently back, and again hotrlcd most piteously. 

All this time I could hear the loud shouting of our people 
in the distance, and a scattering shot now and then, but the 
work nearer home was more than sufficient to occupy me ; 
for the dog. after another moment of comparative repose, 
suddenly raised himself on his fore-paws ; for the first timo 
1 could sec that ho had been shot through the spine, near 
the fiank, so that his two hind-legs were utterly powerless, 
and trailing on the ground. 

lie scrambled on a foot or two nearer — again all was 
still, and he lay quiet with his nose resting on the ground, 
as if he had been watching his prey ; but pain appeared 
suddenly to overcome him again, as, stretching out his fore- 
paws straight before him, and throwing his head back, he set 
up the most infenial howl that ear ever tingled to. “ Mer- 
ciful powers ! can he mean to attack me V' thought I, as 
the fierce creature left the d^d body, and reared himself on 
his furc-lcgs, with open mouth, and tongue hanging out, 
uttering the most fearful cries, between a fierce bark and a 
howl, and again attempting to drag himself towards me. I 
made a desperate effort to rise, but could not ; and in the 
prospect of so dreadful a death, I shouted for aid, as loud as 
my feebleness would let me. Once more suffering seemed 
to* overcome the creature’s ferocity, and he stopped and 
yelled again. 

Although I was still in some degree .bewildered, and almost 
blinded from the blood that continued to flow* down my 
forehead, and the flap of skin that covered my left eye, so 
as effectually to sc.*il it, acting as a deadlight as it were, still, 
for dear life, I grasped my ciitlass — alas, the blade was 
broken short off by the hilt*! My left hand then mechani- 
cally clutched my 'belt where my pistol hung — “Ah, is 
there, any how.”* I instantly cha'ngcd the broken blade into 
my other hand, and with thic coolness of despair cocked the 
pistol in my right, and lay still, awaiting the approach of 
iny fierce antagonist, under the tremendous persuasion that 
my fate was inevitable if I missed him. As I looked in 
bmathless dread, he suddenly gave a scrambling wallop to- 
wards me — “I am done for' — Glod have merer on me, and 
receive my soul !” Another scnimble. 1 felt Ins hissing hot 
breath ; aiid the foam that he champed from his fangs, as he 
tossed his head from side to side in a paroxysm of rage and 
I pain, fell like flakes of hot sulphur over my face. “ Now is 
^ the time !” 1 thrust the pistol into his moutli, and pulled 
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the trigger. Almighty TOwcrs ! it flashed in the pan ! 'WitI^^ 
my remaining strength 1 endeavoured to thrust it dotrn his 
throat, as ho coughed up hlood and froth in my face ; he 
shook bis hcad,_ clutched the weapon in his teeth, and then 
threw it from him, as if in disappointment that it had not 
been part aijd portion of his enemy ; and again made a snap 
at my shoulder. I struck at him with my broken cutlass — 
he seemed not to feel the blow — and throwing myself back 
ns far as I could, T shrieked in my extremity to that God 
whom I had so often slighted and forgotten, for mercy to 
my miserable soul. Crack — a bullet wmzzed past me. The 
dog gave a long, loud howl, gradually sinking into a low 
murmur as his met did from under him, and his head lay 
open-jawed on the mud — a quivering kick of his feet — and 
he was dead — as I nearly was through fear. 

"Hillo,” quoth old Clinker, the master-at-orms, one of 
those who had come up from the boats, ‘‘ who is this fighting 
with beasts at Ephesus, eh V* The moment ho reconiizcd 
me, the poor fellow made his apology, although. Heaven 
knows, none was required. 

“ Beg pardon, sir ; 1 little thought it was you, Mr Brail, 
who was so near being worried by that vile beast.” 

I breathed nrain. The bullet that had so nearly proved 
my quietus at the commencement of the action, had struck 
me on the right temple, and, glancing, had ran along my 
whole forehead, ploughing up the skin, until it reached the 
left eye, where it detached a large flap, that, as already men- 
tioned, hung down by a tag over my larboard daylight; 
fairly blinding me on that side. 

“ Here, Quinton, and Momington,” said Clinker, to two 
of the pcrole, who followed him, “ here, lend a hand to 
bring Mr Brail along, will ye ?’ They raised me on my legs^ 
and gave me a mouthful of grog from a canteen, arid wo 
proceeded, following the voices of our shipmates. Comforted 
by tho coraial, I found my strenrth return in some mCtOsure; 
and when I was once satisfied tliat no bones were broken, i 
that I was in fact only and simply Jtift, my spirits revived, ' 
and before we overtook our allies having bathed my wound 
with rum, and bound it with my handkerchief, I was able 
to walk without support^ and in a certain degree to take care < 
of myself. 

The path continued for about half a mile farther, and in ' 
all that route wo no longer heard or saw any indications of ■' 
our comrades. “ Why, there is no use in all this,” said old ,'j 
Clinker; “they must have taken another direction, so we ' 
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lin'l better return, niul wait the young flood to enable ns to 
Lack out of the scrape.” 

1 considered this tlic wisest advice that could be given, 
and right-about-face was the word, when a scapegrace of a 
marine, who had straggled from the main body, suddenly 
came running at the top* of his speed from the advance, and 
sung out, — ‘‘ Lord, sir and messmates, come here, come 
Iiere I” 

“ "Why, what do you see ?*’ responded Clinker. 

Why, sir, here' is tlic •ineerest sight I ever sce’d in all 
my born days.” 

’*• What in it, man ? body o’ mo. what is it exclaimed 
the old quarter-master, as wo bowled along, following the 
jolly ; the fellow gave no answer, but skipped on before ns 
like a dancing-master. Presently we arrived at an open 
spaci*. situated at the head of the tortuous mangrove-fringed 
creek tliat we had landed in. The channel of it was dry, all 
above the crook, about fifty yards from us, where it 'bent 
towards the c-ist, and full 'of* black slimy mud, overarched 
entirely by the snake-like roots and branches of the man- 
groves’: whoso upper hranches, as usual, supported a thick 
mat of green leaves, while all below was barn naked convo- 
lutions of green weather-stained stems and branches. Tho 
muddy canal sccincd to end at this spot, under the dark shade 
of tho* bushes. Inihcddcd in its obscene channel, and hauled 
close up to the head of the creek, lay a largo Eboc canoe, 
about fifty feet long ; the bottom hollowed out of one single 
tree, but tliorc was a washstreak of some kind of hardwood 
plank, so as to raise the gunwale about a foot above the ledge 
of tho original vessel. The two bamboo masts were un- 
bhipped, and stowed amidships on the thwarts, and above 
twenty paddles were Ringed uprightly, with the blades rest- 
ing oii the bottom, on each side of the masts. 

There was a heavy log of unhewn wood, about thirty feet 
long, laid across the head of the creek, where it terminated ; 
on which three gray parrots were clawing up and down, 
listened by the legs with pieces of twine. 

Immediately adjoining was an open area of about fifty 
yards in diameter — the soil appearing to have been mixed 
with white ashes, and then baked, or rammed down into a 
hard floor. This open space was closed in by a thick forest 
of casliaw-trecs on the Innd-sido, through which several paths 
opened ; while on every other, except at tho head of tho 
creek, it was surrounded by mangrove jungle. In the centre 
stood a native house, a long, low, one-story, mud building, 
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aliont forty faot in length, hy fifteen \ride, thatched witli 
the Icam of the dwan palm. It had one laige aperture in 
the roof amidships, raised a foot or tvro by piled tnrf, from 
'Which curled up a &ick blue smoke ; hut there was no open- 
ing on the side we approached it by, beyond a low door, not 
above three feet high ; indeed, the eaves of the house itself 
vi'ere scarcely four feet from the |ronnd. 

Bight in front of us, and precisely opposite the door, en- 
sconced in a curious nondescript chair of wickerwork, sat, 
very drunk apparently, and more than half asleep, a ponder- 
ous middle-aged negro, dressed in a most primitive fashion ; 
his sole article of clothing heine a common woollen blanket, 
with a hole cut in the middle for his head to pass through, 
while the sides were fastened together with wooden skewers, 
which efiectually confined his arms ; so that there he was, 
all blanket and head, and sound asleep, or pretending to he 
so, although the sun shone down into the cleared space with 
a fierceness that would have Imiiled the brains of any other 
man, had they been covered hy a common skull. We were 
all mcedily congregated round this beauty; there was no 
one in attendance on him, and we had no means of judging 
of his qualify. 

" I say, my good man,” quoth Lieutenant Sprawl, ” pray, 
did you ’see any white men — Spaniards — pass this wayP’ 

The sleeper appeared slowly to recover his faculties ; ho 
first stared at the interrogator, then at old Dick Lanyard and 
me, and then at our people. He wished to seem, or leally 
was, overcome with surprise. Ftesently— the first lieutenant 
having for a moment left him, to look around and recon- 
noitre the lay of the land — a little reefer, Joe Peake by 
name, stole up to him, and whether or no the aforesaid mid 
had taken a small pull at his canteen, 1 cannot tell, but he 
rattled out in the ear of the torpid savage, " I say, my sleep- 
ing beauty,^ if you don’t tell us in a twinkling whereabouts 
these Spanish ragamuffins are stowed away, by Saint Pa- 
trick, hut I -will make free to waken yon with the point of 
this cutlass here, and in a 'way hy no means ceremonious at 
all, at all and suiting the action to the word, he gave the 
sable Morpheus a very sufficing progue 'with the point of 
his weapon, about the region of too midriff, 'which instan- 
taneously extracted a yell, worthy of any Bengal tiger that 
I had ever tumbled up to sec. Presently the howling sub- 
sided into articulate soundi^ but not one of the party could 
make any thing ship-shape out of the barbarous excla- 
mations. 

“ Now, my darlinV’ continued wee middy, « try todor 
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tapir, dear and he acain cscitc<l the savage’s corporcals, 
after a very sliarp fashion, with the same iiistruiiiciit, and 
the howl was louder than before. 

“ Now, may the devil fly away with me.” quoth the imp, 
waxing wrot ll, but I will ’blow your brains out, yon drunken 
thief of the world, if yon don't give mo a legitimate reply — 

sj>ake, you ill-bred spalpeen, you Answer me in English, 

you scoundrel whorpupon,* to our very great surprise in- 
ilced. out spoke our sable acquaintance. 

“Ilillo, whore do debit is I — who you, eh? T\*hat yon 
wantceherc? I hab no slave to give you. De Caiidad, him 
do get every one I get. So, good men, go to hell all of you 
— «io — very mosh go to hell — do.” 

The barbarian again fell back on his seat, cither asleep, 
or feigning to be so, and began to snore like a rhinoceros. 
By this time Davie Doublepipc's attention w'as attracted to 
a ’noise within the house. “ Now, Slastcr Blucskin,” said 
he. “ have the kindness to open the door there then, as if 
.vr.dilenly recollecting hiinsclf, in a voice of thunder ho ex- 
claimed’ — ” Surround the house, men. Shoot any one who 
tries to escape.” 

This seemed to arouse our sluggish friend, who immediately 
got up, atid staggered a few jwces towards the margin of the 
wood, where a most ri.'markablc object met our eyes. It wms 
a Fetish hut or temple, composed of a shed about ten feet 
square, raised on four b.-imboos. From the eave-s or thatch 
ot the roof, to the ground, might have measured ten feet ; 
and three feet below the roof there was a platform rigged, 
on which sat the most unearthly and hideous production of 
the hand of man that I had ever* witnessed. It w.as a round, 
pot-bellied, -wooden figure, about three feet high, with an 
enormous he.id, a mouth from car to car, and little, diminu- 
tive, spindly legs and .arms. A human skull, -with the brain 
scooped out, but the red sc.nlp, .and part of the hair, and the 
flo^h of the face adhering to it, while the lower ja-w had been 
torn aw.ay, -was hung round this horrible-looking im.agc’s 
neck. Immediately bcnc.ath there was a heap of -ivhito 
smouldering cinders, as if the embers of a large fire had been 
swept togetlier, with three or four white bones protruding 
from the fissures in the cake of white ashes ; which, from 
their peculiar shape and extraordinary whiteness, gave me 
some shuddering qualms ns to the kind of living creature 
they had bclongea to. The -whole sp.aco round the heap, 
under the platfonn on -ndiich the Fetish stood, as -well as 
the posts of the rude and horrible temple itself, was sprinkled 
-with fresh black spots like newly dried blood.— 1 doubted 
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on my left shoulder, bat on the instant I shot him through 
the muscle of his uplifted arm, and down he tumbled, rear- 
ing like the very devil. I had started up the instant I pulled 
the trigger. The door of the long building, at that very 
instant of time, gave way, and out rushed five white men — 
evidently part of the crew of the polacre brig — followed by 
our people. Weak as I was, I stood up to the headmost ; 
and this appeared to have quelled him, for he instantly threw 
down his arms. The crackling of the fire continued ; bursts 
of smoko spouted from the roof ; presently they were inter- 
mingled with bright sparks, and the yells arose even louder, 
if possible, than before, from the inside ; when out rushed 
our people, headed by the redoubtable Davie Doublepipe 
himself. 

“ Hiilo, Brail,” said he, “ you seem to have your own 
share of it to-day ; why, what has come over you ? — who 
lias wounded you 1” 

“ That black rascal there.” 

“ The devil !” cjuoth Lanyard ; “ shall we immolate the 
savage wliere ho lies 1” 

“ No, no — attend to what is going on in the other end of 
the house — for Godsake mind what may befall there !” 

With the gallant fellow it was a word and a blow. “ Here, 
— here — try back, my fine fellows, try back.” 

The yells increased. “ Merciful Providence !” exclaimed 
hir Sprawl, as he saw his people recoil from the heat and 
flame, “ what is to be done ? These poor creatures will be 
roasted alive where they are made fast. Our party turned ; 
made as if they would have re-entered the house, but the 
scorching fire kept them back. The cries were now mixed 
with low moans and suffocating coughs, and presently a 
string of miserable naked savages appeared streaming out of 
the door, ns fast as they could run, as if flj'ing from instant 
death — men, old and young, well-grown children of both 
sexes, and several elderly women — the ancients staggering 
along after the more nimble as fast as their feebler strengtii 
would admit. They rushed forth, all as fast as they could, 
never halting, until they had landed up to the waist in the 
mudd)’ creek, and tin interval of half a minute elapsed, when 
several of the women made signs that there were still some 
of the miserable creatures within ; and, indeed, this was but 
too sadly vouched for, by the shrill and heart-rending cries 
that continued to issue from the burning shed, as if women 
and children had been Confined in some part of it, and un- 
able to escape. Old Bloody Politeful was at this time stand- 
ing in the middle of the open space, with the four middies, 
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Pumpltolt, .lucl about ton men grouped around him ; the 
rest being employed in various waj's — some in an unavail- 
ing attempt to extinguish the fire — the others in guarding 
the prisoners, n-hen all at once the first lieutenant, sung out 
— “Jlen, there are women and children burning there — 
follow me.” lie spoke to British seamen — could he have 
said more ? And away they rushed after their heroic leader, 
stumbling over each other in their anxiety to succour the 
poor helpless beings within. A minute of most intense 
suspense followed, when upwards of a dozen women rushed 
out from the flaming hut, sheltering, with their bent bodies 
and naked arms, their helpless infimts from the sparks, and 
fire, and falling timbers ; and even after they had escaped, 
and had couched at our feet, the cries and groans from 
amongst the burning mass too fearfully evinced that num- 
bers of our fellow-creatures, in all likelihood the most helpless 
of the party, were still in jeopardy, nay, in very truth, were 
at that instant giving up the ghost. Our crew did all they 
could to get the remainder of the poor creatures out, but 
many perished in the flames. 

About fifty human beings, chieflj^ women, were saved, 
and placed, huddled together, in the centre of the open 
space ; presently several of the white Spaniards, who had 
held on in the shed amidst flame and smoke, that I thought 
more than sufficient to have suffocated any man of woman 
born, started off into the woods, and disappeared, all to the 
five whom we had seized, and who were placed beside, and 
secured along with the captive blacks. Those we had taken 
were surl.v, fierce-Iooking bravoes ; who, when asked any 
questions "as to the name and character of their vessel, only 
smiled savagely, as much as to say — “ Our vessel 1 where is 
she 1201P ? You are none the better for her at all events !” 

“ Brail, my dear,” said Lieutenaiit Sprawl, “ since you 
stand pilot, what is to he done? Had we not better be off 
with our white prisoners while the play is good?” 

“ If the tide will let us,” said I ; “ but the boats as yet are 
high and dry in the creek, and we have lost the only oppor- 
tunity that offered for burning the polacre ; had we confined 
ourselves to that object, and kept tlie boats afloat, we might 
have accomplished it where she lies at low water.” 

“ Better as it is,” rejoined. Sprawl — “ better as it is ; we 
found no slaves on board, and might have got into a scrape 
had we set fire to her in cold blood. No, no ! lot us be off, 
and try and launch the boats. Here, men, secure your 
prisoners ; shall Ave carrj' the black broker — this respectable 
rcsettcr of human beings — Avith us. Brail — eh?” 
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“ Why, JVC had better,” said I ; “ wo may get some infor- 
mation out of tlie vagabond ; so kick him up, Moses — lie 
was at tliis moment lying on liis back, again shammins: a 
trance — “ up with him, pique him with your boarding-pike, 
my man.” 

The seaman I had addressed did as he was desired ; but 
tlic fellow was now either dead drunk, or had sufficient 
nerve to control any expression of pain, for the deuced hard 
thumps and sharp progucs he received, produced no ajiparent 
effect. He lay like a log through them all ; even the pain 
of the wound in his arm seemed insufficient to keep him 
awake. 

“ Why, what is that — do you hear that ?” said Lanyard, 
in great alarm ; for several dropping shots now rattled in 
the direction of the boats. All was still for a minute, and 
every ear was turned to catch the sound, during which time 
wo distinctly heard in the distance a loud voice hail, — 

“ Come out from beneath the bushes there, you villains, 
or wo shall fire a volley.” 

Again there was a long pause — a horn was sounded — 
then another — then a wild confused yell, mingled with 
which the musketry agriin breezed up, and we could hear, 
from the shouts of our people, that the covering party at the 
boats had been assailed. When the first shot was fired, the 
black resetter lifted his head, anxiously, as if to listen ; but 
seeing my eyes were fixed on him, he in.stantly dropped it 
again. But tho instant he heard the negro horns, tho noise 
of their onset, and the renewal of the firing, he started to 
his legs, as active as a lynx ; and before any of us could 
gather our senses about us, he was on the verge of the wood ; 
when all at once a thought seemed to come across him ; he 
stopped, and hung in the wind for a moment, as if irresolute 
whether to bolt or turn back. At this moment one of our 
people let drive at him, but missed him, although the ball 
nipped off a dry branch close above his head. He instantly 
ran and laid hold of one of the pillars of the frame that sup- 
ported tho abominable little idol. Another shot was fired, 
when down tumbled his godship on the he.ad of his worship- 
per, who caught the image by the legs, and seeing some of 
our people rushing to seize him, he let go his hold of the 
upright, and whirling the figure round, holding oh by its 
legs, lie let drive ryith it at the man nearest him, and dropped 
him like a shot. He then bolted out of sight, throngli one 
of tho several muddj' paths that opened into the mangrove 
thicket landward. 

“ Iso time to be lost, my lads,” whistled old "Davie ; “ keep 
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together — then, in hi? thorough h;ic?, “Don’t throiv 
!i\v:iy a shot ; ?o now brini: along yonr prisoner?, and let ns 
fall hade on the boat= — that? it — niardi the Dons to the 
front — shove on, my fine fellows — shove on.” 

The firing at the boats had by this time sladeoncd, but 
the crie? incrcaseil. and were now ri'ing higher and fiercer 
as wc approached. V,'e reached the fort, the ]dace of our 
former conflict. ITeavens ! what a scene presented itself! 
It makes one’? bloi>d run cold to reflect oti it, even .after the 
]::[)se of year?. On the platform lay two Spaniards, and 
dose to them throe of our crc'v, stark and stifij and already 
strij)pcd naked a? the day they were born, by m horn Heaven 
only know? ; while half-a-dozen Jiativc dog? v.-erc tearing 
and’ riviTin the yet pcarcely odd carcasse.s, and dragging tlio 
dead unns hither and tiiitlier. until onr near approach 
frightened them away, with a loud unearthly screnm, of no 
kindred to a common i)ark. 

One fierce brute, with hi? forepaws planted, straiglit and 
stiff, before him, on a dc.ad bod}', was tugging witli his front 
teeth at the large pectoral muscle ; occasionally lofting go 
hi? hold to look tit us, ami utter a short angry bark, and 
again tearing at the bleeding flesh, as if it had been a enrens.s 
thrown to him for food. Another dog had lain down, with 
a liold of one of the saino poor fellow’s cold hands. Every 
now and then lie would chip hi.? licad pidewnys on the 
ground, so as to get the back grinders to bear oii his prc}' ; 
tind there the creature was, with the dead blue fingers across 
hi? teeth, crunching and crunching, and gasping, with his 
mouth full of froth aud blood, and marrow, and white 
splinters of the crushed bones, the sinews and norvc.s of the 

dead limb hanging like bloody curds from Bah I — you 

have given u.s a little dc trap of this, Master Benjic. 

Two wounded Spaniards were all tin.? time .struggling in 
tlic soft mud beyond the platform ; tlioir lower limb.s, and 
in fact their whole bodies np to the arm-jut.s, liad alread}' 
settled down into the loatlisomc chaos. Some of our people 
were soft-hearted enough to endeavour to extricate them, 
hut, “Get along, get along — be olf to the boats, will ye? 
bo off to the boats, if you wisli to sleep in a sound skin,” 
shouted hy Tilr Sprawl, made all hands turn to the more 
engro.ssing affair of self-preservation. 

But as it was some time before we could all string over 
the stockade, and the single plank that led to it from the 
platform across the mud, 1 could not help remarking one of 
the poor fellows who appeared to have been badh* wounded, 
for there was blood on liis ghastly vis.age. His struggles 



THE MIDGE IX THE HOUXEt’s XEST. 63 

had gradually settled him up to the chin in the mire — ho 
was shrieking miserably — he snnk over the mouth — his 
exertions to escape increased — the mud covered his nose — 
he began to cough and splutter for breath — while he strug- 
gled hard with his arms to keep himself above the surface — 
had he been one of the best swimmers alive — alas ! he was 
now neither on earth nor in water — his ej'es were still 
visible. Father of mercies! let me forget their expression — 
their hopeless dying glare, as he gradually sunk deeper and 
deeper into the quagmire. Oh ! what a horrible grave ! he 
disappeared, but his hands were stHl visible — he clasped 
them together — then opened them again — the fingers spread 
out, and quivered like aspen leaves, as he held them up 
tow.ards heaven in an attitude of supplication. There — he 
is gone. 

.By tlie time the last of our stragglers had dragged their 
weary limbs into the enclosure, the shouting and firing again 
waxed warm in the direction of the boats ; so we made all 
sail towards them the instant wc had scrambled over the 
rude stockade, leaving the other wounded Spaniard, who lay 
in a harder part of the mud, to his fate, notwithstanding the 
I)oor fellow’s heart-piercing supplication not to be left to 
perish in so horrible a manner as his comrade, who had just 
disappeared. We advanced as r.apidly as wc could, and pre- 
sently came in sight of this new scene of action. The boats 
were’ filled with our people who had been left to guard them, 
but were still aground, although the flood was fast making. 
They had evidently made the most desperate attempts to 
get them afloat, and had been wading up to their waists in 
the mud. Four white Spaniards were blazing away at them, 
and at least one hundred and fifty naked negroes were 
crowding round the head of the creek, and firing from half- 
a-dozen old rusty muskets, and throwing spears made of 
some sort of hard wood burnt at the ends, while several 
were emploi^ed cutting down the mangroves and throwing 
them into the mud, so as to be able to pass over them like 
a mat, and get at the boats. One or two of the demon- 
like savages were routing on bullocks’ horns, while six or 
seven had alre.ady fallen wounded, and lay bellowing and 
struggling on the ground before the well-directed fire of our 
people. 

“ Advance, Mr Sprawl, for the love of Heaven,” the mid- 
shipman in charge of the party in the boats sinig out — 
“ advance, or we are lost ; our ammunition is almost out.” 

0)ir own danger made it sufiicicntly evident, without this 
hint, that our only chance of safety was by a desperate effort 
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to drive our oj)poiicnt= liaek into the wood, niul tliere keep 
tliern at bay until the l)0:it> floated. 

“ A}', ay. iny boy.^,” cried Ltinyard, Icecp your fire — 
don’t run sliorf.” 

“ Confound yon, don’t fire.” ?honled Mr Sprawl, “ or j'ou 
will hit ?onic of n=,” as several of the boat’s crew nearest ns 
continued, notwithstandinsr, to pc])per away ; then, to his 
own pco])!o — Follow me, men ; if wc don’t drive them 
into tile wood, as Mr Lanyard says, till the tide makes, wc 
are In^t.” 

“ Hurrah !” shouted the brave fellows, “ give them a touch 
of the pike and cutlass, but no firing. — Iliirrili !” 

‘When we charged them, the negroes and their white 
loaders were in an instant driven into the recesses of the 
jungle, hnt not before we had captured tlirec more of the 
Spaniards and seven of their black allies. Our object being 
in the meantime attained, avc called a halt, and sent hack a 
man to the boats, with orders to advise us the moment they 
were afloat. ‘Worn out and feeble as most of the party were, 
from want of fooil and fatigue, many foil asleep in a moment, 
leaning against trees, or slipjicd down on the twisted roots 
of the' mangroves. Every thing had continued quiet for 
about a quarter of an hour, no sound being heard beyond an 
occasional shout or wild cry in the recesses of tlio* brush- 
wood, when all at once the man wc had despatched to the 
roar, came rushing up to us at the top of his speed. 

“ The boats will be alioat in ten minutes, sir.” 

“ Tiiank Heaven, thank Heaven,” I cxclaimcil. 

“ But an Eboe canoe,” continued the man, suddenly 
changing my joy into sadness, “ with more than fifty people 
on hoard, is now paddling up the crock.” 

“The devil!” exclaimed Mr Sprawl, “are wo never to 
got clear of tliis infernal corner?” And then recollecting 
who ho was, and where he was, and that the lives of the 
whole party were dependent on his couingo and sclf-possos- 
sion, ho rose, calm and resolute, from whore he had sat 
himself down on the root of a hush. 

“ Jilcu, wc may go to the right about now, and he off to 
the boats — so send the wonmied forw.ard ; the officers and 
marines will bring np the rear. So heave .ahead, willyoV 
but no rushing now — he cool, for the credit of the ship.” 

The instant wc retreated, the sound of the negro horns 
and drums again commenced, shewing that our nmvements 
were watclied ; the yells rose Iiigher than ever, and dropping 
shots whistled over-head, clipping off a leaf here and a diy 
branch there. We sculled along, the npiscs behind ns 
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incrensin", until we once more reached the head of the creek. 
The boats were by this time not afloat exactly, but the 
advance of the tide had so thinned the mud, that it was clear, 
if we could once get the people on board, we should have 
little difficulty in sliding them into deep water. However, 
the nearest could not be got within boat-hook length of the 
bank, and two of the oars being laid out to form a gangway 
no sooner did the first seaman step along them, than — crack 

— one gave way, and the poor fellow plumped up to the 
waist in the mud. If we were to get disabled in our fins, 
certain destruction must ensue ; this was palpable to all of 
us ; so we had to scramble on board through the abominable 
stinking slime the best way we could, without risking any 
more of the ash staves. In the meantime the uncoutli 
noises and firing in the rear came nearer and increased. 

“ So now, hand the prisoners on board, and place them 
beside their comrades there,” shouted Mr Sprawl. 

Easier said than done. Taking advantage of the uproar, 
they had hung back, and now as the first of the savages 
.appeared from under the green trees, evidently witli an 
intention of again attacking us, they fairly turned tail, and 
before M-e could prevent them, they were off, and for ever 
beyond our ken. The last of our people had got on board, 
all to a poor boy, who had been badly wounded, indeed 
ham-strung with *a knife, and .as he had fainted on the brink 
from pain and loss of blood, for a moment he had been for- 
gotten. But only for a moment. 

“God help me, God ’help me,” said I, “why, it is poor 
little Gr.aham, my own servant ; shove close to, and let me 
try to get him on board.” The lad spoken of was a slight 
brown-haired boy, about fifteen years of age. The sound of 
my voice seemed to revive him ;*he lifted his he.ad ; but the 
four Spanish prisoners, whom we had secured on board, on 
the instant, as if moved by one common impulse, made a 
bound overbo.ard ; although they sank up to the waist, they 
made a desperate attempt to reach the bank ; the leading 
one, who seemed to be an officer, shouting out to their allies 
in the wood, “ Gamaradas, una golpe l>ueno,y somos salvados 

— una golpe fuerte, y somos libres.” This was the signal for 
a geneml rush of the combined column from the thicket ; 
the black naked sav.ages, led on by the white crew of the 
slaver. As they rushed down to the brink, the poor wounded 
lad made a desperate attempt to rise; and as he ran a step 
or two staggering towards the creek, ho looked behind liim 
at the negroes, who were advancing with loud shouts. He 
then, with his face as pale as ashes, and lips blue as indigo, 
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ami eyes starting from tiie socket, called out, “ For the dear 
love of Jesus, shove ahead, and save me ; oh! lifr Sprawl, 
save nic ! 3Ir Bniil, for God Ahnightv's sake, don’t desert 
me, oh, sir !” A hlack savage had rushed forward and seized 
him — I fired — he dropped, dragging the boy down with 
him ; and I could see him in his agony try to tear him with 
his teetl), while the helpless lad struggled with all his might 
to escape from the dying barbarian. He did get clear of 
him ; and with a strength that I could not believe he had 
possessed, he once more got on his legs, and hailed me again ; 
but the uproar was now so loud, and the firing so hot, that 
I could not hear what he said. 

“Tile boats are afloat, the boats are afloat!” shouted 
twenty voices at once. At this very moment a negro caught 
the lad round the waist, another laid hold of him by the 
hair, and before he could free himself, the latter drew liis 
knife round his neck — the next instant the trunk, with 
the blood gushing from the several arteries, was cpiivering 
amongst the mud, while the monster held aloft the bleeding 
liead with its quivering and twitching features. 

“ Heaven have mercj’on us — Heaven have mercy on us!” 
said 1 ; but u'e were now ividening our distance fast, although 
I could see them strip the body with the speed of the most 
expert camp-follower ; and while the Spaniards on shore 
were, even under our fire, trying to extricate their com- 
rades, all of them wounded, who were floundering in the 
slime and ooze, their black allies were equally active in 
cutting up and mutilating the poor boy with the most 

demoniacal ferocity and I dare not attempt 

farther description of a scene so replete with horror and 
abomination. We poled along, with all the little strength 
that a day of such dreadful incidents, and a climate of the 
most overpowering heat and fearful insalubrity, had left us. 
At length the creek widened so as to allow us to ply oui' 
oars, when we perceived the large Ebqc war-canoc, already 
mentioned, in the very act of entering the narrow canal w’e 
were descending. As we approached, we had an opportu- 
nity of observing the equipment of tliis remarkable craft ; 
it was upwards of sixty feet long, and manned by forty 
hands — twentj' of a side, all plying their great broad-bladed 
paddles. These men sat close to the gunwale of the vessel 
on each side, looking forw.ard, and delving up the water 
with their shovel-slmped paddles, the two rows sufficiently 
apart to leave room for upwards of fifty naked men and 
women to be stowed amidships. These last were all bound 
with withes, or some kind of country rope ; and although 
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tlicre -were no serious or very evident demonstmtions of 
grief amongst them, }mt it at once occurred to me, that they 
were slaves sent down to our black friend’s depot, to await 
the arrival of the next vessel, or probably they were in- 
tended to have completed the polacre’s cargo. An old white- 
headed, yellow-skinned negro, bearing the tatooed marks of 
a higlr-caste man of his tribe on his square-featured visage, 
as if the skin had been peeled off his temples on each side, 
was seated in the bow. He evidently took us for part of 
the crew of some slaver lying below. He shouted to us, and 
pointed to his cargo ; but we had other fish to fry, and 
accordingly never relaxed in our pulling, until at five in the 
afternoon, 'we were once more on hoard of the felucca. 


CHAPTER IV. 

TUE EIXNING AETER THE BRUSH. 

On mustering, we found our loss had been exceedingly 
severe — no fewer than seven missing, five of whom, I 
knew had been killed outright, and fourteen wounded, some 
of them seriously enough. The first thing we did was to 
weigh and drop down out of gunshot of the fort, when we 
again anchored close under the hank on the opposite side of 
the river. By the time we were all snug it was near six 
o’clock in the evening ; and the wild cries and uproar on 
the bank had subsided, no sound marking the vicinity of 
our dangerous neighbours, excepting a startling shout now 
and then, that gushed from the mangrove jungle | while a 
thick column of smoke curled up into the calm evening sky 
from the smoking ruins of the house. Presently, thin gray 
vapours arose from the surface of the water on each bank, 
and rolled sluggishly towards us from the right .and left, 
\^itil the two sheets of mist nearly met. Still a clear canal 
remained in the middle of the noble stream, as if its dark 
flow had been narrowed to a space that a pistol-shot would 
have flown across point-blank. Por an hour, the fog in- 
creased, until it bcc.ame like wreaths of wool, and then, 
when at the densest, it rose gradually, until the bushes on 
each side of the river became dimly visible, as if a gauze 
screen had been interposed between us and them.' It con- 
tinued gradually to roll b.ack, right and left, landward j 
until it folded over and overlapped the trees on the banks, 
creeping along the tops of them, yet leaving the air cleai’ as 
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^ crystal above its influence, wliere prescnth* the evening star 
rose sparkling as brightly as if it liad been a frosty sunset. 
But ve vere not long to enjoy this pure atmospiierej for 
right ahead of us a thicker body of vapour than ^Yhat had 
come oft’ previously began to roll do^vn the river, floating in 
the air about ten or twelve feet from the surface of the 
water, where it hung in a well-defined cloud, without in 
ani* way melting into the clear atniosphcro overhead. When 
it reached within a cable’s length of us, it became stationary, 
and owned allegiance.to the genius of the sea-breeze, grow- 
ing thin and smokc-likc, and dift’tising itself, and poisoning 
the air all round. It was the most noxious I ever breathed. 

“ Palpable marsh miasmata ; the yellow fever in visible 
perfection,” quoth Lieutenant Sprawl’ 

Through this mist, the glowing sun, now near his setting, 
suddenly became shorn of his golden hair, and obliged us 
with a steady view of his red bald globe ; while his splendid 
wake, that half an hour before sparkled on the broad rush- 
ing of the mighty stream, converting its whirling eddies into 
molten gold, was suddenly quenched under the chill pesti- 
lential fen-damp ; and every thing looked as like the shut- 
ting in of a winter’s night in Ould Ireland as possible, with 
a clash of vapour from my own river Lee, which has mud 
enough to satisfy even a Cork pig, and that is saying a good 
deal. Had we only had the cold, the similitude would have 
been perfect. 

The sun set ; and all hands, men and officers, carried on 
in getting themselves put to rights as well as they could, 
after a day of such excitement and stirring incidents. Hone 
of tlie wounded, I was rejoiced to find, were likely to slip 
through our fingers ; but the fate of the poor fellows who 
were missing — What was it? Had they been fairly shot 
down, or sabred on the spot, or immolated afterwards — 
after the scenes we had witnessed, what might it not have 
been ? The surgeon’s mate, who constituted part of our ap- 
pointment, was a skilful fellow' in his way, and I had soon 
the gratification to see all the men who had been hurt pro- 
perly cared for. As for 1113- own wound, thanks to the pro- 
fuse’ haemorrhage, the sensation was now more that of a 
stunning blow than any thing else; and with the excep- 
tion of the bandage round m3' head, I was not a great deal 
the worse, neither to look at, nor indeed in realit3^ Old 
Davie Doublepipe, Dick Lan3-ard, and mv'self, had dived into 
the small cabin ; and having taken all the precautions that 
men could do in our situation, we sat down, along w'ith 
Pumpbolt the master, the two reefers, who had come in the 
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frigate’s Ijcats, and little Binnacle, to our salt junk and 
grog. 

“ A deuced comfortable expedition. Brail, iny darling, we 
have liad tliis same day,” quod, Dick. 

“ Verj’,” responded Benjamin Brail, Esquire. “ But, 
liere ’s to you, my man, Dum vicmiis vivamus — so spare me 
that case bottle of rum.” 

However, we were too awkwardly placed to spend much 
time over our frugal repast, as the poets say ; so presently 
we were all on deck again. How beautiful, and how diffe- 
rent the scene ! A small cool breath of wind from the land 
had again rolled away the impure air from the bosom of the 
noble river, and every thing overhead was once more clear 
and transparent. The bright new risen moon was far ad- 
vanced in the second quarter, and cast a long trembling 
wake of silver light on the water, sparkling like diamonds 
on the tiny ripples, while the darkened half of the chaste 
planet herself was as perfectly visible, as if her disk had been 
half silver and half bronze. Her mild light, however, was 
not strong enough to quench the host of glorious stars that 
studded the cloudless firmament. On either hand, the black 
banks were now clearly defined against the sky ; the ope 
shore being lit up by tlie rising moon, and the other by the 
last golden tints of the recently set sun. 

The smoke over the site of the conflagration, which had 
been pale gray during the daylight, became gradually lumi- 
nous and bright as the night closed in ; and every now and 
then, as if part of the building we had seen on fire had fallen 
in, a cloud of bright sparks would fly up into the air, spang- 
ling the rolling masses of the crimson-tinged wreaths of 
smoke. At lengidi the light and flame both slowly decreased, 
until they disappeared altogether, leaving no indication as 
to their whereabouts, 

“ Come,” said I, “ wo may all turn in quietly for the night. 
The savages ashore there seem at length to be asleep.” 

The words were scarcely out of my mouth, when a bright 
glare, as if a flame from a heap of dry wood chips had sud- 
denly blazed up, once more illuminated the whole sky right 
over where we had seen the sparks and luminous smoke, 
while a loud concert of Eboe drums, horns, and wild shouts, 
arose in the distance. 

“ Some vile Fetish rite is about being celebrated,” said I. 

The noise and glare continued, and with a sickening feel- 
ing, I turned aw.ay and looked towards the rising moon. 
Her ra}'S trembled on the gurgling and circling, eddies of the 
river, making every^ trunk of a tree, or wreath of foam as it 
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floated down with the cun-ent, loom clear and distinct, as 
they swam in black chains and dark masses p;ist the sparkling 
lino her chaste light illuminated. 1 had leaned for near a 
quarter of an hour with folded arms, resting my back against 
the lowered yard, admiring the serenity of the scene, and 
contrastingit with the thrilling events of the day, pondering 
in mj’own mind what the morrow was to bring forth, when 
a large branch of a tree, covered with foliage, floate ', past 
and attracted my attention — the black leaves twinkniig in 
the night breeze between ns and the shining river. Imme- 
diately a small canoe, with two dark figures in it, launched 
out from the darkness ; swam down the river into the bright 
wake of the glorious planet, where the water flovred past in 
a sheet of molten silver, and floated slowly across it. The 
next moment it vanished in the darkness. I saw it dis- 
tinctly — there could be no mistake. 

“ I say, friend Sprawl,” — he was standing beside me en- 
joying the luxury of a cigar, — “did you see that?” pointing 
in tiie direction where the tiny craft had disappeared. He 
had also seen it. 

“ We liad better keep a bright look-out,” continued I ; 
“ those savages may prove more venturesome in the darkness 
than we chose this morning to believe possible.” 

I kept 111)' eye steadily in the direction where wo had seen 
the canoe vanish ; hut she continued invisible, and nothing 
for some time occurred to create any alarm. Every thing 
remained quiet and still. Even the 'shouting on shore had 
entii-elj' ceased. On hoard of the felucca, the men were 
clustered round a blazing fire forward, that cast a bright 
red glare on the rushing water as it whizzed past, lap-lapping 
against our bows, and closing in on the rudder, making it 
cheep as it was jigged from side to side, with a buzzing gurgle ; 
while the small round whirling eddies, visible by tlie tiny 
circles of white froth and hissing hells, where tlie divided 
waters spun away as if glad of their reunion in our wake, 
rolled down astern of us, blending together in one dark eddy, 
wherein the boats under the taftbrcl sheered about, with tlie 
water flashing at their hows, like so manj- captured hippo- 
potami, until I expected every moment to see the taught 
painters torn away. 

The wounded by this time were all stowed snugly below, 
but the figures on the crowded deck of the little vessel 
glanced wildly round the crackling tire. Jlany of the men, 
who had floundered in the slime of the creek, appeared like 
absolute statues of plaster of Paris, when the mud had dried 
on them, which they were busily employed in picking off, 
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great patches of the hardened filth having adhered to their 
clothes like greaves and cuisses. Some were engaged cooking 
their food, others were cleaning their arms, while the grog 
went round cheerily, and the loud laugh and coarse jest 
evinced the buoyancy of young hearts, even while they sat 
within ear-shot of the groans of their wounded comrades, 
and the bodies of those who had fallen were scarce cold ; 
while the most appalling dangers to, themselves had just 
been surmounted. 

Lanyard was now called below by the surgeon’s mate to 
.inspect the condition of the wounded. Old Bloody Politcful 
and myself accompanied him. None of the sound part of 
the crew had jmt turned in, but, in the hurry of going 
ashore, all their hammocks had been left slung, and, as the 
between decks was barely five feet high, it was rather a 
bothersome matter to navigate between the rows of them, 
empty and full. Two large lanterns hung from hooks 
screwed into the beams amidships, but the lights within 
wore none of the brightest, nor were the glass panes any of 
the clearest ; so they did not greatly elucidate the state of 
matters ; but, in another sense, if to afford heat to the con- 
fined berth-deck ha<l been .an object, they constituted a most 
efficient apparatus, from the hot fat smoke thiit screwed out 
of the little perforated tin domes at the top. Immediately 
above the lanterns, that were suspended by pieces of spun 
yarn about six inches long, and on each side of the beam, 
where it had been bevelled away, was arrayed a whole 
swarm of cockroaches in two circles, with their heads in- 
ward, and their long feelers in perpetual motion, like the 
spears of the serried phalanx of old, — a more courageous 
beetle than the rest, every now and then making a forward 
movement of a step or two, until the heat of the ascending 
flame scorched him back again. However, wo soon had to 
attend to other matters. 

The first amongst the wounded th.at I had occasion to 
address was the corporal of marines, of whom mention has 
been before made, — one of the bo,ats’-crews who were leagued 
with us. He was, although reputed half crazy in the ship, 
a fine handsome young fellow — a Scotchman. When we 
came down he was spe.aking to a messmate, who stood be- 
side his hammock helping him to some drink. 

“ Oh, man,” s;iid he, “ did ye no rem.ark the clearness and 
stillness of the creek, after le.aving the muddy river, just be- 
fore the action began — immediately before it was stirred up 
by that hideous, highland-cow-looking beast of a hippopo- 
tamy ; the vile brute that raised the mud, until it converted 



C2 


THE CRUISE or THE JUDGE. 


the crystal clear iratcr into pease hrosc, and be d d to it? 

I hate these v.-ee Highland noict. A big sonsy stot is a 
manageable animal, and respectable withal, and quiet ; but 

thae sma’ hieland deevils! Hech ! what sharp horns they 

have! And although a bold front aye quells them, still 
they always are on the look-out to take yon at disadvantage 

— in the louping of a dyke, for instance, wha will assure ye 
that they shall not kittle j'our binderlins? — But what am I 
raving about ? — Ou ay ! about the clear creek, with the white 
scales of the bit fishe.- turning up their sides to the light, and 
glancing like silver far down in the transparent depths of 
the deep water, as we lay on our oars. Guid kens — forbye 
being weak and worn, and scant o’ glee, for a leaden weight 
lay on my specrits — yet the sicht drave me aft' and awa’ in 
a moment amaug my ain native blue hills and heathery 
braes — ay, and clear saugh-fringed sparkling burnics too, 
rippling bonnily in the sunshine owre their half-diy chan- 
nels of bright sand and pebbles, with the trouts louping 
phcmp, plump, out of the swirls at the bottom of the ripples 
at the gray tlies. and then glancing up the rushing streams, 
7.ig-7Rg like fire-fiaughts from ae shadowy bank till another 

— although all the while I was conscious that maybe, be- 
tween disease, and shot, and cauld iron, I was but a stop frae 
heeven — we’ll no name the other place. Oh, that thocht 
of my home brack in upon my mind like a gleam of siinshiu(3 
on a stormy sea.” 

“ Hillo, there’s poetry for you, Master Lanyard,” said I, 
a good deal surprised. 

The poor fellow had heard me speak, and presently ap- 
peared to become highly excited, and to breathe very hard. 
Sprawl and I had by this time stuck our heads up between 
the rows of hammocks. 

“ Well, Lennox, what may be wrong with you ?” said I. 

“ jN'othing very particular,” was the answer ; “ only I am 
afraid that I am about departing for poji place.” 

“ IVliat place ?” said I. 

“ Ou ! I just meant to insinuate to your honour, that I 
was dying.” 

“ Pooh, nonsense !’* said Sprawl ; “ don't be so chicken- 
hearted, man, A'o fear of you, if you Avill but keep a good 
heart.” 

“ It may be sae, it may be sae ; but I am doomed, and I 
know it.” 

“How?” said I, much interested — “How? Tell me 
what forebodings you have had ? — do now.” 

To make what passed after this intelligible, it is proper 
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to remark, that this poor fellow, notwithstandiiig his pecu- 
liarities, was the most sober and hard-working man in the 
frigate — a favourite with all hands, men and officers. It 
appeared that, for several days before the setting out of tlie 
expedition, he had been suffering from dysentery, — indeed, 
he had been so very ill, that this vcrj’- morning the surgeon 
had given him eighty drops of laudanum ; — notwithstand- 
ing, he would not on any account be left behind, but insistetl 
on going in the boats. It was soon evident, however, that 
even during the attack he was unnaturally elevated by the 
eflects of the medicine; for although a known and tried 
hand, and acknowledged to be one of the bravest men in the 
sliip, yet his extraordinary conduct had startled man}' of us, 
myself amongst others. When the long shed was set fire to, 
for instance, I thought he was drunk, for he kept swaggeiing 
about, with half shut eyes, and speaking to himself, in a 
manner altogether unaccountable, knowing as I did tlie 
character of the man ; but in the tumult I had after this 
lost sight of him. 

“ What makes you so down-hearted, my man V’ 

I now saw that the poor fellow was evidently still under 
the influence of laudanum, although the exhilarating effects 
had evaporated. It afterwards came to my knowledge, that 
the surgeon, seeing his weak state when the boats got on 
board again, had given him another dose, but this had not 
yet had time to operate. 

“ What makes you so down-hearted 1” I repeated. 

“Down-hearted !” he rejoined, his eyes twinkling brightly, 
as the fresh doze began to operate; “down-hearted, bless 
your honour ! I was rather so, certainly, some time ago, but 
now I begin to feel myself growing the happiest fellow in 

the whole ship, — yes, the happiest — happy — hap ” and 

he fell over into a short troubled snooze.' 

Some time elapsed, and I had removed to another part of 
the vessel, when I again heard his voice. 

“Stand clear until I get out — don’t you hear them call 
all hands? — so,” — .and foore I could prevent him he had 
floundered on deck. 

We lifted him into his hammock .again. He still conti- 
nued to breathe very hard. At length ho looked me right 
in the face, — 

“ I say, master-at-arms — Lord ! what a comical dream I 
have had ! Why, we w'ere all ashore cutting out, — what 
do you think? — a little heathen god, defended by bull-dogs I 
— and a devil of a good fight he made df it, ha, ha, ha ! — 
We were too many for him though ; and when we had set 
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fire fo lii=; lioiisf, rind split the skulls of n thousand of his 
pcojih' or so, the little grinning, inonkcyliod son-of-n-gnu, 
just ;is I was taking aim at him, jumped down from his 
perch, and flew like a cannon-shot rirht against me, giving 
me sncli n settlor, ha, h:i, ha! — Zounds! only fancy Jack 
Lennos: mentioneil in the return, as ‘ Killed by a heathen 
god : tlie hloody little iniacrc pitching itself right into his 
ftonuich 1' — ha, ha. ha !*’ 

And so in truth it was. For when our friend Sergeant 
Qnacco holfed, on fmdinc: the shrine of the Fetish no sanc- 
tuary, and had whirled the imaire amongst tis. the uncouth 
mis^ile had hruught up in the pit of jioor LennoM’s stomach 
sure enough, where it had told most fearfully. 

All the wounded complained greatly of thirst, scarcely 
one of them in his groanings saying a word about the 
of hi> wr.unds. 

Another poor fellow, an Irisliman, v.-ho belontred to the 
frigate’s mizen-fop, had trot a cruel cut transversely down 
hi> cli' ek. which it had fairly laid open. 

Well. Callaghan,” said J, in my new capacity of sur- 
geon's mate. “ how do you got oti ? Ugly gash that — 
spoiled your beauty, iny fine^fellow. But'nover mind — 
Greenwich at the worst under your lee, you know.” 

He looked at me, with a face as pale as death, but with a 
eunical expression notwithstanding, and a bright twinkle 
of his eye — “ Please you. .-ir, tobacco juice nips like fury.” 

”1 don't doubt it. *I5ut what liave you to do witli it at 
present? "Wait until your wound gets better. Surely you 
have not a quid in your cheek now 

lie sucked in his sound cheek ; hut the exertion started 
the jilasfer-stnijis that had been applied across the wound in 
the other, and the blood began to How. 

“ Blazes !” .said he, “ if that d— d quid won’t be the death 
of me!" and thereupon he hooked it out of his potato-trap 
with his finger, and throw the cherished morsel with great 
violence from him. 

Hero our Scotch friend .again broke in upon us — I say, 
you Clinker — you master-at-arms — damn me (gude forgie 
inc for swearing !) if 1 think it is a dream after all. I am 
now sure it was a ^o?ia fJe spree that we have had on shore, 
and that my days are numbered from the thump I received 
from the graven image. Lord, th.at Saunders Skelp should 
have been left to drcc such wcvxl ! Hcch, but bic co7if»s/o?i 
was most awful sair !” 

I pricked up my ears when, first of all in his ravings, I 
heard the poor fellow pronounce the words hona fdc, but 
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folloTTcd up as this was by his speaking of a contusion, a 
Avord utterly unknown amongst the crew on the berth-deck, 
1 became riveted to the spot, and most anxiously desirous to 
know something more of our marine. I had stepped a few 
paces towards the ladder, but my curiosity again drew me 
to the side of his hammock. 

“ I say, friend, avha may ye be ?” said the man — in the 
common routine of the ship, I had never noticed this Scotch 
accent before ; more Scotch now, by the way, than it usually 
Avas — “I say, friend, what for do you persevere in haunting 
me in this Avay ?” 

“ Why, my good man, I am only lending a hand to see you 
and the rest of the wounded properly cared for — believe me, 
1 liaA-e no desire to bother you or any one else.” 

“It may be all vera true,” said he, turning himself, 
apparently Avith great pain, on his back ; “ it may be vera 
true — but noo, sin’ I am persuaded that I dinna dream, let 
me gather the sma’ wits God has gi’en mo weel about me. 
Let me see — let me see — we all ken the service Ave were 
ordered on thisblessed morning — nane better than Saunders 
Skelp — Avhat am I dreaming o’ 1 Jack Lennox, I mean — 
gude hao a care o’ us, ray hams * are strangely confused.” 
Then, after a pause, during which he appeared to be exerting 
himself to call in his scattered thoughts — “Weela-weel, 
ye a’ ken Avha focht, and wha sang sma’, and mony a stal- 
Avart bloAv was struck — that I ken — and sickly as I was, it 
behoved me, the son o’ auld Pate Skelp of Lincomdodie, to 
do my devoir, as Sir Walter says, and to it I buckled ; but I 
shall believe in second sicht or any other miracle noo, for 
Avo draA'e a’ obstruction before us like chafiF, until wo encoun- 
tered wi’ that wee wudden goddity; when, to stop our 
advance, (I saw it as plain as peas,) the creature Avhirled aff 
its perch, and flew crack .against the midriff of me, Saunders, 
like a stane frae a iestudo — Hoot, no, of Jack Lennox, I 
mean.” 

“ My good friend,” said I, “ you must be very ill — com- 
pose yourself.” Then aside to one of the men, “ Are you 
sure Lennox is not tipsy 1” The poor felloAv overheard me. 

“ Tips}’! mo foo !” and he lay back and dreAv a long breath 
like a porpoise. He immediately continued — “ Ay, and I 
belicA-e I am foo after all — but Avha may ye be that taunts 
mo thereanent s.ae unceremoniously, and me mair than half 
dead ? It aaus na yecr siller that slockencd me, I’se warrant, 
if foo I am — Foo ! — sma’ manners haA-e. ye to, taunt apuir 
chiel like me with being foo — my certie, whisky maun hae 

■ Brains. 

E 
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been plentier fliaii ccntlcincn among ns tlic tiny ; or foo I 
neer tvatl brio boon — Foo !” 

I was now mncli interested aLont the poor fellow, and as 
1 incommoded the wotindcd man v/ho lay in the cot iiext 
him to port, I moved round to the other side, and agtiin 
addressoti our eccentric friend. ‘‘ Xow, my good man,” said 
T, “ I don’t want to tcare you ; but as the'doctor says he has 
great doubt? of yon, I arrain a-^k yon if I can do anj' tiling 
for yon : Iiave yon any bequest to leave?” 

“ I say, freonV” rapped out the poor fellow, ‘‘ the doctor 
may go be damned,” — tliis was certainly very plain, if not 
very comjilimcnfary^; — “and it will not break my heart if 
ye’re no that far aliint him. But 1 shall live to dance at his 
(hr^y '''■ yet. What can la- saj' to a man like me ? But yon, 
sir, 'it was you that accu>cd me of getting drunk — and drunk 
1 may he after all, for my head sooms inost awfn’.” 

The poor creature’s mind wa? now utterly a wool-gather- 
ing. Presently he called out, “ I say. my lad, what arc yon 
abusing that brute bea<t for? Hand alF the dog, sir — that’s 
the beast that wanted to worr}" Mr Brail ; but never mind, 
dinna massacre Iiiin, noo since yo have la’cn him — never 
abuse a prisoner.” 

I began to get tired of this, and was about moving from 
wlicro I stood, and going on deck, when, on turning round, 
I found tlic ladder had been unshipped on purpose to afford 
access to some locker behind it, and Sprawl and I, unless wo 
iiad clioscn to give additional trouble to poor devils who 
were most of them sufilcieiitly done already, wore obliged to 
remain .a little longer where we wore. Immediately after 
this Lennox again sung out, “Ncohour, can you tell me 
whar about we'^ are, ch?” — and before 1 could answer ho 
continued, “ Ilcch, man, lie ’s but a pair shilpit cretur, tliat 
Brail lad.” I was half inclined to bo angry at tliis uncere- 
monious opinion of my personal qualifications, but to be 
thus apostrophized to iii}’ face, was so very absurd, that I 
laughed in spite of m}'5clf. “ A puir bit animal, sir,” tlie man 
continued — “and tak ray word for it, Saunders Skclp’s 
word, tliat he must have been on}* thing but gleg at the uptak. 
The chicl, I’sc warrant, was slow, slow at his lair — a kind 
of yird iaid as it were — and what the deovil that hairum- 
scairmn captain of ours, Sir Oliver, could see in the animal 
to hike him to sea with him, I’m sure I canna tell. But 
then the commodore is siccan a throughither kind o’ chap 
himscll, that when ane has time to reflect on ’t, there is nao 
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miracle in liis drawing to this camsteerie callaut, Beujie 
Brail, after all.” 

I could no longer contain, so smothering my laughter the 
host way I could, I left him, and was in the act of ascending 
when I heard our friend Skelp again maundering to himself. 

“ God, to have seen the birr with which the -wee deevil of 
a heathen god flew right through the air, and gied me siccan 
a devel in the wame. Hech, it is ominous — varj’' ominous, 
and I ’ll die o ’t, I ’ll die o’t.” Then, as he hove about on 
the other tack, “ it is maist awfu’ het in this cursed hole : Oh, 
for a green tree and a cool breeze ! 

* TUyre, to pat nla: reeubans sab tcgmine fagi.’ ” 

A long pause. 

“ Lord, but it’s chokey !” 

I laughed outright, and so did Sprawd, Saunders noticed 
this, and in his delirium began to laugh too, 

“ What ’s that skirling like the curlew one moment, and 
granting like a nine farrow pig the other? I say, friend, 
what kittles ye sae ? Come here, my wee man, come here 
and raising liimself in his hammock, he stared idly into my 
face, and tlien shook his head violently. “ Heard ever any 
Christian the like o’ that ?” said the poor coiporal ; “ lifor 
till that,” and he again walloped his cabezahova side to side ; 
“ dinna ye hear hoo my brain is dried up and knotted in my 
cranium by this vile fever 1 Safe ns, it’s a’ into lumps like 
aitmeal in brose, and noo the lumps have hardened into a 
consistence like flint, — losh ! Iioav they rattle in my skull 
' like chucky stanes in a wean’s rash-basket !” Another shako 
of his head. “ Ech, the very fire-sparks are fleeing from my 
ce. I wonder if they can be hardened ideas ; at ony rate 
they have struck fire frae ilk ither. Do ye ken I could write 
poetry the noo — I ’ll be up and overboard, if ye dinna hand 
me — I ’ll be up and overboard.” 

Discreet even in his madness, he had given warning and 
time for the hint to be taken by his messmates, and he was 
now forcibly held down. 

As ho lay back he continued to murmur, " Oh, pnir 
Saunders Skelp, puir Saunders Skelp, that ye should hae 
gotten ycr death-blow’ frae a bloody wee heathen god, and 
you the son of a minister’s man — a godly bairn of the Re- 
formation !” Then lifting his head, as if his owm exclama- 
tion had startled him, “Saunders Skelp — wha ca’s on 
Saunders Skelp — there is nao Saunders Skelp here, I trow 1 
As for you, yc wee blackened deevil,” (mo, Benjic Brail, viz.) 
“ Oh, man, if I had gotten the educating o’ ye, my taws wad 
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liaedrivenmair lair intilyc at the bntt-cnd,than ten Southern 
inaisters jvha appeal till the head.” 

Our attention was here diverted hy the hail of the look-out 
on deck. 

“Boat, ahoyl” A p.ausc. “Coming here'?” Still no 
answer. 

I scrambled up the ladder, by this.time replaced, accom- 
panied by l\Ir Sprawl and Lanyard, who, during my idle 
palaver with the Scotch corporal, had made an overh.aul oi 
all the poor follows, and seen every one’s w.ants attended to 
When we c.ame on dock, we found a cluster of people at the 
aftermost part of the felucca. The moment we advanced, 
little Binnacle said, “ Some one has twice hailed us from the 
water astern, sir, but we can make nothing of it. We hear 
the voice, but we cannot see the man who shouts, sir.” 

Both Davie Douplepipe and myself strained our eyes to 
catch the object ; for although it was a bright moonlight 
overhead, yet astern of us the thick mist that had rolled 
down the river, and still hovered in that direction, concealed 
every thing under its watery veil. 

Presently we heard the splash of a paddle, and a voice 
shouted out, “ Oh, dis current, dis current ! I never sail be 
able to stem him. Send a boat to pick me up ; do — send 
a boat, massa.” 

This was one thing we begged to decline doing. 

“ My man, jvhocver you may be, you must shove ahead, 
and get alongside yourself, for no boat shall bo sent to you 
until we make you out, " sung out old Dick. 

Here we could hear the creature, wh.atover it was, puff and 
blow, and the splashing of the paddle became louder, while 
every nojv and then it gave a thump with its open palm on 
the side of the c.anoc, or whatever it might be it was in. At 
length a small dory, as it is called in the West Indies, a tiny 
sort of canoe, shot out of the fog, with a dark figure paddling 
with all his might in the stei-n, while a slighter one was 
sitting in the bow. ' He was soon alongside, and who should 
scramble on board but our friend the resetter. He took no 
notice of any of us, but, turning round, stoojjed down over 
the side, and said something in an Afric.an dialect, that I 
could not understand, to the figure in the boat, who imme- 
diately handed up what appe.ared to be a log of wood, Avhicli 
he put away carefully beside the long-gun. He then called 
out again to the partyremaining in the canoe to come on deck, 
jvhen a handsome young Eboe woman stepped on board. 

“ Now, capt.ain,” said our free-and-easy friend — “ now, 
captain, will you bab de goodness to hoist in my dory ?” 
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“And for what should I do th.at samel” said the fourth 
Hcutenant,a little taken aback by the fellow’s cool impudence. 
“ Little reason why I should not knock j'ou overboard, my 
darling, after the transaction of this morning.” 

“ Transaction, captain 1 0 massa, I don’t know him ; 

but dis I knows, if you hab got into one scrape dis day, you 
desarve it — ah, very mosh.” 

A momentary feeling of irritation shot across Lanyard, 
but the absurdity of the whole afiair instantly quelled it, and, 
in spite of himself, he could not help laughing. 

“ Well, well. Clinker, take care of this man, and the 
woman who is with him, will ye? and tell Jerry to get 
supper in the cabin.” 

The lieutenants .and I resumed our walk on the confined 
deck of the little vessel for a quarter of an hour, when the 
steward came and announced that supper was ready. Wo 
went below, where our comforts in a sm{ill way had been 
excellently well attended to; the lamp was burning cheerily, 
the small table was covered with an immaculate table-clotii, 
although none of the finest ; and two well-filled decanters of 
TenerifFe sparkled on the board, while a be.autiful junk of 
cold salt beef, and a dish of taties in their skins, with the 
steam smoking up through the cracks in them, and a large 
case-bottle of ■ capital old Jamaica, gave assurance of a 
small streak of comfort after the disasters and fatigues of 
the day. 

Speaking of potatoes, stop till I immortalize my old 
mother’s receipt. “ To dress a potato — it well, but no 
scraping; at the thickest end cut otFapiece” — (I beg the dear 
old woman’s pardon — pace) — “ cut otF a piece the size of a 
sixpence. This is the safety-v.alve through which the steam 
escapes, and all rents in the skin are thereby prevented — just 
as the aforesaid vjilve prevents a rupture in the steam-boiler ; 
and if you do this eirefully, oh for the mealiness (maliness) 
thereof !” 

Lanyard h.ad asked old Pumpbolt the master, little Bin- 
nacle his only mid, the youngster who had behaved so gal- 
lantly at the start, to sup with him; along -with Mr Marline, 
one of the master’s mates of the Gazelle ; and young De 
Walden, another reefer of the dear old barky, a most be.au- 
tiful, tall, handsome, although slightly framed, boy. So far 
.as I can judge, the youngster stood about five feet ten. He 
might have been more. He had his shoes on, but no stock- 
ings — very wide trowsers — no waistcoat nor jacket, but a 
broad white-and-blue striped shirt, folded very far back at 
the throat, and no neckcloth. He wore an enormously 
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broad-Lrimmcd straw-hat, with a black ribbon round it,' in 
rather a natty bow on the left side, while his loins were still 
girt with his by no means maiden sword. As I was diving 
into the cabin through the small companion, he came up to 
me — “ Do you know, sir, that I cannot sup with jMr Lanyard 
to-night? I wish you would ask him to excuse me, sir — ” 

“ Indeed, Jlaster De Walden,” said I, “ I cannot ; you 
must come ; I am sure a glass of wine will do you good.” 

“ I know, sir, I know, and am very much obliged to you'; 
but — but I have no clothes, sir. I wet my jacket this 
morning in weighing the stream-anchor, and my only other 
one is so covered with mud, that really I am unable decently 
to appear in it.” 

“ Poo, never mind, boy ; come down in any way you 
choose.” 

We adjourned to the cabin. Old David, as pleasant a 
fellow as ever stopped, notwithstanding his peculiarities ; 
Dick Lanyard, a darling in his way; Pumpbolt, and myself, 
sat down *at one side of the table, having first deliberately 
taken our coats off. We were confronted by little Binnacle, 
and the other midshipmen, who came down immediately 
after. Young Do Walden sat in his trowsers and shirt, with 
ins black siik cravat tied only once round his neck, and a red 
silk handkerchief round his waist. The dress set off the 
iiandsomo young felloAv’s figure -to great advantage, the fine- 
ness of his waist giving a splendid relief to the spread of his 
shoulders, while his beautifully moulded neck, white as the 
driven snow, contrasted strikingly with his noble but sun- 
burnt countenance ; while his hair curled in short black 
ringiets far back on his large marble forehead. 

The salt junk was placed on the table, and we all began 
our operations with great zeal ; the biscuit vanished in 
bushelsful, — the boys were happy as princes, the smallest, 
little Binnacle, becoming talkative from the comfortable 
meal, and the exhilarating effects of a stiffish glass of grog, 
when who should walk into the cabin but Sergeant Q,uacco 
himself? He had diversified his loveliness after a most 
remarkable manner ; first, he was naked as the day his 
mother bore him, all to his waistcloth of red sorgo. He had 
sandals of coarse untanned leather on his feet, a cross belt of 
black leather slung over his right shoulder, Avhich supported a 
bayonet without a sheath, .and into which the rust had eaten 
— the whole affair being much honeycombed — while his 
broad chest .and brawny arms were tatooed in gunpowder or 
indigo, with the most fantastic shapes. On his head he wore 
an old military shacko, the brass ornaments cruelly tarnished, 
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nnd carried a long wand of wild cane in Iris hand, of the 
thickness of mr thumb, .and about ten feet high, the top of 
.which kept rasp-rasping, slantingly against the roof of the 
low cabin as he spoke. 

“ Hillo, steward, what do you mean by this, that you let 
these savages tum.us out of house and home in this manner 1” ■ 
cried the fourth lieutenant. — Then addressing the inter- 
loper — “My fine fellow, you are a little off your cruising 
ground, so be making yourself scarce — Bolt — vanish — 
get on deck with yon, or I shall be after swearing a very 
ugly oath.” 

“ JIassa, massa,” quoth the man, “ easy for you chuck me 
oberboard — nobody can say you shan’t — but only listen 
ieetle bit, and I know you yousef shall say my hargument 
good for someting.” ■ ] 

There was a pause, during which he civilly waited for 
Lanyard to speak, when finding he had no inclination to do 
so, lie continued — 

“ Ah, 1 know, and I older man den you, massa ; people 
never should trike when dem blood is up, unless in de case 
of fight for Kin Shorge. Ah, alway wait, massa, until you 
see and consider of de reason of de ting.” 

The good-hearted follow was rebuked before the poor black 
savage ; I suppose the latter saw it in his face, for all at once 
he gathered courage, and approached close to him, and placing 
his large black paw — I noticed the palm was a dingy white 
— on his arm between the elbow and w-rist, he loo’ked up 
into Dick’s face, — 

“ Massa, you have not got one wife ?” 

, “ No I have not.” 

“ But, massa, you can fancy yousef to hab one wife.” 

Lanyard nodded. 

“ "Well, den, I go on. Suppose you hab one comfortable 
house, plenty pig dere, yam grow all round, orange tree 
blossom close to, plantain trow him cool shadow over all, 
bending heavily in de breeze, over do house ; wid de fruit 
ready for drop into your mout, when you look up at him ; 
de Ieetle guinea pig squeak here and snort dere ; wo hab 
pineapple and starapple — oh, wery sweet — de great com 
(maise dem call him) grow all round de house ; pease cover 
him like one vino ; .and your servants are working and 
singing, and de comfortable sunshine is drying every ting, 
and closing .all de beautiful flowers in him sleepy heat. You 
yousef are sitting in your chair, wid some small drop of grog, 
lifter you hab cat good dinner of goat, and maybe one broiled 
fis ; and just when you take your pipe, light him, and put 
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him into your mout — crack — one musket-shot sing over 
your head — you jomp — (who would not jomp? — Dehil 
himself would jomp) — and before you can tink — flash — 
one sailor make blow at you wid him glass-clear cutlass. 
And ah, massa, suppose de worstest to come, and dose 
strangers to set fire to your quiet but, after beating and 
bruising .and de flames begin to crackle .and hiss over 
de wery apartment where yon know your wife is, and arc 
consuming all your goods at de same time ; and dem black 
people ircrc my <7oo(Zs/ for if you had left we to oursef dis 
morning, I should have got two hundred doubloon, and five 
hundred piece of check clot, from de Spanish captain, for 
dose one hundred and fifty slave ; who,” (his smile hero 
might have been the envy of the Fiend himself,) to pre- 
vent dem from being miserable as you call in Havanna, you 
hab sent to be h.appy in heaven.” And he groaned in great 
bitterness of spirit. * 

I was much struck with .all this, and looked steadfastly at 
the poor creature, who was standing right opposite me with 
his arms folded, in all the dignity of a bravo man, who con- 
siders his fate scaled. There was a long pause. When he 
next spoke, it was in a low mel.ancholy tone. 

“ Do morning sun, when him first sparkle on de water- 
drop dat hang like di.amond on de fresh green leaf, shine on 
me dis wery morning, one reesh and happy man — one 
leetle chief — master of all dem ting I speak about. "White 
man-of-war peoples come. Sun set in de west, — red tron 
de sickly fog, le.aving every wegitablc yellow, and dry, and 
dusty — who him shine on now — on me, Q,uacco, once 
more — .ay, but Q,uacco widout house, or home, or friend, 
or goods, more as he hab on him back — on Quacco standing 
up in him kin, desol.atc as one big largo baboon do day him 
new c.atch.” Here the poor fellow could no longer control 
his feelings, but wept bitterly — after a burst of grief, ho 
continued, w’ith a voice almost inarticulate from intense 
emotion — “If .all dis was pass wid you, captain, in one 
leetle hot day, in one small twelve hour !” But his man- 
hood once more rallied in his bosom, and making a stop 
tow.ards Lanyard, with all the native independence of a 
noble savage,* he E.aid, haying one of his hands on his heart, 
“ Yes, massa, I ask you, had all dis happen to you, let alone 
one poor black debil like myself, white man as you is — 
Kin's officer as you is — Christian person on de back of bote 
— can you put your h.and where mine is now, and say, dat 
your spirit would not have been much move — dat it would 
not have been a bitter, bitter ting to look back to what you 
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was when dat sun rose, and den to consider wliat his last 
light glanced on?” He now slowly drew his bayonet — I 
started at the motion, and Sprawl half rose from his chair, 
.and seized the carving knife that lay on the table. 

The man did not move a muscle, but continued looking 
steadfastly in the fourth lieutenant’s face, while he placed 
the handle or pipe of the naked weapon in his right hand. 

“ Jlassa,” at length he s.aid, coolly and deliberately, “ I 
am helpless and unarmed, and a poor drunken rascal lieside, 
and in your power — one moment and you can make cut my 
treat.” Dick returned the weapon, and signed to him to 
sheath it, which he did — he then unexpectedly turned round 

to me “And as for you, mass<a, if I have ill usedye?« 

dis day, you know of de provocation — you best know what 
vou would have done in my place. But, massa, bote for we 
blood is red, and you should not forget dis ting, dat one time 
dis forenoon it might hab been for you place to hax Sergeant 
QiUacoo to save you from dem brute beast on sore.” 

I was taken regularly aback, and blackie saw it ; so he 
now assumed an easier mien, as if conscious he had made a 
favourable impression. 

“ But what brought you here, my good man said I. 

“ Do fear of death,” lie promptly replied. “ It has enter 
de foolis head of de blacks dat I was de (xiuse of de attack — 
dat I was in league wid yon, being, as you see, one Englis 
gentleman like yousefs.” (I had great difficulty in main- 
taining my gravity at all this.) “ So my wife dere creep to 
where I hide when de evening come, and say” — here he 
took hold of Siirawl’s hand in both of his, and looked up 
tenderly into his face — (any one having our friend Liston’s 
countenance, when the Beauty is shamming Bashful, painted 
on the retina of his mind’s eye, has a tolerable idea of the 
expression of D.avie’s face. Oh, for an hour of Wilkie to 
have caught the two cherubs as a group !) — “ ‘ Q,uacco ’ — 
him say, ‘ Hokeu doodle doo^ ” 

“ Say whatl” quoth Sprawl, like to choke with suppressed 
laughter — “ Say what ?” 

The poor fellow regarded the lieutenant for some time 
with the greatest surprise, murmuring aside, “ What can de 
good gentleman see to amuse him so mosh?!’ then aloud, 
“ Him say in de Eboe tongue, ‘you old willain, your treat 
is to be slice dis wery night.’ — ‘De debil,’ say I, ‘Jooram 
jnnkee pop,' say I ; dat is, it shan’t if I can help it. So I 
bolt — fun away — launch dory — and here I is, Serge.ant 
Quacco, ready once more to serve his Majesty Kin Shorge — 
God s.ave de Kin !” 
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Hero old Bloody Politcful fairly exploded into tlie most 
uproarious mirth. Tlieiiegi'o looked at him in great amaze- 
ment for some time, until at length the infection caught mo, 
■when blowing all my manners to the winds, oif I went at 
score after our friend. The peculiarities of Davie Double- 
pipe’s voice were more conspicuous in his joyous moments, 
if that were possible, than when he spoke calmly ; and as 
lie shouted out. “I say, Bcnjie. .Tooraw jnnhvc popV in one 
tune, and “ Why, Lniiyard, IToL-i'p Joodlc cfoo,” in the other, 
the alternations were so startling to poor Quacco’s ear, that 
he looked at the lieutenant and then at me first of all in 
great alarm, and with his eye on the door, as if to ascertain 
that there was no impediment to a rapid retreat. At last 
he seemed to comprehend the mystery, and caught the con- 
tagion of our mirth also, shoutiiig as loud as cither of us — 
“^Vhat dem white gcntletncn can see to laugh at — what 
funny ting it can be?' ha, ha, ha — dat big one speak wery 
comical ; one time squeak squeak like one lectio guinea-pig, 
don grunt grunt like de big boar ; he must surely ho two 
mans tie up in one kin — ha, ha, ha !” The negro instantly 
saw the advantage he had gained over us, in being the cause 
of so much merriment, and he appeared determined not to 
lose it. “ So you shoe, massa Captain — you really mosh not 
bo asame, after all, to bo shivcl to me and my vife — who is 
hero cowering behind de door ; I bring him dat you may see 
him take enro of, for do men dere forward don’t behave Veil 
— none at all.” 

“Why, Mr Sergeant,” said Sprawl, “shew the lady in, 
and no more about it.” The man said something in lEboe, 
and forthwith in stepped one of the most startling appari- 
tions that ever 1 witnessed. It was a tall, e.xquisitoly formed 
young Eboe woman — fair enough to liavo passed for a 
mulatto. She wore neatly worked grass buskins, that fitted 
round the ankle, as close as a lacod boot made by Gundry. 
Her only dress was composed of a long web of some sort of 
native cloth, about a foot wide, and composed of red, blue, 
and yellow stripes alternately. Three or four turns of it 
were wrapped round her loins, and then an end hung down 
before, witli a deep fringe of the blended colours of tlie 
stripes ; while tlie other end was carried up from the right 
hip, across her hack, and brought over the left shoulder, 
where it was again festooned, by being twined two or three 
turns round the left arm ; which, Avhen she entered, wuas 
folded across her bosom. Her skin was thickly tatooed at 
the waist, but her be.autiful bosom was untouched ; all to a 
dark peak, that projected upwards, giving the tatooing ,tho 
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appearance of a dark-colonred stomacher. Her cheeks and 
forelicad were also thickly marked, bnt without impairing 
the btiauty of the expression of her bland, although African 
features — such an eye, and such teeth! She wore large 
gold ear-rings ; and anklets and armlets of solid silver. Her 
head was bound round with a large green or blue cotton 
shawl ; and there she stood, looking at us with the greatest 
composure ; totally unconscious of the unusualness of her 
costume, or the scantiness thereof. 

“ 'Well, my good man, take a glass of grog, will ye ? and 
here, give your wife a glass of wine, and then go an& betake 
yourselves to rest, in the quietest corner j'oti can find. — 
Here, steward, see that Sergeant Q,uacco and his wife are 
cared for — a corner forward of some kind or another until 
morning.” 

“ ]\’’evor say such a ting, massa — de men were unpleasant 
company — can’t go to dem — so I bring my vife to sleep wid 
you.” 

“ ilighty obliged, master Sergeant — but would rather bo 
excused, if it be the same thing to you.” 

"Ho, ho, ho,” laughed the savage — "I mean, massa, dat 
you would permit wo to sleep at foot of de ladder dere, and 
not be obliged to' go among do rude peoples in de oder’ part 
of de sip.” 

" Well, well, do as you please ; but let me go and secure 
a couple of hours' sleep, before the tide turns, will yol” 

"Certainly, massa — would like to drink your health, 
though, massa — Leetle more grog, please, massa.” 

“Not another drop, sir. Steward, see Sergeant Quacco 
and his wife safely nestowed under the ladder there, and 
then fasten the door.” 

Here Q,uacoo once more stuck his round head in at the 
door. " Massa, I beg one fowl to kill before de fetish.” 

" Get along with you, sir — away.” 

Our black visiters finally disappeared, and I turned round 
to look at my shipmates. The first lieutenant had fallen 
back, with his head resting .against the small side-berth, sound 
asleep, with a piece of heef on his fork, the latter fiimly 
clutchcd in his hands; Dick Lanyard had fairly slipped 
down, until ho hung by his chin on the edge of the table, 
like a parrot suspended by his heak ; old Pumpbolt had slid 
off his chair altogether, and was fast enough on the bare 
dock, with his unquenched pipe sticking in his mouth ; while 
the poor little reefers had fallen forward with their heads on 
the table ; Dick Marline having actually dropped with his 
nose into his plate, amongst the beef an’d potatoes ; and .all 
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SDomig most Dielodiouslr. AVe -were, in truth, completely 
done up ; so, leaving our friends stretchcfl on the lockers and 
in the berths, and hestoived as well as the slender means of 
tljo small vessel permitted, I adjourned to the deck once 
more, in my capacity of pilot, to see how the weather looked. 

I then returned to the cabin, and having desired the 
steward, who was comparatively fresh, to call me when the 
tide turned, I offered up my short but heart-warm prayer of 
thanksgiving to the. God of my fathers for his great mercy 
vouchsafed to me during tho p.ast day ; and imploring his 
gracious protection during the coming night, I lay down in 
my berth, where in a minute I was as sound asleep as the 
others. 


CHAPTER V. 

AETOBIOGR-VPnY OF SERGEANT QDACCO, 

I HAD scarcely, to my conception, been asleep at all, when 
I was called again. “If ever 1 practise the calling of a pilot 
in this wide world after this !” said I to myself, us 1 stumbled, 
yawning and stretching, about the confined cabin. 

It might have been about eleven at night when I got on 
deck. There was a heaiy ground-swell tumbling in upon us 
over the bar, which made the little vessel pitch violently. 

“ See all clear to cut .away the hedge,” said I. 

But there was no need ; for the swell that rolled in was as 
yet deep, dark, and unbroken. I looked forth into the night, 
endeavouring by the starlight — for the moon w.as obscured 
by a thick banlc of clouds in the e,astern horizon — to distin- 
guish the whereabouts- of the bar at the river’s mouth, but 
all was black flowing water, and there was no sound of 
breakers ; so I again went below, and in a minute slept as 
sound as before. 

I cannot precisely say bow long I had been in the land of 
dreams, when I was again roused by the steward calling Mr 
Lanyard. 

“ iMr Wadding’ — this was the gunner of the little vessel 
— “ does not like the look of the weather, sir ; it has become 
somewhat tlireatening, .and the felucca is riding _very uneasy 
since the tide has turned, sir.” 

The sharp jerking motion of the small craft corroborated 
the man’s account hut too forcibly ; and once more I went 
on deck, accompanied by the lieutenant, where I was a good 
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deal startled by the scene before me. The ebb-tide w.as now 
running down, and past us like a mill-stream ; and the bar, 
which a couple of hours before was -all black, and undistin- 
gtiishable, began now to be conspicuous, from a crescent of 
white waves which shone even through the darkness ; while 
a deep and increasing hoarse murmur, “ like thunder heard 
remote.” was borne up the river towards us on the night 
wind. The foaming bre.akers on the bar, as the tide con- 
tinued to fall, spread out ; .and in an hour, the rush of the 
tide downwards, and the tumble of the sea inwards, placed 
us, even at the distance of our anchorage, in a regular caul- 
dron of broken water, where the little craft was knocked 
about as if she belonged to nobody, while every moment I 
expected the cable to part. 

It was a regular snow-storm ; the swell, broken on the 
bar, roared into the river in splashing waves, which, when 
the downward current diished against them, flew up in 
spouts, covering every thing with spray, that w.as puffed 
away seaward like smoke by the sharp land-breeze which 
had suddenly set down, counter-checking in a moment the 
regular easterly trade-wind. The little vessel was thus 
kicked here an3 yerked there, as if it had been a cork in the 
midst of the bubbling of a boiling pot. Oh, how I longed 
for daylight ! At length daylight came, and the sun began 
to exhale the dank pestiferous v.apours that towards gray 
dawn had once more m.antled over the water. 

For .an hour it was again so thick that we could see nothing 
in the direction of the bar ; but the noise of the bre-akers 
continued to increase ; and as the bo.ats alongside were by 
this time, notwithstanding all our endeavours, half full of 
water, 1 feared that, even when the tide began to answer 
again, we sliould be unable to send one of them down to 
sound ; so there we lay, in the miserable consciousness of 
having been foiled in our object on the one hand, and with 
small prospect of being able to get out to rejoin the frigate 
on the other. At length, tow-ards seven .o’clock, the mist 
rose; the unwholesome smell of mud, and slime, and putri- 
fjiiig vegetables, was no longer perceptible, and the glorious 
sun once more shone on the broad expanse of rushing waters. 
The mangrove-covered b.anks became again distinctly visible 
and well-defined, and the horizon seaward began to look blue, 
clear, and cheery. But all this while the bar was one bow 
of roaring foam ; that increased as the .sea-breeze freshened, 
and fairly stifled the ierraJ, until there was not one solitary 
narrow stre.ak of blue water in the whole breadth of the 
river’s mouth. 
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Dick ^va3 pacing tlic deck in no .small perplexity I snw. 
debating in hi.3 own mind whether or not he should send 
below and rouse out lilr Sprawl, when the surgeon passed 
me. 

“ Good morning, doctor.” 

lie returned the salute. 

“ How are all the wounded this morning 

“ All doing well, sir.” 

“ And Lennox, how is he ?” 

The doctor laughed. 

“ Oh, all right with him now, sir; hut the poor fellow is 
awfully ashamed at the exhibition his iftessmatcs have told 
him he made yesterday. He is much hotter, however ; aiid 
1 hope will be out of his hammock this forenoon, if' the 
weather keeps fine.” 

I had a sort of anxiety to know, from my own observa- 
tion, how the poor follows were getting on'; so 1 followed 
our friend, and descended Avith him in liis A'isit to the sick 
and hurt. 

Almost the first man I spoke to was Lennox. 

“ Glad to find you so much better, my man ; I hope you' 
feel yourself stronger this morning ?” 

A'faint blush spread over the poor felloAv’s ’thin wasted 
features, and he hesitated in his answer. At length he stam- 
jnered out — “ Thank you, sir; I am much better, sir.” 

“ Who is that blocking up the hatchway?” said the doctor, 
jis some dark body nearly filled the entire aperture. 

Presently the half-naiccd figure of Sergeant Quacco de- 
scended the ladder. He paid no attention to me, or any 
body else ; but spoke to some one on deck in the Eboc tongue, 
when his wife appeared at the coamings of the hatchway, 
hugging and fondling the identical and most abominabio 
little graven image wc liad seen in the fetish but, as if it 
had been her child — her own Hesh and blood. She handed 
it down to the black sergeant, who placed it in a comer, 
nuzzling, and rubbing his nose all oA*er it, as if ho had been 
propitiating the tiny jMoloch by the abjcctness of bis abase- 
ment. I Avas curious to see hoAv Lennox would take all 
this, but it produced no effect : he looked Avith a quizzical 
exju’cssion of countenance at the figure for some time, and 
tlien lay back in bis hammock, and seemed to be composing 
niinself to sleep. I Avent on deck, leaving the negro and his 
sable helpmate bcloAv amongst the men, and Avas conversing 
Avith Jlr SpraAvl, Avho bad by this time made his appearance; 
Avlien Ave were suddenly startled by a loud shriek from the 
uegress, Avho shot up from beloAv, plunged instantly OA*cr- 



AUTOBIOGRAPHi’ OF SERGEANI QUACCO. 70 

board, and began to swim with gi-eat speed towards the shore. 
Sl)o was instantly followed by our friend the sergeant, who 
for a second or two looked forth after the sable naiad, in an 
attitude as if the very next moment he would have followed 
her. I hailed the dingy Venus — “Come back, my dear — 
come back.” She turned round with a laughing counte- 
nance, but never for a moment hesitated in her shoreward 
progress. 

“"Vhat sail become of me I” screamed Sergeant Quacco. 
— “0 Lord, I sail lose my vife — debil fetch dem sailor 
bnccra — cost mo feefty dollar — Lose my vife ! — dat de dam 
little fetish say mosh be save. Oh, poor debil dat I is !” — 
and here followed a long tirade in some African dialect, that 
was utterly unintelligible to us. 

“ My good fellow, don’t make such an uproar, will ye V’ 
said I. “ Leave j'our wife to her fate : you cannot better 
yourself if you would die for it.” 

“ I don’t know, massa ; I don’t know. Him cost me 
feefty dallar. Beside, as massa must have seen, him beauti- 
ful! oh, very beautiful ! — and what you tink dem willain 
asore will do to him ? Ah, massa, you can’t tell what dem 
will do to him.” 

“ Why, my good man, witdt will they do ?” 

“Eat'him, massa, maybe; for dey'look on him as one 
who now is enemy — dat is, deycall me enemy, and dey 
know him is my vife — 0 Lord — feefty dallar — all go, 
do day dem roast my vife.” 

I could scarcely refrain from laughing ; but on the instant 
the poor fellow ran up to the old quarter-master, who was 
standing near the mast, admiring the construction of the 
canoe, — as beautiful a skiff, by the way, as was ever scooped 
out of tree. “ Help me, old man ; help me to launch de 
canoe. I must go on sore — I must go on sore.” 

The seaman looked at me — I nodded; and, taking the 
Iiint, he instantly lent Blackie a hand. The canoe was 
launched overboard, and the next moment Sergeant Quacco 
was paddling after his adored, that had cost him fifty dollars, 
in double-quick time. 

Ho seemed, so far as we could judge, to be rapidly over- 
taking her, when the little promontory of the creek liid them 
from our view ; and under the impression that we had seen 
the last of him, I began to hug myself in the hope of getting 
over the bar that forenoon. .An hour might have elapsed, 
and all remained quiet, except .at the bar, and even there 
the thunder and hissing of the breakers began to fail. As 
the tide made. Lanyard saw all ready to go to sea ; but I 
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■vvas soon persnnded, that, from the extreme hoa-viness of tlie 
ground swell that rolled in, there was no chance of our ex- 
tricating ourselves until the evening at the soonest, or it 
might be next morning, when the young ebb would give us 
a lift ; .^o wcAvcrc walking up and down, to while away the 
time, when poor Lennox, Avho had by this time come on 
deck, said, on my addressing him, that he had seen small 
jets of white smoke rise up from among the green mangroves 
now and then ; and although he had not heard any report, 
yet he was persuaded they indicated musket-shots. 

“ It may all be as you say, Lennox ; but I liope we shall 
soon be clear of this accursed river, and then they may blaze 
away at each other as much as they please.” 

The words were scarcely out of my mouth, when wo not 
only saw the smoke, but heard the rattle of musketry, and 
prc.'ently a small black speck shot rapidly beyond the head- 
land or cape, that shut in our view, on the larboard side, up 
tlio river. 

On its nearer approach, we soon perceived that it was our 
friend Quacco once more, in his small dory of a canoe, with 
the little fetish god stuck over the bow ; 'but there was no 
appearance of his wife. 

As ho drew closer to the vessel, the man appeared abso- 
lutely frantic. He worked and sculled away with his paddle 
ns if he had been mad ; and when at last he got on dock, 
having previously cast the little horrible image up before 
him, he began to curse and to swear, at one moment in the 
Eboo tongue, at another in bad Creole English, as if he had 
been possessed with a devil — 

IIoo chocJ:aro, cliod-aro, soo ho — Oh, who could tink 
young woman could hab so mosh deceit ! — Ah, Qitcyl'arre tol 
dc rol jifj tootle too — to leave mo, Quacco, and go join dem 
Eboo wiilain !” Then, as if recollecting himself— But how 
I do know dat dcin no frighten him for say so? Ah, now 
I remember one ogly d.ag stand beside him hab long clear 
knife in him hand. 0 Lord! Toola, Tooka — Cookery Pec 
Qite — Ah, poor ting! dem hab decoy him — cheat him into 
dem power — and to-morrow morning sun will see dem cook 
him — ay, and cat him. Oh dear, dem will cat my vife — 
oh, him' cost me feefty dallar— cat my feefty dallar — oh 
Kickerchoo — Pot an /” 

And straightway he cast himself on the deck, and began 
to yell and roll over and over, as if he had been in the greatest 
agony. Presently ho jumped on his legs again, and ran and 
laid hold of the little graven image. He.caught it up by the 
legs, and smashed its head down on the hard deck. “ You 
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dam fetish — you false willain, dis -what you give me for 
kill fowl, ch \ and tro do blood in you face, eh ? and stick 
fedder in you tail, eh ? and put blanket over you shoulder 
wlicn rain come, and night fog roll over we and make you 
chilly 1 What you ^ve me for all dis ? You drive mo go 
on board dam footy little Englis cruiser, and give my vife, 
cost me feefty dallar, to be roast and eat ? Oh, Massa Car- 

E cuter, do lend me one has and seizing the tool, that had 
ecn brought on deck and lay near him, he, at a blow, split 
open the fetish’s head, and continued to mutilate it, until 
lie M-as forcibly disarmed by some of the men that stood 
by him. 

'After this the poor savage walked doggedly about the deck 
for a minute or two, as if altogether irresolute what to do ; 
at length he dived suddenly below, 

" Breakfast is ready, sir,” said the boy who acted the part 
of steward ; and Lanyard, having asked me to accompany 
him, descended to do the honours to his company — rather a 
large party, by the way, for the size of the small'cabin. 

We all made the best use of our time for a quarter of an 
hour ; at length little Binnacle broke ground. 

“ We have been hearing a curious history of this black 
fellow, sir.” 

“ What was iti Little good of him you could have heard, 
I should have thought,” quoth Sprawl. 

” Why, no great harm either,” said young De Walden, who 
now chimed in, with his low, modest, but beautifully pitched 
voice — “ We have had his story at large, sir, this morning, 
after the decks were holystoned and washed down.” 

“ Come, blaster De Walden, give it us then,” said I. 

“ Beg pardon, sir,” said the beautiful boy, “ no one can 
do justice to it but himself.” 

“ Shall I call him, sir?” said Mr Marline. 

I looked inquiringly at old Davie Doublepipe, as much as 
to say, Arc those boys quizzing us now '? “ What say you. 
Sprawl, eh 1” 

“ Yt’hy not, man — why not 1” replied my excellent coad- 
jutor. “ If it were only to amuse the lads, surely there is 
no harm in it. But here, give me another cup of coffee, — 
and, Slastor Marline, the wing of that spitehcock chicken, if 
you please — ^^Vhy, Brail, if nothing else thrives in that most 
daimiable'iSVcrra Leone, fowls do.” 

While the lieutenant was employed in completing his 
stowage — no regular Stevedor could have gone more scienii- 
lically .about it — little Binnacle ushered in our dark friend. 
What a change in his outward man \ Where he had got 
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}iis garments Heaven knows, liut there was the frantic bar- 
barian of half an lioiir ago, newly and freshly rigged in a 
clean pair of duck trowsers, canvass shoes, and a good check 
shirt, with his never-failing black belt slung across his right 
shoulder, and supporting the rusty bayonet already men- 
tioned. He drew himself up at the door, soldier fashion, and 
put his hand to his cap. The light from the small scuttle 
above shone down stron" on his tatooed countenance, and 
lit up his steady bronze-like features. I waited in expecta- 
tion of his speaking. But the talkative savage of yesterday 
evening had now subsided into the quiet orderly soldier. 

“ I say. Sergeant Q,uacco,” at length quod Davie Double- 
pipe, as he finished his ham, and swallowed his last cup of 
cotfee, “ wo have been hearing from these 3mung gentlemen 
tliat you have a story to tell; have you any objections to 
oblige us witli it again 

This tlourish of trumpets was lost on poor Q,uacco. Tie 
stared vacantl}', first at one, and then at the other, but re- 
mained silent. 

“ Wiiat you tell dem j'oung gentlemen about who you is?” 
said I. 

“ Oh.” promptl.v rejoined Sergeant Quacco, “ is dat de ting 
massa dero want to know? I shall tell him over again, if 
massa choose, but it is one vorj’’ foolis stor\-.” 

“ Never mind,” said I, “ let us have it again, b,v all means.” 

The poor fellow, after endeavouring to look ns serious as 
possible, and giving sundrj' hems and haws, and looking un- 
utterable things, as if in doubt whether we were in jest or 
no, began his story. 

THE AuxoBioGR.vrnv of sergeaxt quacco. 

Gentlemen/” began our dark friend, “ I tink it very 
proper dat you read dis certificate beftffb I say more — proper 
you should bo perswade dat I was one person of consequence, 
before we proceed fardcr.” Whereupon he handed a small 
fiat tin box to Davie Doublepipe. 

“ Read, Sprawl,” said I , — “ read.” 

The lieutenant took off the lid, and produced a ragged' 
piece of paper, which, after some trouble in deciphering, he 
found to contain the following words ; — 

“ I certif}’, that the be.arcr. Corporal Q,uacco, late of IT.Iili 

West India regiment, has received liis discharge, and a 

free passage to the coast of Africa, whither he has desired to 
return, in the first of his _Majest\-’s ships that may touch 
liere, bolonging-to that station ; in consequence of his gal- 
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laiitry and faithful conduct during the late mutinj', wherein 

]\Iajor D unfortunately lost his life.” I forget the name 

and rank of the officer who signed it. 

“ So you see, gentlemen, dat I is Kin’s hofficer same as 
youselvcs, although on the retired list. Let me tell what 
you shall hear now. Twenty year ago, I was catch in do 
Bonny river, and sold to one nice captain from Livapool. 

e large ship, too much people in him — a tousand — 
no'^ out heap of people. He was nice man, until him get 
to sea — was debil den — cram we intoleetle, small, dam dirty 
hole — feed we bad — small time we get to breath de fresh 
air on deck, and plenty iron on we legs, and clanking chain 
on we neck, and fum, ftim — dat is floggee — I sail not say 
wherA But soon we come widin two week of West Indy — 
ho ! food turn wery much better — wo get more air — palm 
oil sarve out to we, to make we skin plump and nice. 

“ So, to make one long story short, we arrive at Jamaica, 
and ten of do best-looking of we” — (here the black sergeant 
drew himself up) — “were pick out — select, 3'ou call — by 
one hofficer, and dat day wo were marshed to Fort Augusta, 
to serve his Majestj’ as soldiers in de grenadier companj' of 

de West India regiment. Long time pass over. We all 

pick 'up de Englis language — some better, some worser ; for 
all peoples cannot expect to pronounce him so well as Ser- 
geant Q,uacco.” 

“ Certainly not,” said Spmwl. 

“And we drill, drill, drill, every daj’’, and marsh and 
countermarsh, and wheel and halt, until we are quite pro- 
ficient, I was now one corporal. Cat never touch my back ; 
—never got dronk — dat is, except I know I can lie in ham- 
mock widout neglect ray duty until I get sober again. Mj’’ 
captain say, I was de best man in de companj^ — and I tink 
so too myself, so de captain must have been right ; and some 
good mans were amongst we, gentlemen — ah, and some wery 
bad ones also. 

“ We were, on a certain daj', to have great inspection ; so 
de fag, and work, and drill, become double for some time 
before we expect de general. Do idle dogs say, ‘ What use 
dis? we quite perfect; no white regiment can manoeuvre 
better den we,’ But I s.ay, ‘ Never mind, will soon be over, so 
rest content.’ — ‘ Ah,’ say one bitter bad fellow — Oglj’ Jack, 
demcjill him — not werj’- genteel name, gentlemen, but can’t 
help dat — ‘ Ah,’ say Jack, ‘ if de rest of de regiment was like 
me, you should see ! Soon we should have our own way ; 
and plenty tous.and of de poor field-people would soon join 
us,’ — ‘Ho, hoi’ say I, Quaeco, ‘mutiny dis; — bloody 
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murder and sudden death dis is; — so, Blaster Ogly Jack, 
I shall take do small libert}' to wash you.’ However, de 
inspection pass over; noting particular happen until de 
evening, about nine o’clock. He tattoo beat done long time, 
and I was eating my supper, at de end of do long gallery of 
de eastermost barrick, wery comfortable, looking out on 
de white platform below, where de sentries were walking 
backward and forward, singing negro song; de clear arms 
every now and den sparkling bright, cold, and blue, in de 
moonlight ; and den 1 look beyond all dis out upon de smoot 
shining water of de harbour, which stretch away, bright as 

E olished silver, until it end in de lights at Port Royal, and on 
oard of de men-of-war, at anchor under de batteries dere, dat 
twinkle and wanish, twinkle and wanish, until de eye rest 
on de spark at dc flag-ship’s mizen-peak, dat shone steady as 
one Wenus star. Suddenly I start — ‘What is dat?’ I say, 
for I see canoe steal gently along ; de paddle seem of velvet, 
for no noise it make, none at all. Presently de parapet hide 
him, and dc two peoples I secs in de canoe, from Quacco’s 
sight. ‘ How de sentry don’t hiiil ?’ say I, Q,uacco — “ What 
it can mean he don’t hail ?’ again say I. But, just as I tink 
about dc wonder of dis, one loud laugh of de young buccra 
officer come from dc mess-house, and I say, ‘Ah, ha! de 
claret begin to work dere — de brandy and water begin to 
tell ; so 1 will take my grog too, and turn in.’ — ‘ Hillo !’ I 
say again ; for just at dis time I hear one footstep behind 
me; ‘who go dere?’ Ho one speak for long time; but I 
see one person, wid him head just above de level of de 
gallery, standing on de stair. I seized my fuzee. * Como 
up, whoever you is.’ — ‘ Ila, ha!’ laugh some one. ‘What, 
broder Quacc'o, are you afeard? don’t you know me. Jack? 
You know we are countrymen : so here I have brought you 
a drop of grog.’ — ‘ Oh, ho !’ saj’ I, Q,uacco, ‘ Jack, is it you ? 
Come in; I shall strike a light.’ — *Ho, no,’ say Jack ; ‘I 
don’t want de oder men to see I am here.’ I tink dis wery 
strange, but I say noting. All quiet ; de rest of my com- 

E - were at de oder side of de barrick, most of dem in der 
mock already, and I was not wery fond to be alone wid 
Jack after what 'l overhear. Yet de grog was very good. I 
take anoder pull ; it grew better, so I take one small drop 
more. ‘ Now, Jack,’ say I, ‘ no offence, but you must know 
I tought you were leetle better den oiie big dam rogue ; but 
I begin to tink ’ — (here him smile quite pleasant, and give 
me oder small drop) — ‘dat you are not quite so big willain 
as I was led to believe ; so shake hands.’ He held out him’s 
large paw, and say he, ‘ Oh. I laiow, Quacco, dat some one 
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•vvas prejudice you against me ; but, never mind, I know of 
some fun going on. Ah, handsome black girls dere, Q,uacco, 
and klundingo Tom, and Yellow-skin Paul, so come along.’ 
— ‘ Come along V say I, Quacco ; ‘ where de dehil you want 
me to go at dis time of night? De gate all shut; can’t 
come.’ Here him laugh loud again. Oh, if dat Ogl}’- Jack 
had only had white face, I would have tought he was de 
wery dei)il himself. ‘ De gate shut?’ say he, ‘ to be sure de 
gate is shut; but come here, man, come here;’ — and now 
I w.as sure he was Obeah man, for I had no power to stay 
behind — something seem draw me. Massa, you hab all see 
snake wheedle leetle bird into him jaw, and just so dis dam 
Jack work on me, Quacco. To be sure de rum was wery 
good, wery good indeed ; so I follow him down stair, and 
as we pass dat part of de barrick where de grenadier were, 
we meet two tree men ; but no notice take dem of we : so 
we go down to do esplanade. All still dere but de loud 
‘ Ha, ha !’ from de mess-room, where de band was play, and 
wax-lights shine. No one else stir, except sentry over de 
big heap of shell, — one large pile of ten, twelve, tirteen- 
inch shell dat was heap up in de middle of de fort, — so we 
turn to de left, and ascend de platform. ‘Who go dere?’ 
sing out do sentry, as him walk backward -and forward be- 
tween de two gun facing we; ‘Who go dere?’ say he. 
Jack spring forward to de sentry, and say something. I 
could not bear what he whisper ; but, though I speak never 
one word, de man medi.ately say, ‘Pass, friend!’ and den 
him stomp away in de oder direction from where we was. 
Jack now take hold of my hand, — ‘No time for lost; so 
come along, broder Quacco.’ I hold me back. ‘ Ah, ha !’ 
say I, ‘ shew me de cause for all dis, lilassa Jack.’ ‘ And so 
Jack shall,’ him say; ‘but come here, m.an, come here;’ 
and he lead me into de embrazure of one long four-and- 
twenty ; and taking one good strong rope out of de muzzle 
of de gun, where him seem to have been stow on purpose, 
him m.ake one loop in him and hook him over de leetle nose 
dat stick out from de breech of liim behind. ‘ Now, Quacco, 

I know yon is clever fellow ; so warp yourself down by dis 

rope — dere is no wet ditch here — so down you go, and' 

‘Gently,’ say I, ‘where we go to? — tell a me dat.’ — ‘I 
will,’ say he, ‘ but dc; night air chill, so here take anoder 
drop’ — and, lord, we have de oder pull at de case bottle. 
Him puff one long puff after him drink. ‘I see you suspi- 
cious wid me still,’ iiim say, ‘but only come de length of de 
old hut in de c.ashaw bush* dere, and you shall see I is tnio 
man.’ Hero I stand kick leetle piece to remember myself, but 
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he -tt-ould give me ho time to tink none at all. — ‘ Yon coward 
fellow, come along,’ say Jack ; ‘ here go me.’ Wid dat liim 
let himself down by de rope. ‘ Coward ! nay, me is no 
coward — so here go mo, Q,uacco’ — and down I slid after 
him. We reach de bottom. ‘Novr follow me,’ say Jack. 
Presently we come to de but in do w'ood, but many a time 
I look back to see de glance of de sentry musket before him 
fire ; but no one so much as hail we — so we walk, or rader 
run, along de small path, troo de cashaw bushes dat lead to 
de hut — de moonshine flicker, flicker on de white, sandy 

I )ath3 troo do .small leaf of de cashaw, no bigger as, and wery 
ike, de loaf of de sensitive plant. Ah, ilassa Brail,” — I 
was smiling here, — “I know him name — I know de sen- 
sitive plant — often get tenpence from young buccra hofficer 
to hunt him out for him, and, indeed, I know where whole 
acres of him grow in Jamaica. But you put me out, Massa 
Brail — where I was? — oh — de moonshine shine bright 
and clear, and de lizard whistle whcctlc, wheetle, and de tree- 
toad snore, and de wood-cricket chirp, and de beetle moan 
past we, and de bat whir, and de crecch howl squake — So 
tink I, I wish I was once more in de barrick — but no help 
for it. Presently wc were in front of de hut. Small black 
ogly hut him was — no light could be seen in him — at least 
none shine below de door — and dere was never no window 
in him, none at all. Jack stop, and put him hand to de 
latch. I lay hold of him arm. I say, ‘Massa Jack, is dis 
de hut you ’speak of, and dis de pleasant peoples I was to 
see, and de nice black girls, eh ?’ — ‘ Stop,’ say he, ‘ don’t 
.•judge until you see — but come in, man, come in.’ I go in, 
but Jack was close de door instantly behind him. ‘ Hillo, 
what mean 3'ou by dat?’ say I, ‘you go leave me here 
widout fire ?’’ — ‘ Poo,’ say he, ‘ fire ? you shall soon have 
enough.’ Wid dat him strike one light, den light some chip, 
and presently him tro someting on de fire, dat make it blaze 
up into one large blue flame dat make every ting look w^ery 
disagree.ab — oh, mosh 'wery. Jack sit down — he take 
piece roast pork, some yam, and some salt fis out of de crown 
of him shako — we eat — de rum bottle soon not heavy too 
much in de hand — and I forget, sinner dat I is, dat I 
should hah been in mj-bed in do barrick in de fort — so 
Jack, after poke de fire again, say, ‘ Q,uacco, broder Quacco ; 
as I say before, Ave is countrymen — bote Eboe, is Ave V — 
‘ Yes,’ say I, ‘We is Eboe, but avc were wery different peoples 
in de Eboe countri'. You know. Jack, dat I was poor.debil 
Avhose fader and moder was kill and carry away by dese dam 
Felatahs, and ’ ” 
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Here friend Dick interrupted the thread of our friend 
Quacco’s talc. “ I say, sergeant, you are speaking of Fela- 
tahs — we liave heard much of them on the coast — who and 
what are they, my man ?” 

“ I shall tell ma’ssa,” said Sergeant Q,uaceo, “ Dam trouble- 
some fellow dem Felatah — never stay at home — always 
going about fighting here — stealing dere. Yon go to bed — 
hear de pig in do oder end of your hut grunt quite comfort- 
able — you wake — him gone — ‘ah, Felatah must have 
been de're.’ You liab only two wife, so you go into market 
— bazar, .do Moorish people call him — you buy anoder 
leetle wife, because maybe one of de two grow old, and de 
Oder grow stupid maybe; -svell, you bring de leetle wife 
homo — nice leetle person — you tell him de story how 
Felatah come, while you sleep*, and tief pig — ha, ha — you 
laugh and ho laugh, and you drink small piece of tody, a'fter 
nyam supper, and go wery merry to bed — ho — you wake 
next morning — debil — him gone too well as de pig — de 
leetle wife gone — 0 lord — ‘sure as can be, Felatah must 
be dere.’ And your bag of cowrie never safe — every ting 
ilat cursed Felatah can lay him fist on, him grab — de Liva- 
pool ship people Kill him Scotchman.” 

“Don’t tell that part of your story in the hearing of Cor- 
pora'l Lennox, friend Quacco,” said I, laughing. 

He grinned, and proceeded. “ I say to Jack, ‘ I was catch 
when I was leetle naked fellow by* de Felatahs, wid my 
fader and modcr, and carrj' off to dem country, and afterwarcl 
sell for slave; but you was great man always — big fetish 
priest you was — manj- fetish you make in your time ; you 
kill goat and pig before de fetish.’ — ‘Ay,’ said Jack, ‘and 
maybe, Quacco, I kill oder ting you no dream of before de 
fetish, beside dem who hah cloven hoof and four leg and one 
tail’ — and he rose up — on which me, Quacco, jump on my 
feet too. ‘ Massa Ogly Jack, I onderstand you now, you 
willain ; you is one mutiny, sir, and I arrest you, sir, in de 
name of de Kin.’ All dis time I was press de tumb of my 
left hand against do pipe of my bayonet to see dat him was 
loose in de sheath. Jack again throw someting into de fire, 
dat dis time flare up wid red flame, not wid blue one as 
before, when everj-ting — de roof, de leetle wildcane bed,de 
rafter, and whole inside of de hut, do calabash hang against 
de wall, all look red, red and glowing hot, as if wo had 
plump into do bad place all at once — even Jack, and me, 
Quacco, seem two big lobster. I was wery terrible frighten, 
and drew back to de corner as far as I could get. Jack did 
not follow me, but continued standing in de same spot where 
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he had risen up, %vicl hotli hand stretch ont to\vards me. I 
try for speak, hut my troat stop up, as if yon was plug liim 
wid piece of plantain. ‘ Q,uacco/ at length say Jack wery 
slow, like one parson, ‘ Q,uacco, you have say I was fetish 
man, and hah kill goat and pig — and I say 1 was so ; and 
dat I have in my time make fetish of oder ting dat have no 
cleft in him hoof, and hab not four leg, nor one tail. Listen 
to me, Quacco ; you is not goat 1’ — ‘ Ko,’ say me, Quacco, 
‘ certainly I is not goat,’ — ‘ You is not pig V continue Jack. 

— ‘No, no — Oh! oh! oh!’ groan me, Q,uacco, again. — 
‘ You hab not cloven foot?’ him go on to say. — ‘No,’ roar 
I. — ‘ Nor four leg ?’ — ‘ No,’ again me roar, shaking out my 
two foot for make him see, — ‘ Nor one tail V — Here I 
got mad wid fear, and jump forward wid my drawn bayonet 
right upon Jack — but, fiz, as if water had been thrown on 
it. out goes de fire. I nearly stifle wid do smoke, but deter- 
mined to grapple wid Jack. I tumble all about de hut, but 
no Jack dcro ; I try de door — all fast. What shall I do? 

— he vanish — he must be debil — and I retre.at de best 
way I could, groping along de wall, until I once more get into 
de corner dat I was leave. ‘ 0 my God !’ say me, Quacco, 
‘ here I sail be murder — or if I be not murder, den I sail bo 
flog for being out of barrick widout leave — Oh, poor me, 
Quacco, poor mo. Corporal Q,uacco — oh, to bo flog at do 
triangles would bo one comfort, compare wid walk to de hell 
place in dis fashion !’ — ‘ Q,uacco,’ say one voice, it was not 
Jack voice, ‘ Quacco.’ — ‘ Hillo,’ say I, ‘ who de debil is you 
next, eh?’ No hanswor — den I begin to ruminate again. 

‘ Quacco,’ again do voice say. — * Hillo,’ again say I. frighten 
till de sweat hop, hop over’ my forehcad,'’and don from my 
chin and do point of my nose,” — (“ Where may that be ?’” 
whispered little Binnacle) — “when it drop down on de 
floor like small bullets. ‘ Quacco.’ — ‘ Oh, oh, oh !’ groan I ; 
for dis time it sound as if one dead somebodj^ was speak out 
of one hollow coffin, lying .at de bottom of one new open 
grave ; ‘ put you hand at you feet, and see wh.at j'ou catch 
dere, and cat what you catch dere.’ I did so — 1 find one 
calabasli, wid boil iiyam, and piece salt pork dere ; I take 
him up — taste him — wery good — cat him all — why not ? 

‘ Quacco,’ .again say de voice, ‘ grope for do c.alabash dat 
hang against de wall.’ I do so — quite heavy — let me see. 

‘ DrinlT what in him,’ again say de debil — ‘ To be sure, 
JLassa Debil,’ s.ay I, ‘ why not ?’ I taste him — good rum — 
ah, ah, .all — wery good rum, when flash de fire again bl.aze 
up right cheery, but I see no one ; so I begin to look about, 
and de first ting I do was to put down my hand where I had 



AUTOBIOGRAPUT OF SERGEANT »HJACCO. flO 

replaced de calabash at mj* feet. Mercy Heaven ! -what I 
lift? One stnll, fresh and bloody, of one dead sliild, wid 
.some dirt at de bottom, and some fedders, and de shell of one 
egg, “ Oh, oh, oh 1 obeah, obeah !’ shout I. And de cala- 
bash, what him contain ? I pour out some on de fire — blaze, 
whatever it was — blaze up in my face and singe my hair, 
oh, werymosh — make my head smell like de sheep head de 
Scotch agitant sarvant boil for him massa dinner on Sunday, 
when him too sick to dine at de mess. ‘ Dis will never do,’ 
say I, Quacco ; ‘ let me see what stuff dis can be I was drink 
and I pour out some on de white bench beside de fire. Oh, 
mammy Juba — 0 — 0 — 0 — 1( was blood ! And what is 
dat small black box I see below de bench? I capsize him. 
‘Debil,’ say I, Q,uacco, ‘'what him is?’ Massa, it was one 
Icetle coffin tree feet long, wid de grave-clothes in him, but 
■ green and festering as if do rotting dead picaninn^ had been 
new remove. Quacco,’ again say dat terrible voice, ‘ what 
you eat for yam was dirt from your fadder’s grave, Quacco 
—look at him.’ — ‘ Oh, oh,’ again roar I ; ‘but, good Massa 
Debil, who go to Africa for him, eh?’ — ‘Hold your peace 
and be dam,’ say de voice ; ‘ and what you drink for rum, 
was your moder’s blood ; so, Quacco, you mosh swear to 
keep' Jack secret, and to help him, and to do whatever him 
tell you, even if it be to shoot 3 'our hofficer.’ — Here I go mad 
altogcder — I dance about de fire — whip, in one second it go 
out entirely — I jump up and down — de voice still continue 
to sing out — Oder two voice sing out along wid him, ‘ Where 
dem evil spirit can be conceal ?’ saj' I — ‘ some one must bo 
, on de rafter, couple j'ou call, of de roof above my head cala- 
b.ash, for I can’t find no debil on de floor of de hut, none at 
all,’ say I ; so I jompup again, when my head knock against 
someting. * Oh,’ say somebody. ‘ Ah,’ say me, Quacco. I 
leap once more, and pike up my naked bayonet before me 
— It tick in someting — what it was I can’t tell ; it feel as 
if I had dig him into one rump of beef — large yell instantly’’ 
shake de entire hut — I jump again — heavy ting fall down 
on me — I scramble to get awaj*, but one of do debils scramble 
to hold me down — I turn to'de left — llay hold of de hand 
of anoder on dem — no doubt de one ■who was speak. ‘ Ho, 
ho,’ say I, Quacco ; so 1 make clever slide froni between 
dem. De two debils grapple one anoder — gurgle, gurgle — 
squeak, squeak — one on dem was strangling de oder. I 
almost laugh, when some ono hit mo a heavy blow behind 
de car; I faint aw.aj’ — dead — and — and I remember noting 
none at all, until I find mj'self, when still it was dark night, 
all beat and bruise, and wid swimming head, in my ham- 
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mock in do Imvriok at Fort Anetif-fa. I i-lcep ‘onnd till near 
dayl>rcak, liowcvor. avIicii I fr.ni rnyfclf, and tay, ‘ Ilab I, 
QuacciJ, liocii dronk la^t night ?’ 1 tink so ; ‘Or lias all dis 

boon OIK! dream ?‘ ?Iaybo, Don I put uj» iny hand to my 
head, but I iiovor got soeh bmiips and tumps in one drcain 
boforc. Dere v. as only tree odor of our men sleep in dat end 
of do bnrriok ivhcro I wm'-, dc re=f being two rooms offj dose 
between us beinc: uiulor repair ; uric on dein was Ogly Jack, 
and de oder tv.-o wri' do wery dcntieal ra«cail I have men- 
tion before, Mundingo Tom. and Yellow-skin Paul — Dciii 
fdl free eider were soinid al-eep, in dom hatnmock®, or pro- 
tended dey were so — for when I feel de cool damp morning 
brce.'.o conie troo dc open window at one side of dc barrick- 
rooni, and blow clean ont at de oder, and see dc morning 
star twinkle briglit and clear in de red east, and dc palo- 
faeed bueem moon, just sinking behind de brushwood on 
Ilollshiro Point, troo tic window opposite,. 1 turn myshef 
nc.'iin in my hammock, and listen to de roar of dc surf in de 
tiisiance, and rub my eyes apiin, and say, ‘it not morning 
yet.’ — But ])roscntly de truie push liimself into my eye, 
ntid I say, ‘ It f.y daybroko, and sore or sound, tip must’ I, 
Quacco, get.’ Ju?t under dc window, by, dis time, I w.ns 
iioar some low grumbling voices, and cough.", and loud 
yawns ; den 1 hear hollow tumbling sounds like when drum 
js jdacc on de ground ; den more grumbles, and coughs, and 
yawns ♦ den de squcakitig of de drum bnices, as dc Icetle 
^Irummer jmll dom tight, and de tootkfoo of dc fifer, as dom 
get all ready. At Iciicth old Spearpoint, de drum-major, 
sing out, wery gnifl', ‘fall in, music,’ and ne.Nt mtnuio roll 
Wont do drum, squeak went de fife ; roll went do drum, 
squea-c.'ik went de life very shrill ; roll went de drum de 
tird time, and sque-ca-cak went dc fife, very too dam shrill 
di? Inst time ; and au’.ay deni statnp rum dum dum round 
de larrick-j’anl wid dere reveillic. We all tumble out, and 
fall in on pamdc — still dark — wc .stand to our arms, dc 
moon go down, but do morning star glance cold and clear on 
de bayonet and bright barrels of dc guns — de great Duke 
no was brown tic barrel den, God ble.ss liim. ‘ Search arms,’ 
de sergeant say. \N'o do so — half p.aco to de right — so in 
dat po.sitioii 1 see well wliat Ogly Jaclc, who was my rear 
l ank man, was do. De sergeant approach me — I send’down 
my steel ramrod wid one bang — he shomp np Avid a loud 
ring one foot out of my musket — it really surp*ri5o me ho'v 
far <lc ramrod shomp, as I send Iiim home wid scarcely no 
strength none at all. ‘ Ila, no for noting my ramrod Eli'omj) 
SO, someting past common here,’ say I to myshef — dc nest 
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man to me in do front rank was Yellow-skin Paul, and de 
next man to Ogl)*^ Jack was Mundingo Tom. As me, Quacco, 
was de right hand man of do front rank of de grenadiers, so 
Jack was de right hand man of de rear rank — well. Yellow- 
skin Paul make believe dat him send him ramrod down, but 
I notice he catch’him between his finger and tumb, so as he 
never reach de bottom. ‘ Ho, ho,’ tink I to myself, ‘ who 
shall say dat gun no load !’ I keep quite still — de sergeant 
by and by come to Jack — he catch de ramrod same way, 
and de sergeant being half asleep, eider did not notice dis, or 
liim tought noting about it. Presently he desire Mundingo 
Tom to search arms — he bang his ramrod down I saw, wid 
design to catch him like de oders, but in his hurry it slipt 
troo" his fingers, and go home thud. ‘ Ho, ho,’ say I again to 
myself, ‘ dis piece is also load’ — What was to be do ? — de 
sergeant notice dis one — ‘ dat firelock is load, youscoundril.’ 
— ‘ No,’ say Mundingo Tom, ‘ but I leave some tow in him, 
bog pardon, massa sergeant.’ — ‘You dem rascail,’ say de 
sergeant, ‘ you never is better, you lazy dog — fall out, sir, 

and draw do’ ‘Attention,’ call out de agitant at dis 

moment ; ‘ de left wheel into line — marsh' — tramp, 
tramp, tramp, whir — de line is form. ‘ Stand at ease — A 
sergeant from each company for blank cartridges.’ So away 
step de sergeant, who had given Mundingo Tom a rating, 
and I take do opportunity of whisper Jack — ‘ I say. Jack, 
what is in do wind ? l,*have great mind to peach my sos- 
picion.’ lie say nosing; and. den I say, ‘Poo, all my fear 
must be nonsense — all must be a dream’ — de sergeant 
return — serve out eight round of blank cartridge — ‘atten- 
tion’ again, ‘ De line will wheel into open column of com- 
panies, right in front — on you left backwards wheel — halt, 
dress.’ De hofficer was now all on parade, and stood in a 
group in front — do agitant mount him horse — Major 

D appc.ar at de door of him house — one orderly hold him 

horse — him mount him and ride up to de hofficer. ‘ Gentle- 
men, fall in — form sub-divisions — quick march’ — rum, 
dum, dum, dum, again, and away we march out to do glads 
of de fort — den we form, and much manoeuvre we was per- 
form — oh wery brilliant, ‘ wid cartridge, prime, and load.’ 

‘ Do regiment will firo by companies from right to left’ — 
.short tap on de drum — de hofficer commanding companies 
fall back two pace — ready, present, fire — blaze go do 
grenadier — I prick my ear, and ■ cock my eye. Ogly Jack, 
my covering file, was not fire — I know, because de moment 
I pull do trigger, I clap mj- right cheek down on de barrel 
of de musket as he was level — all cold iron — ‘ Ha, ha,’ say. 
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I to TTir.'Olf, and wliilc loadinp-, I glatice iny eye at Yellow- 
pkin Paul’s firelock, 'vvho was next me, and also at Mundiiigo 
Tom’s, who was next Jack, bote on dem were half cock. So 
‘ Ila, ha,’ say me, Qiiacco, asrain, but before I could deter- 
mine in my own mind what I should do, de word was given 

— ‘Do regiment will fire one volley direct to do front. — 
Pcady — present — fire,’ — roar went de m iisketry — all 
smoko for small space — wc remain at de present — wait 
long time for de major give de word, ‘ Come to de recover,’ 

— no one speak — ail of we rcm.ain wid our piece level — 
ohl one attitude wory (iresome. Still no one spc.ak. At 
length I hear our captain, one wery nice man, grumble to 
himself — ‘Why, what cmi bo amiss wid de old major?’ — 
dat moment de .smoke, by de s^cit'w" in of dc* .sea-breeze, ivas 

blow off. What .shall we see? — Why, Major D w.ns 

lying on him horse’s neck, widin ten yard of de grenadier 
company, ‘ Ah I’ .s,ay for we enptain — he must kc in one 
ill’ — wlien clou’n dc major drop — and away scamper de 
horse — do captain run up, and turn de old man on him 
back, and t.ake off liim .stock, and ojien him jacket. ‘ Ah !’ 
cry he — ‘mutiny, gentlemen, mutiny; de major is sliot 
dead. .Secure dc niagazino ; call out de artillcrv.' Den one 
loud buz hu7. pass .along de line — he hofficcr voice was heard 
— ‘ Mon, if you move one step I will cut you down, by G — d.’ 
Anoder say’ — ‘ Stand to your arms, men ; if one of you stir, 
I will run him troo.’ — ‘Who is do willain? — who is do 
willain V shout some one else. Somoting come over me — I 
rush out five pace — order my fusee, and touch my c.ap — 
wery gniccful — so — ^suiting the action to the wordj — 
‘ Captain, and gentlemen, dcre are dc mutineers.’ — ‘ Where?’ 
— ‘ Doro.’ — ‘ Name dem,’ say one. — ‘ I -will,’ say me, Quacco 
— ‘ Ogly Jack, Mundingo Tom, and Ycllow-.ski’n Paul.’ Dey 
were all immediately secure — .and mnnshed to de front; 

— dcrn say noting — not one word. I look at dem — all ti ee 
cool and collected. ‘Maybe,’ tink I, ‘derewill liavc be 
some mistake ; if so, all pcojde will tink 1 mosh have been 
do mutineer, mnrscrer you c.all, .and dat to shave myself I 
was peach on dem.’ My heart sink when dc agitan’t seize 
me by dc shoulder. ‘ My I’uie fellow, you make mosh noise 

— we shall sec what you arc make of very shortly yourself. 
Here, secure Corporal Quacco.’ By dis time wo were again 
marching into de fort — do g.ate w.as shut — four field piece 
nine pounder, manned by wliilc artillerymen, and Io.ad wid 
gnipc, were pointed so as to enfilade us as wc were formed 
in close column, and my tree friend, and myself, were 
instantly brought to one drum-head court-martial. Some 



AUrOBIOGRAPHT Or SERGEANT QUACCO. 93 

Toung liofficor sa}', ‘Oh, hang him all — hang him all.’ — 
‘Please not, young gentleman, if de same ting to you,’ say 
I, — ‘ Ko hurr}’,’ say I, ‘ I am willing to he hang if dese tree 
willains are not de men. Secure dem hands’ — dis was done. 
*Kow,’ say I, ‘we were all sarve wid eight blank cartridge 

— look at dem muskets — plain dey all have been fire.’ — 
‘ What has all dis to do wid it V say de agitant. — ‘ Mosh,’ 
say I, ‘inosh — now see how many cartridge each on dem 
hah.’ — ‘ Ha, ha,’ say my captain, ‘ Quacco is right. Dem all 
tree hah each de eiqht cartridge untoneTi,yel it quite evident dey 
all hah jired.' — ‘What say you, ye scoundrels?’ again say de 
captain — ‘what say you why you should not be hang 
immediately 1’ Dem would not speak one word — den I tell 
all I hear — and so dem try, find guilty, and were hang — 
and I as one reward got my discharge.” (Here our friend 
made a long pause — at length he continued.) “Why I 
take him — I can’t tell — and still more, why I leave dear 
Jamaica, where de governor hoffer me ground to grow nyam 
in, and house — and as for wife, I hab several. What de 
debil was possess me to leave my pig, and wives, and allow- 
ance — pension you call him — and take into my head for 
come here again \ — Heaven know — I, Quacco, do not. Here 

— where one can scarce!}’’ breathe for stinking mud, and 
ever'y night brings dangers wid it, and you never can tell 
whidder de next morning shall not see you carried away 
into slavery, or may bo sacrificed before one fetish ; or who 
know dat he shall not, some fine forenoon, be roast or grill, 
and eaten like one monkey. Oh, I wish I was back again.” 

“ But,” said Sprawl, “ you seem to have left off as corporal 

— when became you sergeant?” 

Quacco laughed, “ By brevet, my good sir — by bre ” 

“ A gun — Sir Oliver speaking to us in the offing.” 

“ Hurrah for old Gazelle once more !” shouted Sprawl, in 
a voice like thunder. 

“ Out of my way, friend Quacco,” cried I. 

“Room if you please, old Daddy. Longyarn,” quoth master 
Lanyard. And to the great dismay of poor Quacco, who 
little expected to have been so suddenly and unceremoniously 
swept aside, we all tumbled on deck as fast as our legs could 
carry us. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE FETISH — CKOSSIXG THE BAR, AXD DESTRUCTION' OF THE 
SLAVER. 

The first man we encountered was Clinker, the master-at- 
arms. 

“ Wlio lias seen the frigate !” said Lanyard. 

“ Why, there she is, sir,” replied the man. “ There, 3-011 
see her topgallant sails over the green bushes there, sir. 
blow 3’ou sec the heads of her fore and maintopsails.” 

“ I sec, I see. What signal is that flying at the fore, Mr 
l\Iarline ?” to the midshipman who Avas locking out. 

" The signal to close, sir.” 

“ Close,” croaked old Sprawl — “ close — easier said than 
done, Sir Oliver.” 

“ Like the starling, * we can’t get out,’ ” quoth I. 

Here the frigate in the offing slowl)- and majestically 
shoved her long jib-boom past the mangroves on'the wes- 
icrmnost bank, and graduall}’- the whole beautiful machine., 
hove in sight, rising and falling on the long swell. 

As she came round the point, she took in topgallant sails, 
and hauled down the forctopmast sta3'sail ; and whenever 
she had fairh’ opened the river, and come nearl}' abreast of 
us, she laid her maintopsail to the mast, with Tier fore and 
mainsails hanging in graceful festoons in the brails, and 
liove-to under her three topsails, jib, and spanker. She slid 
silently and majesticall}' along ; the bright green wave curl- 
ing outwards from her* bcautifull}* moulded bows, like the 
shell-shaped canopy of Dadd}' Neptune’s car, as the cut- water 
slid gcntl}' through the 0.-1110 heaving of the blue swell, and 
gi-adiially subsiding, as the glorious old hooker lost her wa}’, 
and became stationar}', Avhen she floated, like a swan asleep 
on the dark "waters, the bright sun shining cheerily on her 
white sails and hammocks, and clear white streak, and 
sparkling on her glittering sides, as they rose and fell fresh 
and Avet from the embraces of old Ocean ; and as the land- 
breeze laid her over, her gold-bright copper blazed like one 
vast polished mirror, wherein the burning sun was reflected , 
in dazzling glances. Bright blinding ra}'s flashed out, star- 
like, from the Avindow in the quarter galler}', and the glass 
in the scuttles of the officer’s ctibins, and from ever}' bur- 
nished piece of metal throughout the Avhole length of the 
gallant craft, coiiA'crting her black hull into a brilliant con- 
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stellation ; while her heavy lower masts, with their strong 
shrouds and stays, and the swcllihg sails, and the tall and 
taper spars aloft, were seen clear and distinct against the 
deep blue of the seaward horizon. 

As we looked, the frigate hauled down the jib, and brailed 
up the spanker. A string of small round bundles, appa- 
rently each about the size of a man’s head, now twisted and 
struggled, and stopped, and finally slid up to the main roj'al- 
mast-hcad. The instant the uppeimost reached the truck, as 
if it touched a spring — bang — a gun was fired, and at the 
same moment the round balls blew out steadily in so many 
flags. 

“ What signal now, Mr Marline 1” 

“ The signal to weigh and stand out, sir.” 

“ "Whj', we can’t ; it is impossible : although the M-ind is 
fair, tho'swell on the bar puts it out of our power.” 

” Very true,” said old Pumpbolt ; “ and you had better 
say so. Lanyard. I, for one, won’t undertake to carry you 
over until there is less broken water at the rivei’’s mouth, I 
know.” 

The lieutenant commanding the felucca telegraphed to 
this effect ; the frigate acknowledged it, and answered that 
she would remain in the offing all night in expectation of 
our getting over at high water, when possibly there would 
be less sea on the bar. 

Having made this signal, she run her jib up, set topgal- 
lant-sails, and let fall the foresail : the ponderous mainyard 
slowly swung round, and as the noble frigate fetched away 
again, she gradually fell off before the wind ; her long low 
hull fore-shortened into a mere tub of a vessel to look at, 
and finally presenting her stern to us, she lay over, inclining 
herself gracefully to the breeze, as if she was bidding us fare- 
well, and glided cheerily away ; indicating by the increasing 
whiteness of her wake, the accelerated speed with which she 
clove the heaving billows. 

“ There goes the dear old beauty,” said Davie ; “ there ’s 
a retiring curtsy for you that beat's the stateliest of my lady 
patronesses at Ahnacks.” 

Having gained an offing of .about three miles, she again 
shortened sail, and hove too in her station to await our join- 
, ing, when the bar became passable in the night. 

“ AVc-ary work. Master Benjie, — weary work,” said Davie 
Doublepipe ; “ so here wc must lie, roasting another whole 
day, while there is plenty of w.ater on the bar, if that con- 
founded swell would only fall.” 

By this it was drawing near the men’s dinner-time j and 
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■while the lieutenant and I were pacing the deck, rather dis- 
consolately, trying to steer clear of the smoke o^he galley, 
tliat streamed aft as wc rode head to -n’ind, wd oticed that 
our sable visitor, Serjeant Q,uacco, had, Avith the true spirit 
of resignation, declined into cook’s mate (indeed, if there be 
a Negro on board vhen this birth becomes vacant, he invari- 
ably slides into it, as naturally as a snail into his shell,) and 
Avas busA" in assisting the maimed seaman Avho Avas AA'atching 
the coppers. The fire seemed to burn A-ery indifferently 
from the greenness of the wood, which gave out more smoke 
than flame. 

“Drainings, my man,” said Lanyard to cookey, “ don’t 
dhoko us, if you plc.asc. Do get some dry chips from Sha\'- 
ings, Avill you?” 

“ Ay, a}’, sir,” said the man. 

“ Hero, Quacco, mind the fire,” continued Drainings, “ till 
I get some splinters from forAvard there. — Stay — Lennox, 
my dear boy, do get me a handful of dry chips from old 
Shavings, Avill ycl” 

The Scotch corporal ciA’ill}' complied ; and after a little, 
Avo saw him split up a block of AA-ood AA-herc the carpenter 
had been at work in the boAvs of the felncc.a, and presently 
ho returned Avith a bundle of them, aa-IucIi Sergeant Quacco 
busily employed himself in poking into the fire, blowing 
lustily with I'lis blubber lips all tiro AA-hilo. ‘When Lennox 
turned aAA-ay, I could not help noticing, that ho stuck his 
tongAic in I’lis cheek, and Avinked to one of the crew as he 
Avent beloAv. 

Presently Lanyard desired the boatswain to pipe to dinner. 
In place of bundling doAA-n bcloAv, according to tho etiquette 
of the service in larger vessels, he AA*inked, 1 saAv, at the poor 
felloAA's brc.aking aAA-ay forAA-ard into messes, A\'hich they con- 
trived to screen from the aucav of the quarterdeck, by sle\A-ing 
the kng yard nearly athwart ships, and loosing the s.ail as if 
to dry. 

NotAA-ithstanding all this, we could easily see Avhat was 
going on forAvard. Close to, sat the old cook himself, Avith 
ShaA'ings the carpenter, and Wadding the gunner, AA-arrant 
officers ill a small AA-ay, AA-ith a little snipe of a boy AA-aiting 
on them. 

About a fathom from them, there aa-hs another group 
squatted on the deck, consisting of Corporal Lennox, old 
Clinker the master at arms, Dogvane the quartermaster, and 
no smaller a personage then Sergeant Quacco. 

The food w.as peas-soup, and salt junk and biscuit. The 
hands, as aa-g turned and returned, seemed exceedingly com- 
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fortable and happy ; when all at once, the old cook pressed 
his hands on the pit of his stomach, and began to make a 
variety of rather odd grimaces. Dogvane looked in his face, 
and instantly seemed to catch the infection ; so he next be- 
gan to screw himself up into a variety of indescribable coii- 
{ortions. Sergeant Q,uacco looked first at one, and then at 
another, as they groaned in any thing but a melodious con- 
cert, until he too, through sympathy, or in reality from pain, 
began also to twist himself about, and to make such hideous 
faces, that to I»ave trusted him near'a respectable pig in the 
family way, would have been as much as the nine farrow 
were worth. 

At length the contagion became general apparently, and 
Corporal Lennox began to groan and wince, as he ejaculated, 
“ Oh dear, what can this be ! what an awful pain in my 
stomach ! Why, Mr Drainings, what have you clapt into 
that pcas-soup ? Something bye common you must have put 
into it, for we are all dying here -with 

“ My eye !”' said old Draininp, speaking slowly and deli- 
berately, as if the paroxysm had subsided, and some strange 
light liad suddenly flashed on him, “you are quite right, 
L6nnox. That same peas-soup is none of the right sort — 
that is clear noic. I have just been telling Mr Wadding that 
a wcry-most-remarkable circumstance took place in the 
boiling on’t.” 

Here the old follow, who had just finished his peas-soup, 
very solemnly looked upwards, and wiped his muzzle with 
what hovered* between a pocket-h.andkerchief and a dishclout, 
of any colour but that of unsunned snow. 

“ Why,” continued the cook, “just when it began to sim- 
mer about the edges of the boiler — Ah — ah — oh — there 
it is again — there it is again,” and once more he began to 
tumble about on the deck, giving friend Quacco several mis- 
cellaneous kicks and punches during his make-believe invo- 
.luntary convulsions. This fit seemed also to pass over. 

“Why,” said ho, “just when the soup began to simmer 
about the edges of the copper, and thin streaks of white froth 
began to shoot inwards towards the middle, where the hot 
^ soup was whirling round in a bubbling eddy, and poppling 
up for all the world like the sea on the bar there, I saw — I 
saw — : — ” Here he looked unutterable things with his one 
eye, turning it up like a duck in thunder. 

“ What did you see ?” said old Clinker, staring in his face 
with sham earnestness. 

“I saw — so sure as 1 see Mr Weevil the purser’s d — d 
ugly mug aft on the quarterdeck there — a small devil rise 
o 



98 THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 

out of the hoiling pcas-soup in the verj’ iniildle of the copper, 
and fly up and away over the truck like a shot — whipping 
the vane at the mast-head otr its spindle with the bight of 
his tail.” 

“ Ko ! did you though 1” said several voices. 

“ To be sure I did,” rejoined Drainings, “ as distinctly as 
I now see my thumb — none of the cleanest, by the way.” 

“ The devil ?” said Lennox, starting up ; “ what was it 
like, !Mr Drainings ?” 

“ Why, as like the little heathen god brought on board by 
Q,uacco there, as you can fancy any thing.” 

“ Oh — oh — oil,” again resounded from all hands. 

“ But it could not be he,” at length struck in the black 
sergeant. “ It could not be he, seeing he is safe stow below 
de heel of de bowsprit derc.” 

“ Heaven grant it may be so,” whined Dogvano. 

“ If it really be as Quacco says,” said Wadding, in a sym- 
pathizing tone, “ why, f/tcu, I will believe it is all fancy — 
all a bam.” 

Here the black sergeant, in great tribulation, rose to go 
forward, evidently with a desire to reconnoitre whether the 
graven image was really there in the body or no. After a 
long search, he came back and sat down, blank and stupified, 
on the spot where he had risen from. 

“ And pray, Mr Drainings, when did you see this curious 
appearance 1” persisted Lennox. 

“ At the wery instant of time,” drawled Cookey, with his 
arms crossed, and his hands stuck into the open bosom of 
his greasy shirt, that had once been red flannel, and with a 
short black stump of a pipe in his mouth, from which he 
puffed out a cloud between every word, “ at the wery in- , 
stant of time, by the glass, that Sergeant Q,uacco there' 
mended the fire.” 

“ Oh — oh — oh I” — Here all hands of the rogues who 
were in the secret, began again to roll about and grimace, as 
if a travelling menagerie of baboons had suddeulj’- burst, and 
capsized its inmates all about. 

Quacco all this while was twisting and turning himself, 
and, although evidently in a deuced quandary, trying to 
laugh the aflhir ofif as a joke. 

“ Well,” at length said he, “ I don’t believe in fetish — 
now dat I is among whiteman Christian. So I will tank 
you, AIassa Draining, to hand me over mj^ chocolate.” 

But I noticed that the devil a drop would he take into his 
mouth, although he made believe to drink it. The jest went 
on — at length there was a c.alm, when who should agaiii 
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break grouml but Sergeant Quacco — who made :i last attempt 
to laugh off the whole affair. 

“ But where do debil can he be 1” said he, almost involun- 
tarily — “gone, sure enough.” 

“ Oh — oh — oh — ” sung out all hands once more, with 
their fists stuck into their midritfs. 

“ Oh, that vile fetish,” screamed Lennox ; “ we must :dl 
be bewitched — Quacco, we are .all bewitched.” 

“Bewitch !” responded the black sergeant, jumping off the 
deck, and now at his wit’s end ; “and I believe it is so. I 
hab pain in my tomak too — just dis moment — oh, wery 
sharp !” 

“ Confound your fetish,” groaned the old cook ; “ it was 
just as you stuck those chips of cedarwood into the fire — 
precisely at the wery moment I snuffed the delicious smell 
of them, that I sjiw the devil himself first put his ugly fiz 
up in the middle of the pcas-soup, and gibber, and twinkle 
his eyes, and say ” 

“ Say !” shouted Lennox — “ why, did ho really and truly 
speak, Mr Drainings 1” , 

“Speak!” responded he of tho slush bucket — “ speak 1 
ay, as plain as I do now.” 

* “ And wliat said he 1” quoth Dogvane. 

“ Why, just as ho shook off the spray from tho barb at tho 
end of his tail, says he, — ‘ Damme, I ’m off,’ says he.” 

“ Oh, oh, oh ! I am pinned through my ground tier with 
a harpoon,” groaned Drainings. 

“ Whore, in tho devil’s name, since wo have seen him, got 
you those cedar chips, Quacco?” yelled old Clinker. 

A light seemed to break in on tho poor sergeant’s bewil- 
dered mind. “Chip, chip! — where I get dem chip!” 
Hero tho poor fellow gave an idiotic laugh, as if Ifo had 
been all abroad. “ I get dem from Corporal Lennox, to bo 
sure,” — and he turned his eyes with tho most intense ear- 
nestness towards tho marine, who was rolling about the 
declc over and over. 

“ Where got I tho chips, did you ask, Quacco ? Oh, oh, 
oh ! — ^Why, Ueaveii forgive mo — but I am jiunished for it 
now — they are tho very splinters of your fetish, that you 
brought on board !” 

U p started tho black rcsettcr as if bit by a rattlesnake, 
d.ancing and jumping. “ Oh, my tomack, oh, my tomack ! 
— de fetish have get into my tomack — do lectio debil in a 
my tomack. Oh, doctor, doctor ! — one evil spirit in mo — 
oh, doctor, someting to make him lly — somctiiig to get him 
out I Doctor, do debil in a my belly — physic — physic. 
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doctor ; do strongerer do more bettcrer. 0 Lord J” And 
away he tumbled down the fore-batch way7ioaring forEscu- 
lapins like a perfect bull of Bashan. 

While we were laughing at this to our heart’s content, 

Mr Marline came aft to us. “ There are a good many dark 
specks passing and repassing above us in the farthermost 
reach of the river, yonder, sir — as far as you can see there, 
sir. Will you please to look at them, IMr Sprawl 1” 

Sprawl took a long squint first, and then handed the glass 
to me. I peered, and peered. The glorious stream w;is 
rolling down like a shining flow of quicksilver ; but although 
all continued quiet in our vicinity, yet, where it narrowed 
nearly to a bright point in the distance above, I could per- 
ceive a tiny dark object slowly descend the river, and send 
up a thick' clb'ud of smoke, after which it remained stationary, 
while a number of small black spots w'ere seen cruising 
hither and thither all around it. 

Sprawl had also noticed this. “ Why, Brail, those gentry 
seem mustering in some strength. There cannot be many 
fewer than a hundred canoes paddling about there. Wha*t 
say you ?” 

It was now near three, p.m., and wo were bethinking our- 
selves of going to dinner, when a perfect cloud of the dark 
specks, fifty at the least, began to drop down with the ebb 
in a solid phalanx, looking in tho distance like a compact 
black raft of wood. Presently they sheered off right and 
left ; and although the craft from which we had seen the 
smoke arise, still remained at anchor in the stream, the.' 
attendant canoes vanished, one and all, amongst the man- 
groves, on either bank. “ Poo — nonsense !” said Dick Lan- 
yard. “Come along, Sprawl — come along. Why, man, 
we shall get as thin as whipping-posts, if we allow these 
barbarian demonstrations to interfere with our comforts.” 

“ You^ may be right, my boy — you may bo right,” said 
old Davie ; but he appeared to have some strange mis- 
givings. 

However, we went to dinner ; the reefers were all with 
us, little Joe Peake among the rest, who was now quite re- 
covered from the thump he had got on shore, and old Pumj)- (i 
bolt ; and we were in the very middle of it, when down came ’ 
Wadding, the gunner. — “Beg pardon, sir,” said the old 
seaman, sidling in, and trying to appear at his ease, although 
he was very fiir from that same. “ Beg pardon — but them 
chaps are coming more nearer, sir, than seems quitd conve- 
ment, — they are fast dropping down with tlie afternoon’s 
ebb, sir,” 
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“ Iisdccd r said old Spnwrl. « We must keep a bright 
Ivik-o’Jt IjprOj Bmil, at any rate.” 

We wont on deck, and the report was literally tme ; bnt 
alThongh the mass aboTC ns continued to increase until the 
whole sur&ce of the river in the distance seemed swarming, 
a« one has seen a pool with those bine water-insects which, 
1 1'clieve. as boys, we nsed to call sailors, still there was no 
w-arlike demonstration made, beyond the occasional descent 
of a fa«t-pnlling canoe now and then, a mile or so below the 
main body. But they were always very easily satisfied in 
their reconnoitring, so &r as wo could judge, for the whole 
of them kept a wary distance. 

We rctnrncd to the cabin for half an hour, and having 
finished off with a caulker of good cognia^ .all hands of us 
once more came on deck. / < 

It was now half-past four, and low water astiear as could 
be. Tlie bar astern of us — by this time the breeze having 
taken off, we were riding to the ebb — was one roaring Icdgo 
of white breakers ; but it was smooth water where we hay, 
the fail of the tide having completely broken the heave of 
the hcavv swell that rollm in from the offing on the bar. 
The clouds had risen over the hand, some large drops of rain 
fell, and altogether we lind strong prognostications of a wet, 
if not a tempestnons evening. 

The declining snn, however, w.as yet shiiring brightly ; 
and although, calculating on the average at this season hcre- 
nbonts, one might have made himself almost sure of a fine 
evening, yet the present was an exception, and we had every 
appearance of a tiiandcr-storm. 

All nature seemed hushed ; the thick douds that arose in 
the cast, sailed along on the usnal current of the tmde-wind 
with their edges as well defined ns if it had been a dark screen 
gradually shoving np and across the arch of the bine cm- 
p}Tcan ; this gloomy canopy crept on and on, and as it ovciv 
tapped ns and stole down the western horizon, every thing 
.assumed a deep dusky purple hne. 

In the sudden dafknes, the fire glanced bright and red 
un board of throe war-canoes, that had now been suddenlv 
advanced down the river in the shape of a triangle, the hean- 
most being within a mile of ns. Presently, the sable curtain 
descended within a very few degrees of the western horizon, 
nntil there wais only a small streak of bright golden sky be- 
tween it and the line of the land : in the centre of which the 
glorious snn, now near his BVCL 15173 

blood-red light over the r itiminiiiinnninninimnii bs 
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US he snnh, his last hits flashed up into the black arch over- 
head, until the dark masses of cloud glowed like crimson. 

This soon faded — the clouds gradually sinking in the west, 
until, as if their scope had been expended, they lifted from 
the eastern horizon majesticall)* sloiv — like a magnificent 
curtain drawn up in order to disclose the glorious moon, 
which now, preceded by her gem-like forerunner, the evening 
star, that' sparkled bright and clear on the fringe of the 
ascending cloud, rose above the low swampy banks, like a 
diamond on the skirt of a sable velvet mantle. 

Her di.?k, when she first appeared, was red and dim, until 
she attained a considerable altitude, when, having struggled 
tlirougli the pestilential effluvia that hovered over the river, 
she began to sail through her liquid track in. all her splen- 
dour — pale, but oh, how crystal clear! — driving, like a 
queen, the dark vapours before her. 

As the night wore on, the congregation of canoes became • 
thicker, and presently something like a raft floated down to 
within throe quarters of a mile of us, accompanied by five 
large boats, full of people. 

It was clearly distinguishable, from a bright halo of lumi- 
nous smoke that hovered over it, proceeding from a fire that 
every now and then blazed up on board. By the time the 
raft was anchored, the evening breeze came strong down the 
river, wafting towards us the sounds of African drums, 
blended with dismal yells, as of captives, and loud fierce 
shouts. 

I directed my glass tow.ards the flame, that was flashing 
fitfully, as if taV or rosin, or some other equally inflammable 
substance, had been suddenly cast into it. 

“What can that be?” said I', to youngDc Walden, who was 
also spying away at the same object, close to where I stood. 

“ Really,” said the very handsome boy, “ I cannot well 
tell, but I will call Sergeant Quacco, sir. lie knows all the 
practices of the savages hereabouts.” 

“Ko, no,” rejoined I ; “never mind — never mind ; but 
what can they be doing there on the raft ? I see two up- 
rights about five feet asunder, and judging from the dusfy 
figures that arc cruising about them, and the fire that is 
kindled bene.ath, as it were between them, they should bo 
about eight feet high above the raft on wdiich they are 
rigged. What arc they after now ? Two fellows sitting on 
men's shoulders, are fixing a cross piece, or transom, on the 
top of the uprights — noiv they are lashing it to them tightly 
with some sort of rope— ah, they descend, and the fire seems 
to have gone out, for every thing is dark again.” 
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All in tlic neighbonrbood of the raft vas now nndistin- 
giiishahlo, but small red fires began to bum steadily in the 
three advanced canoes. 

What next!” said Sprawl. 

“ Oh, I suppose, having set thdr piquets for the night, 
we are safe.” And I took the glass from my eye^ and 
bang^ the joints of it one into another, when De Walden 
spoke. 

‘‘Please look ^in, sir — please look again.” I did so. 
The gibbet sort ot erection that I had been inspecting, was 
now lit up by a sudden glare of bright crimson flame. The 
dark figures, and.the bows and tides of the attendant canoes, 
and the beams of the gallowa-looking matiiine itself, were 
all tinged with a blood-red light, and presently the sound of 
the Eboe drums and flutes was home down on the night- 
wind with startline distinctness, and loader than berore, 
drowning the snormg of the toad^ and 
and uheetle-viiheetling, of the numberless noisy insects that 
floated off from the bank on either side o^us. 

“What is that — do you see that, blaster de Walden?” 
said I, as a dark struggling figure seemed to be transferred 
by force from one of the canoes that shewed a.light into a 
smaller one. De Walden could not tell ; and the small skiff 
into which, n'hatever it w’as, it had been transhipped, |fra- 
diially slid away, apparently in the direction of the raf^ into 
the impervious darkness that brooded over the river, above 
tlie tliree advanced canoes with the watch-fires. 

I was about resigning the glass once more, when I noticed 
the raft again suddenly lllnmniated, and a great bustle among 
the pcopm on board. Fresentiy a naked human being was 
dra^a under the gallows, and one arm immediately hoisted 
up, and fastened by cords to one of the angles— a black 
figure, who had penhed himself astride on the cross beam, 
evincing great activity on the occasion. 

For some purpose that I could not divine, the fire was now 
carried by a group of savages from the foremost part of the 
raft, that is, from the end of it next ns, to the opposite ex- 
tremity beyond the gibbet, the immediate efiect of which 
was to throw off the Tatter, and the figures suspended on it, 
as well as tho persons of the people who crowded 'round, in 
high relief arainst the illuminated night damps lit up by 
the fire, that iiung as a bright curtain or background beyond 
it. In a few seconds, the other arm was drawn up to tlie 
opposite corner; and — my blood curdles as I write it — we 
could no'w make out tliat a fellow-creature was suspended 
by the wrists from the comers of the gibbet, directly under 
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tlie centre of the Leam, as if the sufferer had been stretched 
on the cross. 

The fire incre.ased in intenseness — the noise of the long 
drums, and the yells of the negroes, came down stronger and 
stronger ; and although I could notice two assistants holding 
the legs of the suspended figure, yet its struggles seemed to 
he superhuman, and once or twice I said to young de Walden, 
“ Heaven help me — did you hear nothing 1” 

“ Xotliing particular, si'r, beyond the infernal howling and 
drum-beating of these monsters.” 

A pause — then another terrible convulsion of the sus- 
pended victim, as it struggled to and fro with the dark figures 
that clung to its lower limbs like demons, 

“ There — heard you nothing nowl” 

“Yes, sir — oh, yes,” gasped my young ally — “ such a yell !” 
“ Oh, may my ears never tingle to such another !” groaned 
I ; and as I spoke, the assistants let go their hold on the sus- 
pended victim, when — Heaven have mercy on us! horror 
on horror — one of the lower limbs had been extracted, or 
cut out from the socket at the hip joint. The struggles of 
the mutilated carcass continued. Quacco, hearing his name 
mentioned by the young midshipman, was now alongside of 
me. I handed him the glass, which it was some time before 
he could manage. At length, having got the focus, he took 
a long, long look- — lie held liis breath. 

“ What is it 1” said I, “ what dreadful scene is this ? For 
Heaven’s sake, sergeant, tell me what is going on yonder?” 

He puffed out his breath like a porpoise, and then answered 
me as coolly as possible, as if it bad been no strange sight to 
him. “ Fetish, massa — grand fetish deni make — such fetish 
as dem make before dem go fight wid one enemy.” 

“ But what was the figure we saw hoisted up on the gibbet- 
looking apparatus just now ?” said L 

“ Can’t tell,” rejoined Quacco, “ can’t really tell, massa ; 
iit first I taught it was man — but dat crj’', so wery bitter and 
sharp like one knife — no, I tink it must have been woman.” 

“ Almight)" powers ! Do you mean to say that the figure 
hung up between us and the fire is really and truly a human 
being?” 

“ 1 do,” said Sergeant Quacco, with the same saii^ froid; 
“ I do, massa. What you tink it was 1” 

I could not tell — I thought at one moment it u'as a fellow- 
creature, and at another that it must be impossible, notv ith- 
standing all the hideous talcs I had heard of the doings on 
this coast ; but the truth, the horrible truth could no longer 
be concealed. 
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“ It is only one man or woman prisoner liat dem are cut- 
ting in pieces, and trowing into de river.” Here I saw with 
my glass that the other leg of the victim had been severed 
from the trunk. “ But I sail tell you, dat dem intend to 
attack you dis very night.” 

I heard him, but was riveted to my telescope. All struggles 
had ceased in the dark and maimed carcass, and presently 
one of the arms was cut away at the slioulder, when the 
bloody limb fell against the post on one side, and the mangled 
tnink banged against the upright on the other, and swung 
round and round it, making the whole engine reel ; while, 
as the drums and shouts grew louder and louder, the other 
arm was also cut off at the elbow, and down came the muti- 
lated trunk of the sacrifice into the middle of the fire, which 
for a moment blazed up, and shot forth showers of sparks 
and bright smoke, then rapidly declined, and in half a minute 
it was entirely extinguished. 

The fires in the advanced boats were now all put out, and 
nothing evinced the neighbourhood of our dangerous enemy ; 
while the loyely moon once more looked forth on us, her 
silver orb reflected on the arrowy streams of the dark river, 
in a long trembling wake of sparkling ripples, and all was 
as quiet as if she had been smiling on a scene of peace and 
gentleness. 

To what peculiarity in my moral composition it was to be 
attributed I do not know, but the change from the infernal 
scene we had just witnessed to the heavenly quietude of a 
lovely night had an instantaneous, almost an electrical effect 
on me ; and, wounded and ill at heart as I was, I could not 
help looking up, out and away from my grovelling condition, 
until in fancy I forgot my miserable whereabouts, and only 
saw the deep blue heaven, and its countless stars, and the 
chaste moon. 

“Hillo, Benjic Brail,” shouted friend Davie — “where 
away, my lad? Come back to mother earth ” — (“alma 
mater tclhis,” said a voice near me — Corporal Lennox for 
a thousand, thought 1) — “my dear boy, the bright sky 
overhead, that I make no doubt you are apostrophising so 
poetically, will soon be shrouded by that brooding mist 
there — never doubt me.” 

He augured rightly ; for, in a little, a thick haze did in 
verj' deed begin to mantle over the water, and continued to 
increase until the glorious planet and bright stare were again 
obscured, and you could scarcely see the length of the felucca. 

Q,uacco’s hint, however, was by no means thrown away 
on us ; wo immediately saw all’clear to give our savage 
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ncidiTjoiirs a warm rccqjtioii, slioulil they venture down 
under cover of the fog. 

We had been some time at quarters, the boats astern 
having been lianlcd up alongside, lest, in the fog, some of 
the canoes might venture near enough to cut the painters. 
But every thing continued so quiet and still, that we wore 
beginning to consider our w.arlikc preparations might not 
altogether have been called for, 

“I say. Sprawl,” said I — “Poo, these poor creatures will 
not venture down on us; especially after tlio lesson they had 
yesterday?” 

“ Don’t trust to that. Brail, my good boy,” said Davie. 

“ No, massa, don’t you trust to dat, ns Alassa Prawl say,” 

S inoth Quacco. — “I ’know something — ah, you shall se’e.” 
Icre the poor fellow crept close up to Dick Lanyard, “ Cap- 
tain — if you love sleep in one skin hab no holo in him — if, 
massa, von waluc de life of dem sailor intrust to you — ill- 
bred fellow as dem may be, — let no ono — no — not so 
mosh as de Icctle dirty cook-boy — shut him eyelid until to- 
morrow sun melt do fog, and '* 

Somethin^; dropped at my foot, with a splintering sort of 
sound, ns if you had cast a long dry reed on the deck. 
What is that?” said L 

“Will you be convince now?” said Q,nacco, slowly and 
solemnly. “ Will Massa Brail,” — tuniing to me, and hand- 
ing a slender wand, about ten feet long, — “ will good Massa 
Brail be convin ” 

Spin — another arrow-like afihir qiiivercd in the mast 
close beside us. It had passed sheer between the first lieu- 
tenant and me. 

“Ah, ah, ah !” exclaimed Q,uncco in a mighty great quan- 
flarj- — “derc is anoder — anoder spear — mind, gentlemen 
— mind, gentlemen, mind, or a whole fleet of war-canoc will 
be aboard of you before you can look round.” 

“ Men !” shouted LanjWd, “keep a bright look-out; there 
arc native canoes cruising all about us, and close to, in the 
thick mist there. Peer about, will yo ? Small-arm men, 
stand to your tackling — dear away both guns. Hush — 
what is that ?” 

“ Nothing,” said Sprawl — “I hear nothing but the rush- 
ing of the river, and the groaning and rubbing of the boats 
alongside against the gunwale.” 

“But I do,” said Pumpbolt. 

“ And so do I,” said Mr Marline. “ There is the splash 

of paddles as plain as can be — there ” 

“ Where 1” said De Walden. 
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“Tlicre,"’ said Binnacle — “there and, at the very in- 
stant, I sa^v the dark prow of one canoe emerge from the 
fog, tlie after-part hcing hid under the thick, but moon-illu- 
mined haze. Presently another appeared close to her, but 
less distinctly ; both assuming a wavering and impalpable 
appearance, like two large fish seen, one near and the other 
farther off, in muddy water. 

“ Mr Jlarline, fire at that fellow nearest us.” 

The moment the musket was discharged, the canoe backed 
into the fog again, but we could plainly hear the splash and 
whiz of a number of paddles rapidly plied, as if in great 
alarm. But even these sounds soon ceased, and, once more, 
all was still. For half an hour after this, all hands remained 
on the qui I'ive, but the silence continued unbroken ; so, 
after seeing the lookouts all right. Sprawl, Pumpbolt, and 
myself (ns for Lanyard he would not leave the deck) went 
below to have a snack of supper, preparatory to making a 
start of it, if it were possible, whenever the swell on the bar 
was quieter. 

“ Tol lol do rol,” sung ould D.avie Doublepipe. “ Ob, 
Benjie Brail, Benjie Brail, are we never to get out of this 
Styx — out of this infernal river 1 What say you. Pump- 
bolt, my man ?” 

“I ’ll tell j'ou more about it,” said Pumjjbolt, “when m-o 
have got some grub. But w/iat Sir Oliver has done, or how 
he has managed without me, for these two days past, is a 
puzzler.” 

“ Ah, bad for your master,” said I. "He will find that he 
can do without you — should not have given him the oppor- 
tunity, man.” 

“No more I should — no more I should,” responded the 
master. 

So wo set to our meal, and were m.aking ourselves as conr- 
fort.able as circumstances .admitted, when Binnacle trundled 
down the ladder in red-hot haste. 

“ The canoes are abroad again, sir, — we hear them close 
to, but the fog is thicker than ever.” 

“ The devil,” said 1 ; and we all hurried on deck. 

Imminent peril is a be.autiful antisoporific, and we found 
all hands at quarters of their own accord — the devil a drum 
need to have been beaten. 

“ Where do you hear them — where is the noise vou speak 
of?” said Spnawl. 

“ Here, sir,” said one man — “Here, sir,” said another — 
and “Here,” exclaimed a third, all indicating different 
points of the compass. 
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THE CHUISE OP THE MIDGE. 


It Tras dear our cncTniGS vrere clustering round us in 
force, although the fog uas absolutely impervious at a dis- 
tiince of ten paces. 

“ I say, master,"' said Sprawl, ** the bar should almost be 
passable now for a light craft like this 1” , 

“ Certainly,’' said Pnmpbolt, “ I make no doubt but it is; 
and if this cursed mist would only clear away, I would un- 
dertake to take the Jlidge, were sfic twenty tons bigger, slap 
across it. and pledge my credit she should clear it ns sound 
as a bell ; for we hare a noble moon, and Brail there is 
quite confident about the river ; besides, 1 took the bearings 
of the westcnimost channel with the ciistern point this very 
morning. 2fo fear, if it would lut clear. See if the moon- 
shine has not made the fog quite gauze-like, as if it were 
bright and luminous of itself — Oh that it would rise !” 

The four little reefers were at this moment clustered for- 
ward, close to me ; we were riding with our hc.ad up the 
river, and I saw one or two old hands .alongside of them, all 
looking out, and stretching their necks and straining their 
eyes in a vain attempt to pierce the fog. 

* “ What is that T— It was agreasy cheep, and then a rattle, 
as if a loose purchase or fall had suddenly been shaken, so as 
to make the blocks clatter, and then liaulcd taught, or'if 
iwoplc were having a pull at the boom-sheet of a schooner, / 
or other fore-and-aft n^d vessel. 

“ What is that, indc^T T’ said Sprawl. “ Why, look there 
— look there, Lanyard — sec you nothing there V* 

“Ko, I see nothing — eh — faith, but 1 do — why, what 
is that? — Stand by, small-anri men — go to quarters tho 
rest of ye — quick— Poo, it is simply a thicker wreath of 
mist, after all.” 

Ponipbolt was standingby,buttlic object that we thought 
we had seen descending the river was no longer visible, and 
1 began to think it was fancy. Suddenly the mist thinned. 

“ There is the spectre-like' object once more,” I shouted. 

" By all that is portentous, it is a large schooner, one of 
these slaving villains, who thinks he can steal past ns under 
cover of the mist — There — there he is on our quarter — 
there are his rojal and gaff topsail over the thickest of the 
fog — now his fib is stealing out of it.” 

“ Clear away both guns tiicre,” sung out the fourth lieu- 
tenant. “ Wo shall give him a rally as he passes if be 
won’t speak." 

The strange sail continued to slide noiselessly down tho 
river. 

“ What vessel is tliat Ko answer—" Speak, or I will 
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fire into voii.” — All silent — “Take good aim, men — 
fire !” 

Both cannon were discharged, and, as if by magic, the 
watery veil that had hid every thing from our view rose 
from the bosom of the midnight river, and hung above our 
mast-head in a luminous fleecy cloud, which the moonbeams 
impregnated, but did not pierce, being diffused by it over 
the whole scene below in a mild radiance, like that cast by 
the ground glass globe of a sinumbra lamp, — and disclosing 
suddenly the dark stream above and on each side of us, 
covered' with canoes within pistol-shot ; while the large 
schooner that we had fired into, instead of making demon-, 
strations to escape over the bar, now shortened sail, and bore 
u]) resolutely across our bows, firing two guns and a volley 
of small arms into ns in passing. 

“We are beset. Lanyard — that chap is the commander- 
in-chief. His object is not to escape, but to capture us, my 
lad — take my word for it,” cried Sprawl. “Forward, 
master, and look out for the channel — Lanyard, I recom- 
mend you to lot Brail take the helm — I will mind the sails.” 

“ True enough, by Jupiter,” sung out old Dick. “ Knock 
off from the guns, men — Shavings, stand by to cut the cable 
— hoist away the sail there — cant her with her head to the 
eastward — steady, men, and no rushing now. All ready 
tliore forward * 

“ All ready, sir.” 

“ Cut away, then.” 

The clear axe glanced bright and blue in the moonlight, 
a!id fell twice in hea\7- gashing thumps, and the third time 
in a sharp trenchant chip. The next moment the rushing 
of the rapid stream past our sides ceased, as the little vessel 
slowly floated away, attaining gradually the velocity of the 
river in which she swam. Presently round she came. 

“ Hoist away, fores.ail and mainsail — hoist — haul aft the 
sheets.” 

The breeze freshened at the moment. We were still about 
a mile from the bar, on which the swell was breaking in 
tiiunder ; but we had run clear of the skirts of the mist, and 
the placid moon was again shining crystal bright overhead. 
The yells from the canoes increased. A volle}’^ of spears 
were lanced at us, several of which fell on board, but none 
of them did any injury ; and several muskets were also fired 
from the tiny mcn-of-war, which were equally innocuous. 
The strange sail was right in our path. 

“What shall wedo'l” sung out old Pumpbolt from for- 
ward. 
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THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 


Trusting to the great strength of the Jlidge, Lanyard 
shouted — “Plump ns right aboard of him, if jmu can’t do 
better ; but creep under his stern, if you can. So starboard, 
Brail — starboard — steady — that will do.” 

“ Steady,” I replied ; but he would not giv^e us the oppor- 
tunity, for as he saw us booming along, apparently aiming at 
him right amidships, as if we had thought we could have 
sawn him in two, the youth bore up, and stood right for 
the bar. 

“ So, so,” quoth Davie Doublcjiipe — “ we are away on a 
party of pleasure together, I perceive, seiior?” 

We carried on, but the Don, from superior sailing, kept 
well on our bow ; and we were now, as we could judge from 
the increasing roar of the breakers, rapidly approaching the 
river’s mouth. 

At this time Ave had a distinct -view, not only of our for- 
midable antagonist, a large topsail schooner, and apparently 
full of men, but of the bar which we were about to pass, in 
such uncomfortable fellowship. 

The canal of deep water that our steady and most excel- 
lent master aimed at, was about fifty yards Avide. In it 
there was depth enough to alloAv the SAvell from without to 
roll in, clear and unbroken, had it not been met by the 
downward current of the riA-cr, aided, as in the present case, 
by the land-breeze, AA-hich made it break in short foam- 
crested waA-es. 

We carried on. All firing for the moment was out of our 
craniums on either side. 

“ Do you sec your marks now, Mr Brail — there in the 
clear ?” cried the master. 

“ Yes ; I liaA'e the two trees on Avith the hummock — we 
arc running straight as an arrow for the channel.” 

“ Steady then,” sung out the old master. 

“ Steady,” I returned once more. 

On the right hand and on the left the swell Avas b}- this 
time breaking in thunder, flashing up in snoAv-flakes*, and 
sending up a misty drizzle into the cold moonlight sky ; but 
the channel right ahead Avas still comparatively quiet. 

The schooner made an attempt to luff across" our bows. 

“ Aim at him again,” sung out old Bloody Politeful. 
“ Aim at him again, Lanvard ; to heavc-to here is impos- 
sible.” 

Boarders, stand by,” cried Lanyard ; but he once more, 
as Ave approached him, kept away. 

We Avere noAv actually on the bar. The noise Avas astound- 
ing — deafening. The sea foamed and raged, and flew up 
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in mist, and boiled in over our decks on either hand, as if 
v.-e had hcen home away in some phantom sliip, that floated 
on white foam instead of water ; while, in the very channel 
we were running through, the heave of the sea from without 
was met hj’^ the rush of the stream downw'ards, and flashed 
up in numberless jets of sparkling w’ater, which danced 
about in the moonlight, and curled, and hissed, and vanished, 
as if they had been 'white-shrouded, unreal midnight spectres. 
We ran'on, the strange sail on our lee-beam. 

“Kow is your chance,” shouted old Piunpbolt; “jam 
liim down a^inst the long reef there — up with vour helm, 
Mr Brail.” 

“ Rase off the sheets,” chimed in tlie first lieutenant. 
“ Handsomely, men — handsomely.” 

In an instant our broadsides were rasping. 

“ Starboard — shove him down, Mr Brail !” again shrieked 
the master; “ hard-a-weather — keep her away, and ram 
him on the reef there, or let us board him — time enough to 
luff when he strikes.” 

I was fully alive to all this. The whole scene was now 
brightly lit lip by the glorious moon, and \vc could perfectly 
SCO what we were about. We sheered close aboard of the 
schooner. 

“ Fire, small-arm men — boarders, be ready.” 

Ho still eschewed the combat, however, and kept off the 
wind also. A bright rainbow was at this moment formed 
by the moonbeams in the salt spray — the blessed emblem 
of peace -and forgiveness — here! thought I, even in that 
overwhelming moment. Yes; the bo\v of the Immutable, 
of Him who hath said, “ My ways are not like your ways 1” 
spanned the elemental turmoil, the scene of the j’et more 
fearful conflict of man’s evil passions, in a resplendent arch, 
through which the stars sparkled, their bright rays partaking 
of the hues through which they shone. Oh, it was like the 
hope of mercy breaking through the gloom, and sanctif^n’ng, 
if it could not still, the troubled heavings of a sinner’s 
deathbed ! 

“A good omen — a glorious omen!” shouted young De 
Walden in the excitement of the moment. 

“ Jam her on the reef J” again yelled the master. 

I did so. Cnish — the schooner struck. Her foremast 
bent forward like a willow wand, the cordage and blocks 
rattling, and then went over the bows like a shot. The 
next sea broke over her in smoke, and hove her broadside 
on upon the reef — another shock, and the niainmast was 
lumbering and rasping over the sides. She now fell off with 
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her hronilsiflc to the sen, -nrhich was making a fair breach 
over her ; and wliilc tiic cries of thc unfortunates aboard of 
her rent thc air, and it was clear she must instantly go to 
pieces, wc all at once slid out of the infernal turmoil of 
dashing waves — “ the hell of waters” — and rose buoyantly 
on thelong smooth swell, that uus rolling in from the oiHng. 
For a minute before not a word had been spoken by officers 
or men, all hands being riveted to thc deck, looking out, and 
expecting every instant to sec the vessel under foot driven 
into staves ; biit now, as each man drew a long breath, old 
Davie, with most unlooked-for agility, gave a spang into the 
air ; and while he s7:iffcd his old hat over the masthead, as 
an offering to Neptune, the gallant little Midge bent to the 
freshening blast, like a racehoi^c laying himself to his VKork, 
and once more bounded exultingly “ o’er the glad waters of 
the dark blue sea,” as if the sweet little craft 'had been 
instinct with life, and conscious that she had once more 
regained her own proper clement — the cloven water roaring 
at her bows, as the stem tore through it, like a trenchant 
ploughshare ; and dashing it right and left into smoke, until 
It rushed past us in a white sheet of buzzing water, that 
spun away in a long straight wake astern ; in the small 
veasty swirls of which the moon and stars sparkled diamond- 
like, but of many hues, as if the surface of the ever-restless 
ocean had been covered with floating prisms. — ** Hurrah — 
hurrah — wo arc once more in blue water !”^ 

• Simctrcckfanertlicprcecdlnseliapten apjmrcd In BlneliTrood, the follonrinj; 
aNcnntj of poor Lnndcr'f untimely fate icaehed SnEland — meloueholy vouclien for 
tU j trutli of ilie descriptions contained bi tiicm : — 

Hvnurn or nicBAito usrDBit. 

(<2^eial Despatch.') 

'* Sir,— Admitnl Wnrrcn laving mentioned to mo yonr trisii tliot any Intellirance 
ic'preiins tlie expedition on tliis emst ralgiit be addtes>ed to you prirntcly, I tnKe the 
advantasc of this communication to slnte. thnt on mynnivni here tills day from 
the Cjpg and Sierra Leone, I found 3b Lander Imd died on Uio Sd Instant of n ironnd 
in die diigli. 

“Sir Landnr leU hem some time since for Cape Const Chstle, to proenre boats. See . ; 
and having got one boat and tvro cnnocs, manned by four Knmislimen, leventoen 
blaeli men, and tno hoys, had proceeded up the Niger nenily to tlio town of HIiuii- 
moek. (about iro miles.} Conildent of the friendmip of the natives, he wns tmekine 
the boat along there near the luiti of the river, nnd nneost of the idnnd, which much 
narrowed the pasaee. when, at S P.H., on the SOth ultimo, tin boat grounding, a 
heavy Hie was opened from the bush on both sides, nnd bom the island, which killed 
tno men, nnd wounded Iilnuclf nlih three others. A number of largo armed canoes 
r imbig round the point at thc same time, they were Obliged to abandon the boat, 
take to the canoes, and make a running fight for four hours, in which tliey lost 
aeother rngiUiniaii, killed, and four hlaeks wonnded— making a total of tlircc killed, 
and eight wounded. 

“ Uc got to the Craven cutter, wiUtine nt the mouth of the river, late In the after. 
iieaii of the SIst, urired here on the S5tb, and died on the Sd of this month. 

“Mr Lander estimated tho parties tiatnttaelced him at bom eight to tea thon* 
s.md, nil aimed with swords or muslicls— a number, no doubt, mueli exaggerated— 
and felt eonrinced, bom tin Judicious position they occupied, that some Europeans . 
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CHAPTER VIL 

A WARM RECEPTION. 


We bowled along for half-an-liour, keeping a bright look- 
out for the frigate, but we could see nothing of her. 

“ I say. Sprawl, had wo not better heave-to, till daylight ? 
You see we can make nothing out as to her whereabouts ; 
mind we do not run past her in the night. 

“ Indeed, Lanyard, I think wo had bettor — so heave-to 
at once, will ye ?” 

The word was passed ; and after having given little Bin- 
nacle his instructions to call him the instant they made out 
tlio frigate, or the weather assumed a threatening aspect, 


were assisting, wliicli, from tlie slavers being much opposed to tlio English, and any 
trade on the coast, is very probable. 

“ A Mrs Brown, (wife of an English mercliant up the river,) with Iicr child, pas- 
sengers, nnd a wounded blacit boy, were unavoidably left in the boat when she was 
abandoned j but Mr Lander comiimnicatcd witli King Boy, wlio Immediately sent 
about them, and had great hopes they would be returned uninjured. The loss to the 
company in nrins, goods, &c. on the occasion is stated to bo about L.4S0. 

‘ ‘ 1 trust I have not troubled you with unnecessarydetails, and beg to rcramn, sir, 
your most obedient and humble servant, 

RicHAno Meredith, 

“ Commander of his M.njesty's sloop Pelorus. 

Fentando Po, February 5, 11134. 

* "P-S. — Two vessels Kiil for England to-morrow morning. I send accounts by 
each. R. M.” 

ANOTHER ACCOUNT. 


The following is an extract of a letter from the agent to Lloyd’s at Pemando Po, 
dated February C, 1834 : — 

“ You will be sorry to be informed of tlie deatti of Richard Lander, who left this 
place some weeks since in the Craven cutter, belonging to the company, taking with 
I., — . — T I.. i.!_ 1 .1 l,jj ^rI.lvnl nt tho Nunn, he left 


him a long-boat I let liim Ii.avc for tlie purpose. 


he liad a factory. They liod proceeded about llw miles up, the current bi._„ 

against them. They were in good spirits, tracking the' boat along sliore, when they 
wero fired on from the bush. Three men were killed and four wounded ; Mr Lander 
was of tlie latter. Tlicy had a canoe of their own, nnd at the time they were fired 


would take cliarge of the vessels and properly of tlio Afric.au Inland 
Company, with wliicli I accordingly complied. Tlio ball entered near 
worked down to the thick of tlie thigh. It was a most malicious niic 


ly of tlio African Inland Commercial 
■ ■. near his hip, and 

js and treaonorous 

attack. Sir Lander told me tli.at there wero Bonny, Brass, and Benin canoes ; so 
tliat, from these circumstances, I am of opinion that some of the slaVcts. or other 
Europeans, Iiave been the promoters of this murderous affair. Colonel Nicolls has 
forwarded a statement of the transaction to Government,aiid if proper steps are biken, 

.' ' St be brought to tight. Mr Lander’s clothes and papers are all lost, t 

eat deal of troubta with the oxneditinn. nnd nowit will be increased : but 




eat deal of trouble with the exp^ition, and now it will be increased; but 

Pernando Po, in all cases of d'” "" --j-r-.-i, 

communicate n little information relating tc 
New Year’s day, at dr""-' * *' — ■ — 
d vessels, schooner ri 
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THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 


Sprawl and I went telow to secure a couple of hours’ sleep, 
troubled though they might be, before day broke. We had 
just commenced on our salt junk, and having each of us 
filled a glass of grog, I was in the %'ery act of bobbing and 
nobbing with my illustrious ally, when we heard some one 
call down the after-hatchway. I instantly recognized the 
voice of Corporal Lennox. 

“ I sa}', Dogvane, do rouse out j\Ir De Walden — I know 
he is regularly done up, but it is his watch, and unless he is 
on deck at muster, he will be sure to catch it, and I should 
be sorry that he did.” 

“ Why, master corporal,” responded the quarter-master, 
“ 3'ou might have put j-ourself to the trouble of coming down 
3'ourself and awakening IMr De Walden, and so jmu would 
have been under no obligation to nobody ; but I won’t 
grudge the trouble, so I will do it for j'ou.” 

“ Hillo,” we immediatelj'' heard old Dogvane sing out, 
“ on deck, there.” 

' “ What do j’ou want ?” replied Corporal Lennox. 

“ Oh, nothing, but Mr Do Walden is not here.” 

“ Kever mind then, old fellow,” said Lennox, “ he is in 
the cabin, I suppose.” 

Here little Binnacle struck in — “ Why, Lennox, what are 
you bothering about ; did I not desire you to call Mr Do 
Walden 

“ You did sir, but he is not below, unless he be in the 
cabin.” 

“ Well, did you ask the captain’s steAvard if he was there 
or not?” 

“ 2so, sir.” 

“ Ask him now, then ; and tell him to say to Mr De 
Walden that he is wanted.” 

“ I ’ll tell you what,” — (at this moment struck in old 
Davie,) — “ I am dcucedh’’ done up, so tip me the case-bottle 
again, and I will make 'another tumbler of grog, and then 


ancliorcd, named the Rcno\ra of Livcruool, 3I‘Nab, master, belonging to Sir John 
Tobin, tJirce raontlis’ passage. Ttvo Itours .aftcnv.irda tlie other brig and two small 
schooners ancliored. Tliey turned out to be Ids Jlajcsty’s brig Trinculo nnd two 
tiavers, captured off the Gaboons, belonging to Prince's Island, fifty-four slaves atrd 
a crew of hftcen men on board cacb. The slavers were surveyed by tlie officers of bis 
Majesty’s vessels the Curlew, Griffin, nnd Trinculo, and condemned ns unfit to pro- 
ceed to' Sierra Leone. Captain Warren, son of Admiral Warren, nrote to Colonel 
Xieolis, on service, requesting )iim to allow tiie slaves to be landed here, wiiicli 
request was immediately complied witli. Tlie spectacle was liorrible. There were 
.several children that must have been tom from ilic brc.nst, for when landed, it was 
found necessary to give tiiem in charge to the women, to take care of. So much for 
Prince’s Island, that nest for piratical slavers. If Colonel Nicolls had three Govem- 
nicnt steamers under his control, he would put down tlie slave traffic on the coa't in 
six months, by destroying tlieir nests in tlie rivers. At present the Government 
vessels only cruise about, and pick up a slaver occasionally." 
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turn in till daylight— for eren if we make the frigate out, 
what use is there in 

“ Hush,” said I, “ what is that?” There was a buzz on 
deck, and a rattling up the ladder of the people from below, 
and we could hear a Toice say, Mr De Walden ! he is not 
in the berth below,” — another responded, “The i^tain’s 
steward says he is not in the cabin .” — “ Is Mr De Walden 
forward there, boatswain ?” — ** No,” sung out a gruif voice, 
sounding low, and mollified by distance — “ No Mr De Wal- 
den here.” 

“ Is Mr Do Walden aft there ?” continued little Binnacle. 

“No, sir— no.” 

A sudden light flashed on me— I trembled, and a chill 
curdled the blood at my heart, for I had not seen him since 
we had hove the schooner on the reef. ‘ I ran on deck, but 
as I ascended the ladder, “ Pooh,” said I to myself, “ all non- 
sense-why put myself into a flurry?” And as I stepped off 
the ladder, little Binnacle called down the main-hatchway — 

“ I say. Do Walden — Henry — Henry Do Walden — come 
on dcckiman — come on deck — this is no time for skylark- 
ing — Mr Lanrard is on deck.” 

Several gruff voices replied from below, “ Mr De Walden 
is Slot here, sir.” — “ No Mr De Walden here.” 

The buzz increased— “Is Mr De Walden forward there r 

“No." 

“Is he below?” 

“No, sir, no — no Mr Do Walden hero.” 

Old Bloody Foliteful, Idnd-hearted soul as he always was, 
had now also turned out — “Why, Brail, wduit is all this 
bother about?" 

“ My dear Sprawl,” said I, greatly excited, “ young Do 
Walden is no where to be seen.” 

“Nonsense” rejoined he; “why,- he was standing close 
beside me the whole time we were crossing the bar, even up 
to thp time when I was fool enough to sgmr my old hat over 
The masthead.” 

“ And so ho was," chimed in Pumpbolt. 

“ Then beat to quarter^” said Mr lanyard “ the gallant 
youngster never missed muster yet — Desire them to beat to 
quarters, Mr Marline.” 

“Ay, ay, sir,” responded the midshipman. All hands 
turned out promptly. 

“Men,” said the lieutenant — “ Mr De Walden is missing. 
—Have any of you seen him ?” 

“No, sir,— none of us have seen him nnce the strange 
Eidiooner struck.” 
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“ Have 3 'ou overhauled the niidshinnicn’ts berth, Mr Mar- 
line 

“ Yo-s .eir.” 

“ The whole .‘>hip liaa been searched,” said little Binnacle, 
who had jii.-t returned from below ; “ cable-tier, hold, and 
all. The boatswain anil carj‘cnter have been all over her. 
The pinner hn.< even looked into the ina'pi'/.inc. Mr De 
AValdon rV not on board, sir." 

“ Poo, there he is- at tlie masthead, — there,’’ .raid I ; for 
ac I looked up I distincth* saw, either with nivbodil}* optic, 
or in v mind’.' vre, I am not qnitc certain -ivhicli to this hour, 
a dark figure .-tandingon the luiig-i'nnl, with one hand hold- 
ing on b,vn Knekstay, while with the other it pointed upwards 
into the’ pure sky.’ Old Dick at this was in a towering 
pa«ion. •* Come down — Mr De W’alden — come down, sir 
— what i> the fun of all this ?— wh\', your nWenco has put 
the whole ship in a fuss — we thouglit voti had fallen over- 
board.” Thu dark object remained btock-still. ” What can 
the captain see iia.<.'cd among>t the men. “ Why, I see 
nothing, but Mr Brail doe-s" quoth rl senor teniente. “ Do 
YOU see any thing at the masthe.ad 1” .Mid one to his neigh- 
bour— “Do SCO ail V thing 1” quoth another. No one 

saw any thing but my.self. “ Look there. Sprawl — there- 
by ITenvcn what can this mean — do you rc.illy see nothing 
there T The worthy fellow shaded his eyes with his hand, 
and kept twisting and turning and rolling his he.ad about, 
as if it had been fiiced on the b.nll and socket principle ; but 
the object that had fn«cinntcd me was invisible to him. Gra- 
dually the figure, ivithout changing his position, thinned s 
and anon, as if it had been a shred of dark vapour hetween 
IIS and the hcaven.«, the stars were seen through it ; hut the 
outline, to mj- distempered vi.Mon, was still as well defined 
n« ever, rre’scntly, however, it began to grow indistinct 
and misty ; and, wliatcvcr it -was, it impcrccptibl.v mcltcil 
nwn\'and disappeared. De iValden iras no leherc to be found. 

I looked back towards the dark cstnarv avc had left. The 
sk^' in the background was heavY, black, and surcharged, ns 
if it had heen one vast thundercloud ; but the white line of 
brc.akcr3 on the bar continued distinctly visible ; over which i 
the hcavciil}* moonlight rainbow still hovered, .although ' 
gradualh’ fading ; and even as 1 looked it ceased to bo dis- 
tiiiguishiihlc. As it disappeared in the surrounding black- 
ness, even so vanished alt none from my mind of voung De 
W.alden’s safety ; and rememWing the poor boy’s last w’ords 
— “ A good omen 1” said I, “ Akas, alas, an evil one it hath 
been to thee, poor boy 1” 
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“ Call tbe Tratcli, boatswain’s mate,” said Lanrard ; and 
without E|)ea1dn|ra word more, he, old Davie, and f descended 
to the cabin again. 

“What saw you aloft, Benjie? tell us truly— none of 
vonr waking dreams, you mongrel, half Scotchman, half 
Pat,” said Sprawl. 

I told him. 

“I know it is downright nonsense — there was no one 
aloft, and I am persuaded it was all a delusion ; still " 

“ Nonsense — to be sure it is all nonsense — regular moon- 
shine, Bcnjie,” said Davie— “cannot be— you are over- 
fatigucd.man — you will laugh at nll-this to-morrow — but 
poor young De Walden — he must have fallen overboard 
when we drove the Don on the reef. God help us — what 
a melancholy report wo shall have to make to Sir Oliver I 
bnt give us some grog, lanyard, you sticky old villain, and 
1 will lie down on the locker till daylight.” . 

I was bewildered — my mind from my carlr youth was 
tinged with superstition, but, nevertheless, wW could this 
haro been ? For fonr-nnd-twenty hours, what I might havo 
drank, I had eaten little or nothing, — and 1 began to per- 
ceive that I laboured under the oj>pressive effects of sudi a 
recoil as one experiences after having had the folly and auda- 
city to get tipsy on unaided champagne, without having 
stowed away a ground tier of wholesome solid food ; besides, 
I now found that the blow on my head, bard and thick as 
that might be, was beginning to tell ; for I was awaro that 
my pulse was feverish,^ and I had bad several attacks of gid- 
diness during the evening. I puzzled myself for half an hour 
in vain ; at length 1 came to the conclusion, no doubt the 
correct one, that it was a freak of tho imagination. When 
I raised my head from my hand, by which time the lamp 
was flickering in the socket, I saw my friends sound asleep, 
so I was not long in following their example, and worn 
out as I vras, I soon foigot eveiy thing, and was as fast as 
thej- were. 

1 was awoke by the mate of tho watcli calling Mr lAnj-ard 
about half an hour before daylight. 

^ “ We see the commodore, sir, about two miles on the 
/ Icc-bcam,” said Mr Marline^ as he stuck his head into the 
cabin. 

“Vervwcll — I will boon deck presently — how is her 
head?” 

“ South-west, sir — but tho wind is very light.” 

Ho retired— and Dick having rigged v/ith an expedition 
unknown to all mankind, barring a sailor or a monkey, 
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■wont on deck. A restless fit had overtaken me, so I soon 
followed him. 

It was now four in the morning — there were clouds in 
the skr, but verv little wind. In the cast, all was clear — 
the morning star had .already slipt her moorings, and was. 
several degrees above the horizon, against which the rolling 
•swell rose and sank as black as ink, except where the glorious 
planet cast a tiny wake on it, glittering in a small line of 
silver light; underneath, the glow of the advancing sun 
gradually tinged the sky and every shred of clouds with a 
crimson flush. 

On the other hand, when avc looked down to leeward, far 
in the steamy west, the declining moon hung over the dark 
sea pale and sickly, as a lamp whose oil had failed. She 
looked as if she would have dropped at once into the ocean, 
and the feeble wake she cast through the ascending fog Avas 
dull and cheerless. There, however, in the very centre of 
her half quenched radiance, lay the noble frigate, rolling 
heavily on the long seas, under her three topsails ; now 
rising distinct and clear against the horizon on the ridge of 
the dark swell, and .again sinking on the liquid hills until 
she disappeared, as if the eA-er-heaving waters had SAvalloAved 
her up. All overhead continued blue, .and cold, and serene. 

“ I\[r ^Larline, bear up, and run doAvn to her.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

The’ deadening splash and gushing sound of the felucc.a’s 
counter, as it came surging down, AA-hilo lying to, AA-as soon, 
but gradually, exchanged for the rushing of tlie Avater .and 
buzzmg of the foam past a vessel rapidly cleaving the billoAvs. 

As we approached, all remained quiet and still on hoard 
the frigate. We stood on — not a soul seemed to notice ns 
— we crossed her stern — still all silent, and at length Ave 
rounded to under her lee. We were so chise that one might 
have chucked a biscuit into her gangAvay. 

“ Are yoti waiting for a boat, Sir L.anyard at length 
said the officer of the watch, the old gunner. 

“ Ko, no,” he replied, “ I Avill he on hoard presently.” 

SpraAvl AA-.as roused out, and in a few seconds avc AA’ere in 
our OAvn tiny skiff, and approaching the frig.ate. All con- 
tinued dark and dism.al, as wc looked up at her hbek hull, 
dark sails, and tall spars. She was rolling heaA'ily, the masts 
and yards groaning, and the onlkheads crc.Tking and scream- 
ing, and the topsails fluttering .and grumbling, until the noise, 
every now and then, ended in a sounding thump, as if the 
old ship, in all her p.arts, were giA'ing audible indications of • 
her impatience of the tedious calm ; while her stained can- 
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vass appeared to te as heavy as if a ■wetting shower had just 
poured down. We approached, and as the man in the bow 
stuck liis boat-hook into the old lady’s side to fend oiF, the 
sidesman handed us the man-ropes, and presently wo were 
all three on the Gazelle’s quarterdeck. 

Ever)* thing was "wet and uncomfortable — the heavy dew 
was dripping do-wn from the shrouds and rigging, and every 
lumbering flap of the topsails sent a cold shower pattering 
on deck. The watch had all roused out from the booms, 
and were clustered on the hammock cloths, looking down on 
us. When we got on deck, they followed us as far aft as 
thej* thought thej' might venture to do, while others again 
had hung themselves in a variety of ways over the side to 
get the marrow of our secret out of our boat’s-crew. The 
old gunner was arrayed in his pea-jacket and blue trowsers, 
as if he had been in* the Korth Sea ; and the red sparkle of 
the light in the binnacle glanced on the face and chest of the 
sunburned seaman at the wheel. 

“ How is Sir Oliver, and Mr Garboard, and Mr Donovan?” 

Any man who has lived in such a climate will evince no 
wonder at the anxiety and rapidity with which the questions 
Acre put. 

“ Why, all pretty ■v\-cll,” said the gunner. “ Sir Oliver, 
ijidccd, lias been ill', but is now better — and Sir Garboard 
is nearly all right again ; he took the forenoon watch yester- 
day, sir. But as for Mr Donovan, why, sir, ” 

“ Never mind, never mind,” said Sprawl ; “ send down to 
Sir Oliver, and say that we have got on board.” • ' 

The man dived,' and presently brought a message that Sir 
Oliver desired to sec us in his cabin. 

We descended ; a solitary lamp hung from the deck above, 
and lit up the large cabin any thing but brilliantly. It had 
the appearance of having been newly lit, and wanting oil, — 
for when we first entered it was flaring up like a torch, but 
gradually declined rintil we could scarcely see about us. As 
you have not been below before, I will describe it. 

The cabin was very large, even for a vessel of her class, 
and was not subdivided in anyway. There werefpur g)ins, 
long twenty-fours, two of a side, but the devil a stick of 
furniture in it, with the exception of the table in the middle, 
and six or seven chairs, two black hair sofas, one on each 
side of the cabin, a chest of drawers, and the crimson curtains 
before the stern windows. The portrait of a lady was the 
only ornament, a buxom-looking dame, but of the Earth 
earthly, nothing etherial about her. 

The commodore’s cot hung well aft, near the small door 
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that opened into the qxiarter-gallcry on the starboard side — 
the bed-clothes wore all disarranged as if ho had recently 
risen ; and at first we thought he must have loft the cabin as 
we came down, and walked forwanl on the main-deck. 

" Where is the commodorcl” said Lan^’urd to the captain’s 
steward, who accompanied us with a light, but which had 
been blown out by tlie opening of the cabin door. 

“ I left him in the cabin, sir — I suppose ho is there still, 
sir.” 

By this time the ruddy cast was brightening; the light 
that shone through the stern windows came in aid of the 
dim lamp, and we saw a figure, Sir Oliver as wo conceived, 
stretched on one of the sofas that stood between the after- 
most gun and the quartcr-CTllery door, on the larboard side. 
The man brought two candles and placed them on the table. 
Both Sprawl and nivsclf had been rather surprised that the 
commodore did not instantly address us ns we entered, but 
we now noticed that the gallant old fellow was very pale 
and wan, and that he spoke with difficulty, as if he had l^cn 
labouring under asthma. 

"Welcome, gentlemen — glad to see yon back again. I 
am prepared to hear that you have failed in your object — 
quite prepared ; but I have been down ever since you shoved 
off, and am far from well yet.” 

He rose and shook hands with us with all his usual cor- 
diality of manner. 

" Sit down, gentlemen, — there — sit down. Ho%vard, get 
cofFco.” 

It was handed. 

"Well, Master Brail — you have had enough of piloting 
and cutting out,” said he, endeavouring to appear cheery 
and unconcerned — " curiosity quite satisfied I daresay.” I 
was about replying when he continued, addressing the lieu- 
tenants. 

"You have had some fighting, I suppose — indeed, we 
lie.ard the firing distinctly enough.” 

“I’cs, commodore,” said Sprawl, "enough and to spare 
of that ; but, as yon have giicsscd, we were unable to bring 
out the polacre — she now lies sunk in the river.” 

“ Well, well," rejoined Sir Oliver, " I will hear the par- 
ticulars by and by ; but I hope you have not lost any, at 
least not many of the people — none killed I hope? — this 
horrible climate will leave few' of us for gunpow'der soon — 
none killed I hope — a few wounded, of course^ I bargain 
for ■" 

Sprawl was silent for a minute, and then handed him tlie 
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retuni. — “ Indeed, Sir Oliver,” said lie, “ I am grieved to tell 
you that it has been a bad business ; we have lost several 
excellent men, and our doctor’s list is also heavy ; however, 
all the wounded are likely to do well.” 

The commodore took the paper in his nervous hand, and 
as ho read the official account of our adventure, it shook 
violently, and his pale lip quivered, as he exclaimed, from 
time to time — “God bless me, how unfortunate! how 
miserably unfortunate! But, gentlemen, you deserve all 
praise — you have behaved nobly, gallantly. I have no 
heart, however, to read the return. You have had how 
many killed 1” turning to Lanj'ard. 

He mentioned the number. 

“ And wounded 1” 

He also gave him the information he desired in this respect. 

“ Merciful Heaven !” groaned the excellent man — “ but 
if cannot be helped — it cannot be helped. Pray,” said he, 
the tone of his voice changed — (I noticed it quavered, and 
he scorned to screw his words through his clenched teeth with 
difficulty — all of which surprised me a good deal — “ none 
of the boys — the young gentlemen — none of the midship- 
men are hurt, or— — ” 

He seemed afraid to pronounce the word “ killed.” Sprawl 
looked at Lanyard. lie saw that he hung in the wind. 

• “ Why, no, sir,” said he. “ Why, no, none of them seri- 
ously hurt.” 

“ Nor killed ?” said the commodore, affecting to be at ease, 
as ho lay back on his sofa; “I am glad of it — I thank 
Heaven for it. But really I am so weak from this con- 
founded complaint I” 

“ No, sir,” continued old Davie, “ none of the midshipmen 
are either killed or wounded, but Mr De Walden ” 

He suddenly raised himself into a sitting position, and the 
increasing daylight, that stre.amcd through the stern win- 
dows, and the scuttle overhead, shewed that he was paler 
than ever ; the ague of his lip increased, and his whole frame 
trembled violently, as he said, in a weak nervous voice — 
“Mr De Walden, did you say? what of him? You just 
now said none of the young gentlemen were either killed or 
wounded.” And he looked first at Sprawl, then at Dick, 
and lastly at me, but all of us were so taken aback by such 
unusual and unaccountable conduct, that for a second or two 
we could make no answer. 

At length Lanyard rallied his wits about him. “ You are 
right, sir, none of the midshipmen were hurt, but Mr De 
^YaUlcn ” 
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** Mr Do Walficn again ! — n*liat can you mean ? Speak 
out, for the love of mercy,” — and ho seized his arm, and 
then shrunk away ngtiin, and held up his hand, as if he could 
not stand the hearing of what he might utter. ” Don’t say 
it, Mr Lanyard ; don't, if you regard me, say it and ho lay- 
back, and held both hands on his oycp, and sobbed audibly. 

Sprawl and I again exchanged looks, but neither of us 
could find it in our hearts to speak. 

At length the old man made a violent effort at composure, 
— " Gentlemen, you will pardon me ; disease has broken me 
down, and fairly unhinged me ; and I could, as you see, cry 
like a woman, i had, indeed, a very peculiar cause for loving 
that poor boy. I fancy, God help me" — here the large 
tears strenmed over his old cheeks, that had stood the wash- 
ing up of many a salt spray — “ that I see him now !” 

“ wherol*’ said 1, like honest Ilomtio, somewhat startled. 
He dill not notice the interruption. 

“ I believe ho had not an enemy in the world ; I am sure 
ho will be lamented by every man and officer in the ship, 
poor young fellow. But come, gentlemen, enough and to 
.spare’of tins” — and ho rose up, and strode across the cabin, 
speaking with a forced composure, ns wo could easily per- 
ceive. “ We must all die, in a sick-bed or in action — cither 
on shore or at sea ; and those who, like him, fall while fight- 
ing gallantly, are better off than others who drag through a 
tedious and painful disease. This is trite talking, gentlemen ; 
but it is true — God’s will be done I Peace bo with him, 
poor boy ; peace bo with him.” 

Thinking he was mad, I several times tried to break in, 
and disburden my mind of the whole story ; but he alwavs 
w.nvcd me down impatiently, and continued to walk back- 
wards and forwartls very impetuously. 

At length ho made a full stop, and looked earnestly in the 
first lieutenant's face — “He behaved gallantly, and died 
nobly? — all his wounds in the front ?” 

I could allow this to go on no longer. “ Why, Sir Oliver, 
young Do Waldcii is not killed, so far as we know.” 

He gasped — caught my arm con\'ulsivcly— and burst 
into a wc^ hysterical laugh — “ Not dc-td ?” 

“ No, sir ; none of us cm say that ho is dead. He did indeed 
behave most gallantly through the whole affair^ but 

“ But what ?’’ said he — his eyes sparkling, lus brows knit, 
and his features blue and pinched, as if he had seen a spectre 
— But what, Mr Brail ? for God Almighty’s sakc^ tell mo 
the worst at once.” 

** Sir Oliver, he is missing'* 
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His hands dropped by his side, as if suddenly struck with 
palsy; his jaw fell, and his voice became hollow, tremulous, 
and indistinct, as if the muscles of his lips and tongue had 
refused to do their office. When he spoke, it seemed as if 
tlie words had been formed in his chest — “ Missing!” 

“ Yes, Sir Oliver,” said Sprawl, utterly thunderstruck at 
his superior's conduct — “ Mr De W.alden is missing.” 

The old man staggered, and would have fallen, had he not 
caught hold of the scroll head of the sofa. I thought he had 
fainted, but he gradually recovered himself, and stood erect. 
There was a long pause. At length he made a step towards 
us. and said, wdth an expression of the most bitter irony — 
“ So, gentlemen, Mr De Walden is missing; the only officer 
missing is a poor young midshipman ; a prisoner amongst 
these savages, forsooth ; a prisoner ! 0 God ! I could have 
brooked hearing of his death ; — but a prisoner, and in the 
power of such an enemy! I bless Heaven that his poor 
mother has been spared this misery — would that I had also 
been in my grave before — But, liut” — his tone suddenly 
became fierce and threatening, and he raised his hand close 
to my face. I thought he would have struck me — “But 
how came it, 3Ir Brail — Mr Sprawl and Mr Lanyard there, 
I see, are both scathless — but you have been wounded, so 1 
will speak to^oK — How came it, sir, that he is missing? 
He must have been deserted, sir — forsaken — left to his fate 
and such a fate ! — while you, my worthy deutenants,” here 
ho turned round fiercely on his two subaltci ns, “ were wisely 
looking out for a sound skin and safety.” 

M'e were all so utterly taken by surprise at this furious 
climax to what we began to consider tho commodore’s insa- 
nity, that neither the first lieutenant, Lanyard, nor myself, 
notwithstanding all that had passed, could speak; which 
gave Sir Oliver time to breathe, and continue in the same 
tone of fiend-like acerbity — “ If I live, you shall both an- 
swer for this before a court-martial. Yes; and if>you escape 
there, you shall not escape me.” 

“Commodore — Sir Oliver,” said Sprawl, deeply stung; 
“ by Heaven, Sir Oliver, you will make me forget who I am, 
and where I am. You do me, you do Jlr Lanyard, and the 
whole of the part}' engaged, exceeding injustice — the gross- 
est injustice ; but I will leave the cabin ; I dare not trust 
myself any longer. I have served with you. Sir Oliver, for 
seven years, in three different ships, and, to my knowledge, 
wo have never, until this moment, had an angry word toge- 
ther” — and here the noble fellow drew himself up proudly 
— “and I will yet put it to you yourself, when you arc 
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yourself, •vvlictlier in all lliat time you ever knew me failing 
in my duty to my king and country — whether, during the 
whole seven years, you, sir — ay, or any man in tliC sliips 
we have served in together — can now la}^ or ever attempted 
to lay, any action or deed at mj’’ door derogatory to my cha- 
racter as an officer, or that in any the smallest degree sullied 
my reputation as a gentleman.” 

This unlooked-for spunk on old Davie’s part startled me, 
and evidently made a strong impression on the excited nerves 
of the old commodore ; especially as Sprawl followed it up, 
by slowly adding, while the tears hopped over his iron visage 
— “ But, if it is to be so, I will save you the trouble, Sir 
Oliver, of brint/inff me to a court-martial”-^ he paused for a 
good Ejiace — “ Sir Oliver Oakplank, I demand it.” 

The commodore had by this lain down again on the sofa, 
M-ith his head resting on the pillow, and his arms clasped on 
his breast, as if ho had been an effigy’ on a tombstone. For 
a minute he did not utter a word; at length — “David 
Sprawl, man and boy, I have known you five-and-twenty 
years ; that your promotion has not kept pace with your 
merits I regret, almost as much as you yourself can do ; but, 
in the present instance, you knew I had been ill, and at your 
hands 1 had expected more ” 

“ I could not help it, Sir Oliver — I had looked for other 
things; but mine has been a life of disappointment.” 

Sir Oliver rallied, and rose, ill as he was, and stepping up 
to him, ho laid liold of Old Bloody roliteful’s large bony 
hand — “ Mr Sprawl, I — 1 bog pardon — illness and anxiety, 
as I said before, hax'c broke me down ; to you and Mr Lan- 
yard I oficr my apology ; as bravo men I know you won’t 
refuse it ; bad health is my excuse ; but neither of you can 
imagine the ties that bound me to that beautiful — that 
most excellent y’oung man, Henry Do "Walden.” 

Dick now thought it was his turn, and made a rally — 
“Why, Sir Oliver, I am sure that neither Mr Sprawl^nor 
myself would yield, even to j’ou, in regard for liim.” He 
shook his head, “ Indeed, sir, we both knew the poor boy 
well ; and” — here he plucked up more courage, determined 
in his own mind apiiarently that ho would clap a stopper on t 
their being ridden rough-shod over in- this sort of way — but ' 
the commodore, far from shewing fight, quietly allowed him 
to say out his s.ay — “ We both knew him well — a finer or 
a braver lad ne\W stopped ; and I fancy, when I say so, 1 
answer not only for jMr Sprawl and myself, but for every 
man who was with us in this ill-fated expedition. Had hin 
rescue depended on our devoting ourselves, you may rely on 
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it, Sir Oliver, either tac should not have hocn hero to toll the 
story, or he would have heen alive to tell his own.” 

The eommodore once more lay hack on the sofa, covering 
his face with his hands — “Go on, Mr Lanyard — go on.” 

“Why, sir, he was with us, safe and sound, until we 
crossed the har. 1 heard him sing out, ‘a good omen — a 
good omen !’ just as we jammed the Spanish schooner that 
had waylaid us, right down on the hank, in the very middle 
of the bar ; but from that very instant of time no” man in 
the ship saw or heard any thing of him.” 

The old commodore appeared to be screwing up and 
gathering all his energies about him. 

“ Never saw him ! — what — did he fall overboard ? Tull 
me — tell me — did he fall overhoard 1” 

“ None of us saw him fall overboard, sir;” said I, desirous 
of making a diversion in favour of my friends, “ but after 
/that moment I never saw him alive.” 

“Alive!” echoed the commodore — “Alive! Did you 
see him dead, then 1” 

“ No, sir, 1 think with you he must have gone overboard.” 
There was a long and most irksome pause ; at length the 
commodore broke it. 

“ Well, well, Benjamin, it cinnot be helped, it cannot be 
helped.” 

Desirous of preventing another lull in the conversation, I 
hinted to the commodore that I had been subjected to a very 
strange delusion of the senses in passing the bar. 

“ Ay, indeed,” said he, with a faint smile — “ second sight, 
I presume — your Scotch st.ar has been in the ascendant — 
hut come, tell the whole story at once.” 

“I have told it before to Mr Sprawl, Sir Oliver; but 
really, on redection, I have some scruples about recapitulating 
such nonsense at length again.” 

“ Tell it,” said Sir Oliver, looking at me with his lack- 
lustre eye — “ tell it.” 

“ Then, sir, I will, although I am quite prepared to be 
laughed at.” I made a pause, for, to- say the troth, 1 was 
really disinclined to say more on the subject, which I now 
regretted I had broached ; but he waited for me. “ We had 
just cleared the bar, sir, when, on looking up, to see how 
the sail drew, I saw-, holding on by the main haulyards, and 
with his feet spread out on our long lateen yard, a figure 
between me and the moonlight sky, as like Mr Do Walden's 
as one could fancy any thing.” 

“ Pray, did .any other person see iti” 

“ No, sir, I don’t believe any one else saw it.” 
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“Then,” continued the commodore, “it must have been 
all fancy. IIow had yon lived that morning ?” 

“■ Wliy, sir, I was weak from want of food — indeed fairly 
worn out. Yet that the object was as palpable to me as if 
it’had rcall}' been there, there is no disputing, I was startled 
at the time, I will confess; but” — here my superstitious 
feelings again began to rise up — “ he Avas never scon after- 
wards.” " 

“Then your simple and entire opinion is — that he is 
^onc ?” Wc bowed our heads in mciancholy acquiescence. 

Never mind, then,” .«aid Sir Oliver. “ Never mind, God’s 
blessed Avill be done. But, gentlemen, come and breakfast 
with me at half-past eight.” And wc found ourselves straight- 
wa}’^ on deck again. 

“ I say, friend Sprawl,” said I, so soon as wo arrived at 
the upper regions — “ have p.aticncc with mo once more, and 
tell mo seriously, what thinK: you of me as a ghost seer ; how- 
do j/ojf account for the figure that I saw at the masthead?” 

“ In this very simple way, Benjio, as I told you before, 
that, at the best, you .are an enthusi.ast; but in the present 
instance, being Avorn out by fatigue and starvation, you 
really and truly fancied you* saAv Avhat Avas uppermost in 
your mind, and, so far as your excited fancy Avas concerned, 
why, you did see it. But come doAvn beloAv — come doAvn 
boloAv. Let us go and rig for our appearance before the 
commodore. So come along.” And straight Ave dived into 
the gunroom. 

I had, A-erily, as my excellent friend Spmwl said, been 
much excited,* and Avhilo Ave AA-erc below, I had time to 
gather my thoughts about me. Jly first feeling Avas, that 
I had done A-ery foolishly in telling my absurd story to the 
commodore ; niy second, that I had, Avhich Avas really the 
simplS fact, been-imposed on by a false impression on my 
senses. 

“ Donovan, my darling,” said I, addressing our friend, avIio 
Avas lying in his berth close to us, “ I can forgiA^e you noAv 
for being mad a bit, Dennis, dear.” 

“ Come noAv, Bmil, no quizzing, if you please ; I am • 
deuced Aveak yet.” f 

We made our toilet, and presently avc Avere in the cabin' 
again. Sir Olh'er, Avhen avc entered, Avas sitting at the 
breakfast table. He had dressed ; ;ind although he Avas still 
very pale, there Avas nothing peculiar in his manner, if it 
Avere not that he aa-.us, if any thing, kinder than usual. He 
led the conversation as far aAvay from the recent expedition 
as ho decently could, until breakfast Avas netirly over, Avheu 
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he suddenly addressed me. “Do you think, Mr Brail, since 
you saw him last, that there is any, the remotest chance, of 
v. that poor boy being alive? Would it, in jmur opinion, be 
} of any avail our hovering off the coast for a few days, and 
X sending in the boats occasionally ?” 

y I looked at old Bloody Politeful, who thereupon took the 
Nvord up. ■ 

“ No, commodore, I believe the poor boy is gone. I con- 
ceive it would be lost time remaining here in the hope of 
his being alive.” 

“ Enough, enough,” said Sir Oliver. And from that time 
forth, he never, in my hearing at least, mentioned his name. 


CHAPTER VIII. 

CAPE MISSIOXARIES. 

I RETURNED on board of the Midge, as in Sir Oliver’s weak 
state of health I thought it better to resist hiS desire that I 
should resume my cot in his cabin for the present. 

Notwithstanding the hopelessness of young Do Walden 
being alive, still we clung to this part of the coast for three 
whole days ; and several boats were sent in across the bar at 
high water on each day. But over the whole banks of the 
vile river there prevailed a churchj'.ard silence. Not a native 
was to be seen ; and, on the evening of the third day, we all 
got safely and finally on board again. The night was spent 
as usual in making short boards, so as to hold our ground ; 
and at eleven on the following forenoon, Lanyard’s signal 
was made to repair on board. 

The gig was manned, and we pulled to the frigate. A 
number of joyous faces were stuck over the hammock cloths 
reconnoitring us as we approached, all. on the broad grin 
iipparently. I had no sooner reached tlie quarterdeck than 
I inct Sprawl. 

I “ Ah J Benjie, my love, congratulate us, we are to bear up 
[for the West Indies at noon, my boy. What do j-ou think 
' of that ? We shall lose sight of this infernal coast for six 
montiis at all events.” 

“ Ha, ha,” said old Dick, forcing a laugh in great bitter- 
ness, “ very lucky, very comfortable. What a beautiful 
station we must have, when the prospect of a furlough in 
the West Indies — the very shrine of the demon of yellow 
fever — is hailed with such uproarious demonstrations. How- 



128 


THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 


ever, be it so ; any change must be for tlio better, so I do 
from my heart congratulate you. But as for me, I suppose 
I am destined to kick abmit in the Midge here, between 
Cape Coast and Fernando Po, so long as we last, None of 
us, Sprawl, will cope with Methuselah, take my word for it,” ' 

The excellent fellow took his hand. “ True enough, Lan- 
yard. You sa}' rightly, Richard Lanyard. I Iiad forgotten 
you altogether ; and noio, regarding your own course, really I 
can give you no information whatever. However, -here comes 
the commodore. Shall I ask him ?” 

“ B}' no manner of means,” said Lanyard, feeling a little 
thin-skinned after the late affair ; “ time enough when he 
speaks himself.” 

Sir Oliver approached. I cannot say that I now perceiv-ed 
any difference between his usual manner and his present 
bearing. He was, if any thing, kinder than ever, and his 
quizzical way of carrying on had returned on him in full 
force. Ho first addressed himself to Mr Sprawl, 

“ See all clear, Sir Sprawl, to bear up at noon.” The first 
lieutenant bowed. 

The master was standing about ten feet from us. “ Sir 
Pumpbolt,” said the commodore, “come down with me to 
the cabin, if you please.” And forthwith he stumped aft, 
and was in act to descend, when Lanyard caught his eye. , 
“ Oh, I had forgotten. — Here, Sir Lanyard, if you please.” 
Dick walked aft to him. “ Sir Lanyard, I had at first in- 
tended to have loft the tender Avith the Cerberus, but, on 
second thouglits, as I may require all the people on the 
voyage home, I have dotennined to fake you Avith me. That 
is, if you think the craft capable of making tolerable Aveather 
of it.” 

Don Ricardo Avas near pitching his hat OA'cr the mizen 
peak, and shouting aloud for joy, but that “ idol ceremony,” 
restrained him. 

“ Strong, sir ! Here, Sh.aA-ings,” — the carpenter’s mate of 
the Gazelle, Avho had been promoted as a functionary of his 
in the Slidge, and avIio had begged to come on board along 
Avith us, Av.as passing forward at the monient — “Here,/ 
Shavings, Sir Oliver Avants to know whether Ave consider th^, 
Slidge capable of making the voj'age from this to the West 
Indies ; if Ave do not, loc are to be on the coast here" 

“Come — come,” said the commodore, laughing, “no 
leading. Sir Lanyard.” 

The lieutenant began to think ho had gone a little too far ; 
and feeling somewhat out, looked tOAvards Sliavings for re- 
Jeif. The old carpenter, howeA-er, Avas not so prompt ^ be 
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calculated on. His honesty appeared more stubborn than 
’Suited him — until he repeated the words, slewing them a 
little to his own side, to suit the emergency. “ Why, Mr 
Shavings, we are to be kept cruising about here, as ten- 
der to the Cerberus one day, and to Heaven knows who the 
next, w'hile the Gazelle goes to the West Indies, and so 
round by Portsmouth, and all because the felucca is not con- 
sidered sea-worthy, nor competent to the middle voyage.” 

“ Oh,” said Shavings, with a long drawl, “that is what 
you want to know, sir 1” He then faced right round on Sir 
Oliver. “ Why, sir, that ’ere little feluccre is as strong as 
well-seasoned Spanish oak and copper bolts can make her. 
The smell of the hold is so bad, sir, that wo has to pump 
fresh water into her every morning watch to sweeten her, 
sir. Strong 1 if one half of her beams were sawn up into 
firewood, it would boil the frigate’s coppers for a month ; 
and the feluccre that is. Sir Oliver, would be swifter by half 
a knot, and none the weaker ; and her bottom — oh, it is a 
perfect bed of timbers — why you might caulk them, sir; as 
for her bows, I believe they are strong enough for an ice- 
boat.on the Neva ; and such transomes — why, sir, I would 
rather bo in her in a hurricane, than ere a fourty-four in the 
sarvice — were she even the old Gaz 

Hero the poor fellow saw he had in his zeal and desire to 
break away from this accursed coast, gone somewhat farther 
than he intended, so making his obeisance, ho hauled off. 
Sir Oliver smiled. 

. “ Well, well, Mr Lanyard, as I shall have occasion to call 
at Kingston, Jamaica, and afterwards proceed through the 
Gulf to Havanna, I will take you with me, and send you to 
Havanna direct — so go on board, and send me your super- 
numeraries. I suppose all the wounded are well enough to 
be moved now 1” 

“Yes, Sir Oliver,” said Dick, “all but that poor devil, 
Lennox, the corporal of marines. He is again down with 
fever.” 

“ Well, but he will be better cared for here — so send him 
on board with the rest — he is a veiy good man, and you 
know I must bo marine officer myself, now since poor 
Howlet invalided ” — (this was the lieutenant of marines) — 
“ so send him with the rest.” 

“ Why, Sir Oliver, the man is exceedingly willing, as we 
.all know, but his stamina is gone entirely, and this he is 
* himself .aware of. Indeed this morning he preferred a re- 
quest to me, which I know is against rule altogether ; still, 
under correction, I promised to make it known to you.” . 

I 
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“ Out ivith it — what is it T 

“Simplvtbis, sir — that you would allow him to act as*- 
mr steward for the cruise,’ now since poor Jacobson is 
gone ' 

“ Why, it is against all rule, as you say, INIr Lanyard — 
but I see no great harm in it, if the poor devil be really 
unable to keep watch — so, at all events, keep him on board 
in the meantime. We shall bear up, and make sail at noon; 
and come on board to dinner, if I'ou please, at three.” _ 

Old Dick returned with a joyous heart to the Midge — I 
accompanied him — Mr Marline was the officer of the watch. 

“ Send all the supernumeraries on board the Gazelle, Mr 
Marline, bag and baggage, will ye ?” 

“ Ay, ay, sir,” responded the master’s m,ate, now acting 
master of the Midge — “ shall we send the wounded, too, 
sir ?” 

‘•Yes, all hands of them.” I went down to dress for 
dinner. When I came on deck again, the men were all 
ready with their bags, in their clean trowsers and frocks, . 
and ’well-shaven chins, on the starboard side ; while the 
wounded had crept on deck, and were ranged under the I 
awning on the other. 

They had all rallied astonishingly, but poor Lennox, who '■ 
was miserably weak and ill — he looked as if he were dying. 
Little Joe Peak came up to the lieutenant, “Am I to go 
with them, sir ?” — “ Certainly.” The wee mid looked dis- 
appointed — and made no answer. Presently he came up ' 
to him again, “ The men ask if they may give you a cheer, 
sir.” — “ fleaven help us, no — no — wo have had nothing to 
brag off. Master Peak — no — no.” 

B^ut Dick twigged, on a moment’s reflection, what the drift . 
was. 

“ I say, steward, give the men who are going in the boat a 
glass of grog a-piece to drink my health.” It was done, and 
the boat shoved off, and was returning for the wounded, 
when I happened to notice Lennox looking earnestly at me. 

“ Bless me, Lennox, I have forgotten you entirely.” 

“ Do you know if I am to go on board the frigate, sir?” 
said the poor fellow, with a weak voice. 

/‘Ifo, Lennox, not unless you choose, I believe — the 
commodore has no objection to your acting as steward, * 
agreeably to your wish, until you get strong ; so you may 
remain if you like.” 

“ Thank you, sir.” 

I noticed the large tears roll down his cheeks as he turned 
his emaci.ated countenance to the ship’s side and wept. I 
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"was mightily surprised at all this, and mentioned the cir- 
cumstance to my worthy cousin, who did not seem to under- 
stand it either. 

“ 'What can you mean hr this, my man 1 No sham sen- 
timentality with me, my fine fellow.” 

“Oh no, sir — no — I am unused to kindness, sir, and 
weak enough, God knows ; but really, in my present con- 
dition, I am unable to do my duty in the frigate.” 

“ Well, has not Mr Brail told you you might stay if you 
choose ?” 

“ Yes, thank you, sir — you don’t know what a load you 
have taken from my heart, sir.” 

“ What mean you, man — speak out — no humbugging. 
If you won’t answer me — b)' the powers” — he approached 
the spot where he lay — the poor wasted lad had fainted. 
He now called the surgeon, who immediatelj’' saw there 
was no make-believe in the matter, so he had him taken 
below ; and as time and tide wait for no man, we now 
returned to the frigate to dinner. 

I had previouslj" determined in my own mind, taking into 
account Sir Oliver’s ailing condition, *to remain in the Midge ; 
more especially as she was bound direct to the port where 
my chief business lay, trusting to get down to Janiaiai 
afterwards ; so the first thing 1 did on reaching Gazelle, was 
to got the commodore’s concurrence to the plan. I liad some 
difhcultj* in obtaining this; but finally, after many good 
advices, he acquiesced ; and we adjourned to the cabin. 

Mr Garboard, who was'by this thne well enough to bo 
out of his cot, and old Sprawl, along with one of the mid- 
shipmen, were, with Lanyard and myself. Sir Oliver’s guests 
at dinner. 

The thing went on verj-mucli as usual — the cloth had 
been drawn, and during a* pause in the conversation, I asked 
Sir Oliver “ If he knew any thing of Lennox 1” 

“"What — the corporal of marines? Why, no — I don’t 
know much about mm, Mr Brail, — how should I ?” said he, 
smiling. 

“ I did not expect that )'ou would, Sir Oliver,” replied I, 
taken a little aback ; “ but he is certainly a very odd crea- 
ture.” The commodore here rang his bell. . / 

“ Gascoigne, send the sergeant of marines here.” 

“ 'Which, Sir Oliver,” said the man — “ Sergeant Lorimer, 
or Pigot, sir?’’ 

“ Send Sergeant Lorimer here.” 

The soldier, in his white jacket and trowsers, black cross 
belts, round hat, with a white tape band round it, and white 
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cords, or lanyards on each side, fastening tlio brims up to 
the crown, like tiny shrouds, appeared at the door; and 
facing us, made his salute, as stiff as a poker, putting his 
hand up to his hat-brim, and swaying about in the narrow 
door- way, like a statue on a ball and socket. 

“ Lorimer,” said Sir Oliver, “ what do you know of Len- 
nox — corporal Lennox 1” 

_ “ Anan !” said the sergeant, not comprehending the ques- 
tion ; “ beg pardon, sir, what is your pleasure V’ 

“ Why,” said the choleric commodore — “ what know ye 
of Lennox, you numbskull, the marine who is left sick on 
board of the Midge — whereand when did you pick him up?’ 

“ Oh, beg pardon,” said the man — “ why, Sir Oliver, he 
enlisted at the depot at Portsmouth about twelve months 
ago. He had come round in some Scotch steam-boat, and 
he was then one of the handsomest-looking young chaps I 
ever se’ed, Sir Oliver ; but he seemed always to feel as if the 
country was too hot to hold him, for he volunteered three 
times t'or rather badish fri^tes, before we were drafted for 
Gazelle, when you commissioned her. In the small affairs 
we have had under your honour’s eye, he has always, Jvhen 
in health, been a most desperate fellow. He seemei to value 
his life no more as a quid of tobacco — lately he has become 
a leotle more circumspect, but he is terribly fallen off in 
bodily health, sir.” 

“ flow came he to be made corporal so soon after joining?' 
said I. 

“ Easy, sir. He came under my hands at drill ; but I 
found tfie first day, that the poor fellow, Scotchman though . 
he was, knowed more of his trade than I did myself, sir — 
and as I hope I never bears malice nor en%'y against nobody, . 
I could not help advertising Lieutenant Hewlett, that as he 
wanted a corporal, no man'’ was more fittercr for that same 
than Lennox, and so he made him corporal ; and if your 
honour wants any penmanship done, now since your clerk 
is laid up, ne’er a man in the ship, always barring my supe- 
riors,” — here he again touched his cap, “ can write running 
hand like Jack, poW fellow, — and as to spelling — oh my 
eye !” 

* “ Well — well,” said Sir Oliver — “ but what is his general 
character ?’ 

“ The steadiest man in the ship, -when on duty. Sir Oliver 
— marine or able. He never missed muster in his life. I, 
never saw him drunk or dirty — the'only fault I ever had 
to him is, that sometimes when the men* should have been 
airing themselves in their best on a Sunday forenoon, be has . 
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been known to keep them below until eight bells were fine 
run — extorting them out of the Bible, Sir Oliver.” 

“ Nothing more ?” said Sprawl. 

“ Yes, he sometimes gives all his grog to his messmates for 
a week at a time, whereby Bill Swig once caught it at the 
gtingway, your honour — and he does gammon in some foreign 
tongues* now and then, as if he really and truly had at one 
time or another been somebody. Sir Oliver.” 

“ You say he is a good steady man on duty, Lorimer,” 
quoth Sir Oliver — “what may there be peculiar about him, 
when hcloto ?” 

The sergeant smiled, and fidgeted about, but seeing his 
captain waited for him to speak — “ Oh, I don’t know, Sir 
Oliver, but he has a many vagaries, and dreams dreams, Sir 
Oliver — and fancies he sees sights — and speaks the damnedest 
nonsense — beg pardon. Sir Oliver — in his sleep.” The com- 
modore laughed, and touched his forehead knowingly with 
his forefinger. “Your honour has hit it,” said the man, 
laughing. 

“ And is this all yon know of him 1” 

“ .\11 and whole entirely. Sir Oliver.” 

“ Very well — here — 

The commodore had filled a very sufficing tumbler of grog, 
and handed it to the sergeant o*f marines. The man now 
unbent, stept into the cabin — wiped his mouth with the 
back of his large brown paw, and then, looking as sheepish 
ns need be, seized the tumbler in his right hand — “ Sir 
Oliver — and gentlemen all” — and swigging it off, he once 
more raised his hand to the brim of his chapeau — turned 
round on his heels, and marched out of the cabin. 

About six in the evening, I returned on board the Midge, 
which had hove to, so soon as she noticed the frigate do so. 
As soon as we got on deck, and the boat was hoisted up. 
Lanyard desired the gunner, who had the watch, to bear up 
again in the wake of the commodore, for whom he was to 
ke^ a bright look out. 

For a week we had beautiful weather, although the wind 
continued very light, so that we had almost daily communi- 
cation with the frigate, and had the happiness of seeing even 
poor Donov.an on deck again. As we widened our distance 
from (he abominable coast, all hands seemed to improve 
astonishingly, so that by the seventh day after we had taken 
our departure, there was not a sick man in the ship. 

The weather had, during all this time, been invariably 
fine, but on tliis Sunday evening, it had become very much 
overcast right a-hcad. Sir Oliver had in the forenoon, at 
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Lniiyard’s and the youngster’s own request, spared him 
Mister Peak, tlic midshiptnaii already mentioned, a very 
wicked little Irish rascal, but a nice bo}* notwithstanding. 
He now stood bcMde me on the felucca’s deck. 

"A very heavy I'ank that, sir, right ahead as wo arc 
sleeri!ig," said little Joey. 

“ Very,” said I — “ but I don’t think there is any wind 
in it, Mr Peak." 

Gradually the dark clouds rose up and up, until they 
resichcd the zenith — wo appeared to be entering into a 
gigantic black arcii — under who=c dark shade the frigate, 
about a mile on our lee-bow, had already slid and become 
undistinguishablc. 

The breeze w'as now very light — sufficient to keep the 
sails sleeping, and no more. ‘Dennis Donovan, who had that 
morning paid us a visit, to try whether change of discomforts 
might not benefit his health, and I were standing together, 
loaning our arms on the drum of the capstan, and looking 
out to windward, endeavouring to detect any indication in 
the dark sky ns to tiie sort of weather we might expect. I 
was solncin'g mvself with my cheroot, and Donovan was 
cliewing his cud — quid I mean — when I thought 1 heard 
something in the air. ** Hush ! do you hear nothing?" lie 
suspended Iiis mastication, and I took my cigar out of my 
mouth, and listened all car — Dennis all mouth — for I could 
sec, dark ns it was, that he gaped, as if lie expected to catch 
the sound by the tail in his teeth. “ Again there !”— a 
taint distant strain of solemn music seemed now to float ovei 
head on the gentle night wind, in a low melancholy liquid 
cadence — increasing like the swell of an .^lian harp, and 
gradually dying ,*iway again, until nothing but the small 
laisiiing ‘of the felucca through the water was heard. Startled 
as I was, still 

‘•It omc o’er my «oul, llfec the sweet south, 

SoR lircatliing o’er o bed oT \iokl5.” 

" Benjamin Brail !” quoth the Irishiiian. 

“ Dennis Donovan !” said I. 

And tiicrc we stood staringat each other as if wo had seen 
a ghost. 

** Pray, 3Ir Pc.afc,” said old Do^vanc, the quarter-master, 
(in the ^.nll vessel itw.is a difficult thing to avoid being an 
eavesdropper sometimes,) “ what do you think of that ?” 

“ Poo,” rejoined little Peak, " the devil, I suppose, is busy 
aloft.” 

** J3c don’t often sing psalms on a Sunday evening, does 
he, Mr Peak ?” rejoined old Dogvaiic. 



The midshipman laughed. 

“ Ay, 3'ou may laugh, Mr Peak — you may laugh — but 
I don’t like them kind of sounds thereaway ; and mark mj' 
words, Master Peak, we shall either have a gale of wind 
within cight-and-forty hours ” 

“ Or no,” rejoined Joey. 

“ I say, Donovan, that can’t he the hand on hoard the 
frigate?” said Lanyard, who now joined us. His senior 
laughed outright. “ Band — hand — why, they might give 
you a regular rumpti tumpti, Dick — hut sucli a piece of 
Lacred music as that was, is altogether out of their line — 
besides, it was vocal, man — it was vocal.” 

The weather astern of us was as j^et ])erfectly clear, hut 
gradually the thickest of the pitch)' curtain lifted from the 
horizon on our weather beam, suddenly disclosing the cold, 
blue star-light sky — which, gradually brightening, with a 
greenish radiance, gave token that the moon was not far be- 
low the horizon, a^inst Avhich the tossings of the dark waves 
were seen distinct^)^ 

“ Hillo ! — who have wo hero?” said I, as the black sails 
and lofty spars of a large vessel, diminished by distance into 
a child’s toy, were hove up out of the darkness into the clear, 
in strong relief against the increasing light of the lovely 
background, rolling slowly on the bosom of the dark swell, 
and then disappearing, as if she had slid down the watery 
mountain into the abyss whereout she had emerged. Pre- 
sently the object appeared again ; and this time, by the aid 
of my glass, I made out a stately vessel, gracefully rising 
and falling on the ever-heaving waters. 

Anon, the bright planet, the halo round whose forehead 
had already lit up the clearing east, emerged, all pure and 
fresh, froni the dark sea, and floated on the horizon like a 
crystal globe, shedding a long stream of trembling light on 
the sparkling and tunihling waves. Mr Peak at this instant 
allied out from forward 

“ The commodore is shewing lights, sir.” 

“Very well — what are they ?” 

It was the night signal for a strange sail in the north-east. 

“ Answer it — but mind you keep the lanterns under the lee 
of the sail, so that our friend to windward may not see them.” 

It was done — and I again looked in the direction where 
wo had seen the stranger, but she had suddenly become 
invisible — the dazzling of the dancing moonbeams on the 
water preventing our seeing her, 

“ She must be right in the wake of the moon, sir,” quoth 
Mr Marline ; “ I cannot make her out now at all.” 
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“Very well,” said Lanyard again — “buttlie sMne that 
makes her invisible to us will indicate our whereabouts surely 
enough to her, for it is glancing directly on our white sails.” 

• I had in my time learned a bucaniering trick or two. — 

“ How thought you she was standing when you saw her last 
— when you was busy with the commodore’s lights?” said I, 

“ Right down for ns, sir.” 

“ Then, Dick, my beauty, if you will take my advice, you 
will lower away the yard, and haul down the jib.” 

The suggestion was taken, and we were soon rocking on 
the dark billows, with our solitar3’^ mast naked as a blasted 
pine. 

As I expected, to any one looking at ns from windward, 
we must have become invisible, against the hea^y bank of 
black clouds down to leeward ; and, in corroboration of this, 
the strange vessel gradually emerged from out the silverj" 
dazzle, and glided majestically down the glorious flow of 
bright moonlight, standing right for us, evidcutlj^ unaware 
of our vicinit}'. 

She was not steered so steadily, but that I could perceive 
she was a ship, sailing dead before it with all sail set to woo 
the faint breeze ; royals, sky-sails, and studding-sails aloft 
and alow. Presenth’’ it freshened a bit, and she took in her 
liglit and steering-sails — she was now about two miles 
from us. 

The sight was beautiful ; and while some of the people 
were keeping a bright look-out for the commodore down to 
leeward, the rest of the crow were gazing out to windward 
at the approaching vessel. I had at no time from the first 
thought she was a man-of-war, her sails and yards being by 
no means square enough ; hut if I had hesitated at all in tlie 
matter, the slow and awkward wa\' in which she shortened 
sail, must have left no doubt of the fact on my mind. 

“There — there again — what ca7i that be?” said I in- , 
voluntarih’. 

“ Hillo,’’ sung out several of the crew forward, “ hear you 
that, messmate — hear you that ?” 

A low, still, most heavenlj’- mclod}’^ again floated down to 
us, but louder than before, and died ineltingly awaj" as the 
breeze fell, until it once more became inaudiGle. Since we 
had discarded the frigate from our thoughts, the ship to 
windward was now of course the onlj"^ quarter from whence 
the sounds could proceed. I listened again — but all was 
still — presently the dark outlines of the sails of the approach- 
ing vessel beaime cle.arer. There was now a long pause, and 
you might have lieard a pin drop on deck when the solemn 
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strain once more gnslied forth high into the pure heavens. 
We all listened with the most intense attention. It was the 
hundredth Psalm — and I could now distinguish the blend- 
ing of male and female voices in the choir— presently the 
sound sank again, and gradually died away altogether. 

Corporal Lennox was standing near me, indeed so close, 
that I could not help overhearing what passed between him 
and one of the quartermasters. 

“I say, Peter,” quoth the soldier, “did you ever read 
about the Covenanters 1” 

“ Allan 1” quod Peter. 

“ Have yon ever read about the Covenanters, my man 1” 

“Can’t say as I have — what ship did they belong to? 
thej’’ must Imve been brothers, I suppose — stop — eh! — 
let me think — why I did know one of that name in the 
water-guard at ” 

“ 0 man, Peter, you are an unenlightened creature — 
amaist as much so as’ the brutes that perish — I hope there 
may not be much expected o’ ye at the great muster, Peter, 
when the archangel shall be boatswain’s mate, and all hands 
shall be piped to answer for their deeds doncfin the body — 
yea, when the gray moss-grown grave-stone Miall no longer 
shield the sinner from the glance of the Almighty — I hae a 
regard for ye though, notwithstanding — but ye ’ll forgive 
rne if I say ye’re but a puir brute at the best, Peter.” 

' “ Why, Master Lennox,” retorted Peter, “ I have borne 
more from you, my line fellow, than I thought I could have 
done from ere a messmate I have ever had, for you have done 
me more than one sarvice — but ” 

'‘Service, man — wi’ ycer sarvice! will ye ncer gio ower 
miscaaing Ins Majestie’s English ? But weel a-weel, and it 
may not be the last I will render ye, so nae mair about it, 
man; I meant nae offence, — and to say sooth, my mind 
was away among the hill-folk, the puir persecuted remnant 
whereof my great-grandfather was an unworthy member ; 
and mony a wc.ary nicht did he skirl up the Psalms on the 
wet hillside, before he was exalted, with the cauld spongy 
fog * for a mattiTiss, and a damp rash bush for a pillow.” 

“ Ho, ho !” chuckled Peter at this ; “ you are always gam- 
moning about old stories, and book-larning ; but I have you 
now. Master Lennox ; — your great-grandfather was exalted, 
was he 1 — that is hanged, I suppose ?” 

I was a good deal tickled at this, and listened, in spite 
of myself, to hear how my Scotch friend would brook this 
insinuation. 


Moss. 
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Lennox replied, quite calmly — “ He was hanged.” 

“ Ha ! ha ! I have you on the hip now, my master,^’ 
shouted Peter. 

“ Indeed, man, you are a coorse-minded animal,” responded 
the corporal. “ i spoke in yae sense metaphorically, and 
alluded. to his reward in He.aven — where I have nae doubt 
he went — but leeterally, I will no deny, in another ; for he 
was in verity hanged by that villain Lauderdale in the Lawn- 
market, and* sang this very hundreth Psalm, that you have 
heard raised on board that vessel, at the ” 

“ What, the whole of it ?” interrupted honest Peter. 

“ Ay, the whole of it, from stem to stern, on the scaffold.” 

Here poor Lennox’s voice fell a little, so that honest Peter, 
thinking that the disclosure of his great-grandfather’s exal- 
tation, which, in his innocence, he considered he had cleverly 
wrung from him, was giving him pain, sung out, in what 
was meant for a consolatory tone — “ Never mind, Lennox, 
man — don’t mind ; better men have been hanged than your 
grandfather ; but what was it for, man ?” — his curiosity 
combating with his kindly feeling — “I dare say something 
the poor fellow had done in his drink : some ’unfortunate 
blow or thrust that rid the world of a vagabond ; or a little 
bit of forgetfulness in signing another man's name for his 
own, eh?” 

“ Why, freend Peter,” chimed in Lennox, “ since ye crack 
sae croose — wha may j/ccr great-grandfather hae be’en? — 
tell me that.” 

Peter was rather caught. He twisted himself about. “ My 
father I know — I am sure I had a father, — and a grand- 
father too, I suppose ; but as to a great-grandfather ” 

“ I say, Peter, my man, ‘ never cudgel veer brains about 
it,’ as Shakespeare hath it ; and never agai’n disparage a man 
wha can authentically shew that he had a great-grandfather, 
even although he had the misfortune to be hanged, until ye 
can honestly tell whether ye ever had a grandfather or no 
at all. — But none of these brought him to his end, noo, since 
ye maim hen.’'' 

“ Well, well, I hope it was not for stealing,” said honest 
Peter, bearing no malice ; “ that ’s a low vice, you knows, 
Lennox.” 

“ It was not,” said the corporal, energetically — “No, it 
was because ho worshipped God according to his conscience, 
and refused to bow down before ” 

“ The strange sail is keeping away, sir, and will go ahead 
of us, if we don’t bear up,” sung out IMr lilarline from 
forward. 
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She was now within a mile of ns, or less, rolling heavily 
on the long black swell. It was once more almost calm. 

“ Hoist aw.ay the sail again,” said Lanyard, “ and let ns 
overhaul her.” 

As the white canvass spread ont high into the night air, 
on tlic long clastic yard, the clear moon shone brightly on 
it. Wo became instantly visible to those in the ship ; for 
we could see there was a bustle on board, and heard the soun d 
of pulling and hauling, .and the rattling of the cordage : the 
blocks and gear squeaking, and the yards cheeping against 
the masts, as they were being braced round. They were 
making more sail, as if desirous of eschewing our company. 
Wo stood on, and presently fired a gnu across her bows, as a 
hint to heave-to ; but, in place of its being taken, it was 
promptly returned ; the shot whistling over our masthead. 

“ Hey-day, Mr Wadding, you had better open the maga- 
zine, if this is to be the -way of it,” said Mr Lanyard ; “and 
boat to quarters, Mr Marline, if you please.” 

“ Surelj' a craft manned by parsons, or singing men and 
■women, don’t mean to fight?” said little Joe Peak to Mr 
Slarline. 

“Hush, Joe, will ye,” quoth his senior; “don’t you see 
the captain is on deck ? But, en/re «ozw, my lad,’ if this 
Psalm-singing don’t stir up a gale of wind by four-and- 
twenty hours from this, I shall be exceedingly surprised.” 

“ Poo, poo ; you have been taking a leaf out of Dogvano’s 
book,” quoth Joe}*. 

All seamen, it is well known, have a great repugnance to 
sail with a parson on board — that is, if he be a tortoise, or 
stray land parson. As for the regular chaplain — Lord love 
vou, he is altogether another kind of affair — being his 
Majesty’s officer in one sense. 

When we had again made sail, our friend Peter set to 
Lennox once more — “ You are above them things, I knows. 
Lennox ; but I thinks along with Mr Peak there, that these 
Psalm-singing folks will bring us bad weather, as sure as 
a gun.” 

“ Hoot, nonsense, mony a skart has skirled, and naething 
followed. Peter, ye’re a superstitious fule ; now, why should 
a clergyman being on board prove a bad omen? Wliy should 
a storm arise because a priest is part of the cargo ?” 

“Oh !” persisted Peter, “it depends on the kind of character 
he may have. If he is no better than he should be, why I 
don’t care if we shipped a dozen on ’em, but a real vartuous 
clerg}-man is a very dangerous subject to the barky and all 
on bboard, take Peter Quid’s word for it,” 
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“ Ay, indpod said Lennox — “ and the greater rogue tho 
greater safety — the more excellent his character the greater 
danger?” 

“ Just so,” quoth Callaghan, the Irishman ■whose tobacco 
had so plagued him when he was ivounded ; and who no'w 
came, on deck with his head tictl up, to .coo the fun, and lost 
he *’ should mi?« any firiiting,” a® he said ; “and I *11 give 
you a sufiicing rason wliy it should bo so. You sees, ould 
inavie, 3 don’t* moan Mr *Sprawl, is always on the look-out 
for bettcrer sowl.s, as it were — why, he cares no more than 
a frn.'-red potato for such poor devils — such sure baigains as 
Jack Lennox and mo, now 

“ Speak for yourself, friend Callaghan,” rejoined the 
«*orppral. 

*• And so T do, to l»e sure ; and you being a friend, I am 
willing TO spake for you toi>, yo spalpeen ; so be asy — as I 
was strying, he can have buehclsful such as ■we, wliciievcr he 
ehor)«cs, av rcpilar as we gets our own grog and grub. Wo 
r.re his every-day meals— but when he can catch a parson — 
all — he puts him-'elf to some trouble to catch a parson ; and 
-. 1 . you see, if you have not a regular snifter before to-mor- 
row night, maj" I ** 

“ Silence there,” sung out Lanvard, not quite satisfied 
apparently with having so long played tho ea%'es-dropper. 
*• Silence, 'and go to station^ will ye?” 

Every thing again relapsed into its former calm ; the 
vessel approacliod ; and to prevent her crossing our forefoot, 
as !«ho came down within pistol shot, we edged away, and 
finally boro up almost alongside of her. 

“ Tlo — the ship, a-hoy I” 

« Hillo !” 

“ What ship is that?” 

This was answered Scutch fashion — “What felucca is 
that?” 

Lanyard did not choose to stand on ceremony, so to save 
■botherj he replied, “ The tender to his Britannic MajcstT'*s 
ship Gazelle. So lieavc-to, and 1 will send a boat on boa’rd 
of you.” 

the strange sail, however, kept all fast, and stood steadily 
on his course. 

“ If you don’t shorten sail, and round-to, I will fire into 
you r 

Another long pause. — Dick’s patience was fast evapora- 
ting ; and, “All ready with the pin, tbero?” was already on 
his tongue, when the stranpir again hailed. 

“ What ship is that down to leeward, there ?’* 
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“ Tlio Gazelle,” tras the answer. 

The skipper now saw that, whether we were honest or 
not, he had no chance of escape, especially as he perceived 
that the Midp sailed nearly two feet for his one ; so he 
immediately shortened sail and liovc-to, and the nest minute 
saw Sonor Bicardo and my beautiful self, all by way of a 
lark, alonjpddc. 'When we got on deck, we found the ship 
in a regular bustle — three carronades had been cast loose, 
round which the scanty crow, mustering some thirty hands, 
were clustered ; but oil, the labyrinth of slack ropes, and the 
confusion altogether, and the ill-trimmed saiu, and the 
danger to the shins from misplaced wadding tubs, stray 
spunges and rammers ; not to forget the raganes of three or 
four twelve-pound shot, that had fetched way, and were pur- 
suing their devious courses at every roll, across and athwart, 
forward and back again. 

Two stout-looking }'onng fellowa, with drawn cutlasses, 
had stationed themselves at each side of the gangway as wo 
entered. 

“ Why didn’t yon hcave-tp, ar, at onco?” 

“ Bccitusc, sir,” said the master of the vessel, whom Lan- 
yard had addressed, " 1 bad serious suspicions as to who or 
what you were. I now see I was mistaken ; and a sure 
proof tliat I was so, von appear not to have taken oSenee at 
my incredulity, in ftc first instauce.” 

•* Well — well,” said the lieutenant, ** what sWp is this!” 

** The Ilcrmcs, bound for the Capo of Good Hop, with an 
assorted cargo. Will you please step below, and look at my 
papers, sir?" 

Wc descended, and on finding myself in tbo cabin, 1 was 
somewhat startled to perceive that the two men who had 
done us the honour to receive us with naked weapons at the 
side, had followed us below. The eldest and hillcst of the 
two was about thirtv, as near as Z could judge ; a dark, sun- 
burnt, very iiowcrfnl man, with n determined, but not 
unpIcasing expression. Tire other sras nearly as tall, but 
slighter, and of a rory pnlo complexion. Both were dressed 
in white trowsers and check shirty without any other gar- 
ment whatever. Who they were I conld not divine. They 
were not seamen, 1 at once made out. 

"Oh, passengers, I suppose.” 

I was much struck with the very Iiaudsome figure of the 
master of the vessel, who sat down directly opposite me. 

There was a lamp burning brightly overhead, that hung 
down between us over the tabic, which cast a strong light 
on his face and figure. 
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Ho miglit liave been fifty years of age ; verj* bald, but 
•wrliat little hair he had, curled short and crisp over his ears, 
as black as jet, as were his eyebrows and whiskers, without 
the blemish of one single gray hair. He was dressed in 
white trowsers, a check shirt, and blue jacket. His features 
were remarkably fine ; teeth good ; eyes dark and sparkling ; 
and a forehead high and broad. 

Tile cabin appeared to be exceedingly comfortably, with- 
out being gaudily, furnished ; and there were several, shawls, 
and sundry miscellaneous gloves and bonnets li'ing about 
the lockers, indicating that there must be lady passengers 
on board. 

Wo found all the papers right, so far as the cargo went, 
and then glanced at the list of the passengers. There was 
the Reverend William This, and the Reverend James That, 
and the Reverend Thomas Such-a-Thing ; and IMrs So-and- 
so, and 3Ir3 Thingamy. 

“ I sec you are busy with the list of my passengers ; — 
but won’t you take a little wine and water, sir V’ 

I bowed’, and the steward immediately placed wine and 
glasses, and some biscuit, on the table. 

“ They are missionaries, sir, for the back settlements at 
the Cape. ^Moravians, I believe, you call the sect they be- 
long to ; but I care little for the. denomination which their 
peculiar tenets have acquired for them, so long ns I can say 
this, that a more amiable set of people I never have come 
across, sir ; and, man and boy, 1 have been to sea in pas- 
senger-carrying merchant craft for six-and-thirty years.” 

The liou’tcnant now, at his request, gave the co’rrect lati- 
tude ; when, finding himself farther to the eastward than he 
expected, he asked leave to keep company with us for a 
couple of days, !is a protection against the visits of the con- 
traband tnidcrs. Having got tfie course we were steering, 
which, he said, vvould suit, althwi^h lit little too westerly 
for him, wo rose to depart, nndOTished the ski 2 )por good- 
night. 

“ It is dead calm now, sir,” ^id he ; “ possibly yon will 
do me the favour to allow me tO.'introduce you to mj family, 
as I call my Jloravian friends. They are all at tea, I believe, 
in the round-house, on deck,” 

As I stepped oif the ladder, I saw that he was right, that ^ 
it was, in fact, quite calm ; and there was the little Midge, 
close to, with her long taper yard wallopping about, and the • 
sail giving a floundering flap every now and then, as she 
rolled about on the heave of the Ee.a. 

“ Mr ]\Iarline,” (we were so near that there was no use ■ 
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for a speaking-trumpet,) “ keep close to, if you please — I 
will ke on koard presently.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

Lanyard then turned to mine host, and followed him 
towards the round-house, which was built on deck, with a 
gangway all round it, along which the tiller ropes led ; the 
wheel being situated under the small projecting canopy 
facing the quarterdeck. 

All had keen dark when we came on deck — the only 
ligiit being the one in the binnacle, but now the round-house 
was very handsomely lit up by two lamps hung from the 
roof, which shone brilliantly through the open door, and the 
two windows that looked towards the quarterdeck. The 
wheel, with the sailor who was steering standing kj’- it, was 
right in the wake of the stream of light from the door. It 
was striking to see his athletic figure, leaning on the rim of 
the wheel, his right hand grasping one of the lower spokes, 
wliile the left clutched the uppermost, on which his cheek 
rested ; the jerk of the rudder in the calm twitching his 
head first on tliis side, and then on t’other. 

But the scene within — I shall never forget it. The round- 
house was a room, as near as might be, sixteen feet long, 
.nnd about fourteen feet broad at the end next the quarter- 
deck, narrowing to ten feet wide at the .aftermost part. On 
each side there were two sofas, and between e.ach of the sofas 
two doors, that appeared to open into state-rooms ; — two 
sliorter sofas ran across the aftorpart, fronting you as you 
entered ; and placed between these two aftermost sofas, there 
u as a neat brass cabin grate, now tastefully filled with a 
bouquet of artificial flowers. In the centre of tlie c.abin 
there was a long table, on which stood a tea equipage, the 
grateful vapour whirling up from a massive tea-pot. 

A venerable-looking old man, dressed in a large gray frieze 
night-gown,- with a large velvet ctip on his head, from be- 
iieatli •.yhicli long white locks escaped and spread over his 
shouldvi-s, sat directly fronting the door on one of tlie sofas 
that ran athw.art ships. 

He had been reading apparently in a large Bible, that now 
lay closed before him, with one of his elbows resting on it, 
and on which" bis spectacles lay. I had never seen a more 
benign eye, and his serene high features, whose liealtliy lino 
betokened a green old age, were lit up into the most bland 
and beneficent expression, as with lips apart, disclosing a 
regular set of teeth, he smiled on a darling little half-naked 
cherub of a child .about two years and a half old, that sat on 
tile table beside him; playing with his white hairs. 
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He was a lovely little cliubby fellow ; a most beautiful 
fair-skinncrl and fiiir-hnircd boy, with no clothing on but a 
sliort cambric shift, bound at the waist with a small pink 
silk handkerchief. Ilis round fat little anns, and little 
stumpy legs, were entirely naked ; even shoes he had none, 
and in his tumblifications he seemed utterlj’- to have forgotten 
that he had no drawers on. But the glorious little fellow’s 
head : — his glossy short curling fair liair, th.at frizzled out 
all round hie head ns if it had been a golden halo floating 
over his sunny fratures — his noble, wido spreading forehead 
— hie dark lilue laughing eyes — his red ripe cheeks, and 
beautiful mouth, with the glancing ivory within! — Oli, I 
should weary all hands were 1 to dilate on the darling little 
fellow’s appwirance ; for, nest to a horse or a Newfoundland 
dog, I dote on a beautiful child. Shall I ever liavo such a 
magni.ncent little chap t” burst from my lips against my 
will. " I hope you may, jsir,” said a -ralm, low-pitchcil 
female voice, close to me.* 

The soft musical sounds st,*irtlcd me more, under the cir- 
cumstances, than a trumpet note w'ould have done. I tnnied 
to the quarter from wlicncc they proceeded, and s.aw two 
young women seated on one of the sofas at the side. The 
eldest might have been about five-and-twciity ; she wasTer\*. 
fair — I ought rather to write pale, all mouth and eyes as ft 
wore — I mean no disparagement, because the features were 
good, but only to convev the impression of them on my 
mind at the time. Her sVin seemed so transparent, that the 
blue veins were traceable in .nil directions over her bosom, 
an<i neck, and forehead ; while her nose was a little — not 
red — but fresh looking, as if she had been weeping, which 
siio had not been, A fine mouth, forehead, and strong well- 
deflned dark eyebrows, overarching such eyes! — black, jet 
black, and flashing through their long dark’ fringes. 

Oh’ what a redeeming virtue there is in a large swimming 
dark eye — black, if you please, for choke — hnzlc, if black 
cannot be had, for ejfcrt j but for lore ! heavens, and all tlip 
heathen gods and goddesses, give me the deep deep ethereal 
hlue — such blue, so darkly pure, as you might cut out of 
the noon-day sky within the tropics, about a pistol-shot from 
tlic gaudy sun, which must be at the moment eclipsed by a 
■ stray cloud, had up from the depths of old occ.an expressly 
for the nonce. One can look into the very soul of such a 
woman with such an eye; — ay, and tell wdictlicr or no your 
own beautiful miniature bo piinted on the retina of her 
lie.art — that’s a bull, I conceive, but my mother’s Kilkenny 
blood will peep forth in despite, now and then ; but your 
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dark fine-flasliing black sparklers — oli, Didble! they look 
info my fine fellow, instead of your spying into them, 
which is sometimes mighty J«conwnfc«^y and' then the hum- 
bug of the “ej'e of the gazelle!” His lordship’s gazelle 
blinker, so soft and yielding, and all the rest of it ! — poo, I 
would rather that my wife, Mrs Benjie Brail, lohcn I get her, 
had a glass ej-e ; a regular pair of prisms from old Dolland’s 
in St Paul’s 'Churchyard, than the gazelle eye of his lord- 
ship’s favourites — such an eye would not long have glowered 
out of the hoail of an honest woman, take my word for it. 

Whore have I got to 1 where the deuce left I oiF? Oh — 
the beautiful eyes of the fair person, whose sweet voice had 
startled mo. Her hair, dark and shining, was shaded off her 
forehead ^fadona-like ; and she wore a most becoming, but 
very jilain white muslin c.ap, w-itli two little lace straps, that 
hung down loose on each side of her face, like the scale de- 
fences attached to the helmets of the French grenadiers a 
cheral. Heaven help me with my similes, a beautiful demure 
woman, and a horse grenadier ! ' She was dressed in a plain 
black silk gown, over which she wore a neatly embroidered 
white apron ; but from the ostentations puffing out of the 
white cambric handkerchief that she held in her fair clasped 
hands, with their blue meandering veins, I perceived, if she 
were the mother of the beautiful boy — and here the mur- 
der of my description is out at last— -that a second edition of 
him was'printcd off, and ncarlj' read}" for publication. 

But the figure, that .sat next her instantly riveted my 
attention. She was a tall sylph-like girl of nineteen o’r 
thereabouts, with laughing features, not so perfect as the 
elder fem.ale’s, to whom she bore a striking resemblance, and 
long flowing ringlets, that wandered all over her snow-white 
neck and bosom, disdaining even the control of a ribbon or 
band of any kind. Siio was dressed in some gray homespun- 
looking stuff, but neither of the ladies wore any, the smallest 
ornament whatever. 

“ Is that your child, madam ?” said I, to the eldest female. 
It was — and the patriarchal old man, with true natural good 
breeding, at once broke the ice. _ . 

“The eldest of these ladies, sir, is my daughter — the 
youngest is my niece and daughter-in-law.” 

I made my respective bows. 

, “ This gentleman is my son-in-law and nephew, and this 

is iny son.” 

lie here turned to the two young men, who were by this 
time rigged in the same kind of coarse woollen frocks that 
their a7ic/cHt wore — they had followed us into the round- 
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house ; but quiet and sober as they nour seemed, I could not 
dismiss from my recollection the demonstration ther had 
made when we first came on board. That they seemed pug- 
nacious enough, and b}' no means such men as would, when 
smitten on one cheek, have cilmly turned the other to the 
smitcr. They appeared sensible, strong-minded persons, 
from their conversation ; not vciy polished, but apparently 
very sincere. Dick and the skipper being by this time knee 
deep in nauticals, the old man addressed me. 

“ You see, sir, since it lias pleased the Almighty that we 
should be outcasts from the homes of our fathers, still, like 
the patriarchs of old, we have not gone solitarily forth. But 
tea IS ready, I see ; will you be seated, sir 1 Captain Purvos. 
can you prevail on him to be seated ?” 

The meal went on pretty much as nsu.al — the contraskto 
me, between my present ]iosition .and Late mode of life, was 
very great. To’ find myself thus unexpectedly in a family 
circle, after more than six months of continual turmoil and 
excitement, bewildered me, and at the s.amo time softened 
my heart; .and the ancient feelings of my boyhood — the 
th’ou5.and old kindly reminiscences of my own house and 
home, began to bud like flowers in a hot-bed. When I 
looked on'thc calm, contented, virtuous group around me, 
and reflected that one short half hour was to scp.aratc us for 
ever, I could have wept — a womanly melting of the heart 
came over me, so that 1 eould scarcely speak. 

“ Will you go with u«, sir?*' said at length the beautiful 
hov, gradu.ally edging across the table, until the darling little 
fellow slid into niy lap with his little plump legs. 

*• Xo, my dear boy, I cannot go with you — but Hc.'ivcn 
bless you, my beautiful child — bless you," — and I kissed 
his little downy pcnch-liko check. 

** You are veiy sorry to leave me,” said the urchin. 

*‘Why, my little man,” while an indescribable feeling 
crept over mo, how do you think so ?” 

“ Because I see one big’ tear in your eye — ah, dcro — him 
nop down, like hot water, on my h.nid— -’oh ! you must either 
have been bad boy dis moniiiig, or you arc crying because 
you are going to leave mo.” 

I blushed to the eyes at this womanish weakness having 
been detected bv the little innocent. 

The c.alm still continued, but time w'orc on — and anxious 
to get hack again, we rose — ** A pleasant voyage to you, 
captain.” 

“Thank you, sir.” 

1 looked at the old man who sat opposite — “ I also wish 
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roil end yours <*i good To^^ge, sir," — and I held out iny 
liand — lie shook it cordialfy. 

“ ilay God bless you, sir,” — and then turning to the lieu- 
tenant— “ I respect your service, sir, but I have seen some 
toughness among young ofScers too, when the shins in which 
I have sailed, in my several voyages, have been boarded by 
uion-of- war's boats; therefore your gentleness has been more 
gratefiii.” 

Pun Ricardo bowed. 

\Viliing to protract the pleasure of being in such society 
ns Ir r.g as I decentir could, I remained standing. 

“ Th" night is calm,” continued the old man, “ and Cap- 
tain Tarves says your vessel is close to us ; will you not sit 
i!o'~n. and give us the pleasure of your company a little 
longer? 'We are so recently from England, that we may be 
;;l le to give vou some news tliat may bo gratifying.” Wo 
did so, and tlic captain ordered wine and w.atcr in. By this 
time the little boy, who had been phajing with the h.andlo 
of my Ev.-ord, fur I must needs be rigged boarder-fashion, 
and looking up and pmttling in my face, fell fast aslcen^on 
niy Imeo, when his mother placed him on the sofa. The 
convers.'ition went round, the young men opened, and soon 
convinced me that they were exceedingly well-informed, and 
quite up with the enlightenment of the aec ; while both the 
ladice, in their calm quiet way, especially the young ma- 
tn.nly female, evinced a fixedness of purpose, and a deter- 
luination to persevere in their desolate pilgrimage, with a 
perfect kiinwletlge of its privations — indeed, I may write 
(kingurs — that I could not have believed possible in tender 
woman. I have seldom spent a couple of hours more plea- 
santly — the conversation turning chiefly on recent ocenr- 
rence- inEnsland. At length, tlic old man said — "Yon 
have Iny 11 already informed by the captain, that we are 
iiiiesioiiaric- bound for the Cipc. 3Iy son-in-law and my 
daught>'r have been backwards and forwards twice, and know 
from personal expcricnco the extent of the sacrifice the}’ 
make in devoting themselves to tho good M'ork. My son 
there, .md my nk>ce, to whom he has lately been married, 
have never been to tho station before, but they arc fully 
aware of all tli.at they may be allied on to suffer. As for 
me, 1 am now going back to my tent in tho wilderness — 
to utter banishment from all the elegances and comforts of 
c'viliznd life, and with small prospect of ever revisiting tho 
land of my fatlicis again. But I shall be buried beside my 
wife, under the same orange-tree, where she rests from her 
iabouis, after having been my hclpimate, and, under God, 
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jny grcntc.'t rarthly comfort, <lurin;r Tny ministry amongst 
t!ie lieatlion, for fifteen long years. Yes, Heaven knows, my 
Clip of sorrow, wlicn she fell asleep, was full to overflowing. 
For -upwards «f six months all wa= quiet in the settlement — 
upwards of fifty families had domiciled thcmsel^'es within 
our enclosure ; and having mastered the native dialects, we 
had great hope? of making rapid progress, in not only en- 
lightening the po(ir creatures by whom we were surrounded 
as to the things coneerning their everlasting welfare, but in 
inducinc: them to adopt many of our civilized customs: for 
the care they had seen us bc=tow on the cultivation of the 
soil, mill the success that liad crowned our labours, seemed 
to have made a deep impression. I had left every thing quiet 
and peaceable, one afternoon, to look at some springes that 
I liad set for wildfowl, wheii I was alarmed by a loud shout- 
ing in the direction of the station. I ran hack, and found 
the very sawigcs, who had, as we thought, become attaclied 
to us, and had dwelt for so long .amongst us, in the act of 
rifling our barn, and carrying ofl’ iJic grain. My nepbow 
and three other young mi«iouarics were doing all they could 
to prevent it. On being .ioiTied by me, we were coinpcllcd 
to have recourse to our fire-arms, and cvcntujilly, after 
wounding one or two of our deluded assailants, succeeded in 
clearing the enclosure of them. Hut my poor wife’s nerves 
— she had been .ailing for many montbs — liad received so 
.'-evero a sliock, that sbe never lichl Jicr bend up afterwards — 
she died within the week.” 

“And after .all that yon have siifiorod — do yon still per- 
sist in returning ?” said*!. “ AVhat a sacrifice 1 1 can scarcoly 
conceivo any ease where so great a one is called for.” 

He cut mo short — 

“ Young man — notwithstanding all I liavc fold yon, which 
vet falls short of the reality, I go on my way rejoicing. I 
inay be called an cntlmsiast, .an<l I may ic an entlmsiast, but 
I liavc made mv election ; and although I am but as the 
voice of one crying in the wilderness — although as yet our 
ministry amongst the poor benighted beings amongst whom 
our lot is cast, lias been but as wafer spilt upon tljc barren 
sand, still, with the entire consciousness of the value of what 
I forego, I cheerfully sacrifice all the usual objects of man’s 
ambition, ajui obey what I know to be the call of the 
Almighty, for it is borne in on my heart, and go forth, mo 
a!id mine, come what may, to preach glad tidings of great 
joy to those who dwell in darkness ; in the perfect conviction 
that, if we miss onr rcw.ard lierc, we shall assuredly find it 
hereafter.” 
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I know that missionaries of all dosses have had their 
sincerity called in question, and there may he hypocrites 
amongst them as well as other men ; hut I would ask this 
simple question — what stronger attestation, speaking of 
them in general, can they give to the purity of tiieir inten- 
tions, than hythus devotinu themselves, mind,* body, and 
estate, to the service of thmr Great Master, in the fearless 
way m which they dot No man is a stancher friend to 
the Church, as by law established, than I am, nor has a 
more thorough detestation of cant, in all its shades and 
stigcs^ than I have ; and I remember gloating over somo 
savage articles in the Edinburgh Review, in its palmy days, 
when that needle of a body, wee Jeffrey, was at his b(»t, 
wherein a caigo of poor missionaries were scarified most 
awfully ; but experience and years have brought thought 
and refiection with them, as they often do to ancient maiden^ 
who at forty loup like a cock at a grossart (another bull) at 
the homo they turned up tlieir lovely noses at at twenty ; 
and before 1 would nom hold these self-devoted men in con- 
tempt, or disparage their zeal, or brand them as illiterate 
hypocrites, I shall wait until I see the wealthier, and more 
learned of our divines, gird themselves for their forty year^ 
pilgrimage in the wilderness, with emial calmness and Chris- 
tian coura^, and go up in the glorious panoply of tho 
apostle which is so often in their months, amidst their silken 
pulpit cushions, to grapple w'ith the fierce passions and pre- 
judices of tlic naked savage, and eneonnter tho numberiess 
perils of the desert, with the resolution and single-mindedness 
of these despised Moravians. As to hypocriqr— all hypocrites 
aim at the attainment of some worldly ndvanta^ because 
they know they cannot deceive God ; hut I would ask their 
fiercest dcfiimers, vrliat temporal blessing blossoms around 
their diyand sandy path, or vrithin the whole scope of their 
dreary horizon, that they could not have compassed in ten- 
fold exuberance at home, even os respectable trades-peoplel 
And as to their being enthusiasts, that is easily settled ; no 
man can thrust himself permanently forth from the sunace 
of Eocictr, for good or for evil, without being an enthusiast 
of some kind or another — at least this is the creed of Benjie 
Brail. 

Madam,” said I, to tho youngest female, " you have 
never been to those countries — to the station, os your father 
calls itl I know you have never yet been exposed to its 
privations r I noticed her husband smile, and nod to her, 
as much as to say, " Tell him.” 

“No,” said she— “it cannot, however, ho worse tlian I 
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have painted it to myself, from Ms description ” — looking 
across at the old gentleman with an affectionate smile — 
“ But I hope I shall be strengthened, as my cousin has been, 
to endure my privations, and whatever may befall, as be- 
comes a Christian, and the wife of a sincere one,” 

I was told by the captain, that the greater part of his 
cargo consisted of implements of husbandry ; and that to 
their heavenly calling they had added that of a competent 
knowledge of all the useful arts of agriculture ; so that, 
wherever such a virtuous family was planted, the savages 
who surrounded them would not only hftve their mental 
darkness dispelled, but their temporal condition improved, 
and their wants more amply supplied. We had now no 
farther apology for remaining. 1 rose; the clash of my 
cutlass against the chair awoke the sleeping child. He 
opened his blue eyes where he lay on the sofa, and looked 
up ; presently he ’stretched forth his little hands towards me 
— I stooped down over the blessed infant, and kissed his 
forehead. 

“ Good-night,” he said, “ good-night, and be good boy 
like me.’’ — A tear stood in my eye, for the soul of me I 
could not have helped it. 

I again shook hands with the old man. And as I was 
turning to take my leave of the other members of this most 
interesting family, he placed his hands on my head. 

“ Young man, we thank you for your visit, and jmur 
urbanity — our meeting has been like an oasis in the desert, 
like a green spot in a dry parched land — and we shall pray 
for thee to Him ‘ whose way is in the sea, and whose path 
is in the waters, and whose footsteps are not known.” 

I had no heart to speak — so after a long pause — 

“ ISIy sons,” said the patriarch, “ we are about concluding, 
our Su’nday evening’s sernce — sta}' a few minutes longer.” 
Seeing I hesitated, and looked towards Lanyard, he addressed 
himself to him. — “ It is no great boon to concede this to ns, 
whom in all human prob.ability you shall never meet again.” 

We bowed, and immediately the whole party stepped 
forth into the air, and formed a circle on the quarterdeck 
round the capstan. Every thing Avas silent — presentljT the 
old man said a low murmuring prayer of thanksgiving — • 
there was another solemn pause — when all at once they 
chanted the following magnificent lines of the evii. Psaln), 
so beautifully fitted to our situation : — 

“ They that go down to the sea in slitps, that do business in great onters ; 

“ Tliese see tlie worhs of the Lord, and Ids wonders in the deep. 

•‘Forliecomniandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind, whicli lifteth up tlic waves 
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" Tlipy mottnf itp to the heaven, they go down again to tiio depths : their sool Is 

“ Tlicy reel to and fro, and stagger lihe a dninhen man, and are at their svil's end. 
" Tlien tliey cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and he bringolU them out of tlieir 

•• He nuhelli the stonn a calm, so that the waves thereof are stiil. 

“ Tlicn are tlicy glad because they be quiet ; so he bringeth them unto their desired 

“ O tliat men would praise the Lord for his goodness.” ^ 


I once more wished them a good voyage. Lanyard was 
hy this seated in the boat, and stepiping to the gangway, I 
turned in act to descend the ship’s side, with a hold of the 
manrope in one hand. I found the whole group had followed 
mo, and stood round in a semicircle ; even my glorious little 
follow was there, sound asleep in his mother’s arms ; and as 
the lantern cast its dim light on their mild countenances, 
and lit up their figures, and the clear pale moon shed a flood 
of silver light over all, I descended into the boat, and stand- 
ing up in the stern sheets, again wished them a prosperous 
voyage. We now shoved off, as for myself, with a softened 
he.art, and fitter to have died, I hope, than I w.as when the 
sun set. 

Presently the lights on board were extinguished, and I 
could no longer sec the figures of my friends ; but still the 
low murmur of their voices was borne towards mo on the 
gentle breeze, until a loud “yo, heave oh,” echoed amongst 
the sails, and drowned them ; while a rattling and cheeping 
of the gear, and the hollow thumping of the men’s feet on 
the deck, and the groaning of the m.ainyard against the mast, 
as it was being braced round, indicated that the tall ship had 
once more here up on her moonlight course. 

I was once more on hoard of the Midge. 

“ Ha, ha, Master Benjamin Brail, who would have thought 
there was so much sentimentality in your composition,” 
said I to myself ; that is, said cvcry-day Benjie to the ethereal, 
weeping and wailing, and very nonsensical Benjamin as 
aforesaid. “ Jly eye, had old Bloody Politeful seen me doing 
the agreeable and pathetic, amongst a .covey of male and 
female mctliodist clergymen and clergywomcn ! — but n'int- 
poric, Dick is a quiet going fellow, and won’t peach, so keep 
your own counsel, my l.ad.” 

“I s-ny, steward,” — quoth Lanyard, this w.as Lennox’s 
first night of holding office, — the other functionary ^ro tcm. 
having subsided into his rc.al character of landsman — “ light 
the lainp in the cabin, do you hear? and bring me a glass of 
grog. Where is Jlr Donovan 1” 

“ Below, and asleep in bed, sir.” 
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“ Very well. !Mr Marline, make sail, and run down to 
tlie commodore, and keep close in his wake, if you please.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

We descended. 

“ Fetch tlie salt beef also, Lennox.” 

It was dqpe. Were I a king, and fool enough to patronize 
suppers on shore — at sea, it is altogether “ une autre chose " — 
my sole food at that meal would be a piece of capital virgin 
mess beef, that had been boiled the day before, but never a 
knife stuck into it until served up, with a coarse, crisp, 
brown biscuit, and a glass of cold grog after it — ay, you may 
turn up your nose at this, my fine fellow, but better men 
than you have .agreed with me. 

“ That is very well mixed, steward, very cool,” said I, 
swigging off horn Ko. I. “ By the way, Lennox, have you 
got the new philtre, the Barbadoes dripstone, at work 1 ” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ Ah, I thought so ; was that the water you made that 
glass of grog with?” Sinner that I waas, I knew .as well as 
he that it was not. 

“ No, sir, we have not used the water yet.” » 

I was s.awing away, and munching the beef and biscuit 
aforesaid .all this while, most resolutely. ,“No!” s.aid I; 
“ should like to try the water ; make me the smallest taste of 
grog in the world with it, the le.ast drop — very pure and cool 
— c.apital w.atcr, I declare — rather too strong, Lennox, fill up 
the tumbler, if j'ou ple.asc ; so — ah — too much, man — it 
is, if any thing, too weak noto here a little dash of spirits — 
“ so ” — and chuckling to myself that I had thus smuggled a 
second gl.ass of grog in defi.ancc of conscience, I desired the 
man to make down my bed, and prepared to turn in. El 
Senor Teniento had also been making very good use of his 
time, and chuckling to himself at 1113’- colloqui’- with the 
marine. “ And here, Lennox, tell Mr Marline to call me if 
the wind ch.anges, or an}’- thing occurs worth reporting ; and 
take the sk}’light off if }"ou please.” I now began to undress, 
and Lennox had returned to help me. The cool water had 
a surprising effect; my spirits suddenly became buo3’-ant 
be}’^ond all belief ; so, after various churmings, I broke forth 
into involuntary song, .as the poets sa}-- — 

" ‘ Esfoy un hombre cliico, 

Mns contento soy que rico. 
y ml buque C3 un zapato.’ 

“ M}^ slippers — thank you — oh what a lovely boy — 

I paia patron* — 


‘ Con : 
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nightcap — -aliat a glorious little man it was — 

* m piloto es nno gato ; 

Y £U rabo es cl timon.’ 


' rsloy un liombre cliico. 



Little Benjamin, having by this manoeuvre gotten half- 
fou, vanisheth into his catey. 

Here Dennis Donovan stuck his head out of a side-berth. 
“ "U'hy, Lanyard — Lanyard, I say.” — Dick was already in 
his berth, and sound asleep. “ That fellow, now, tumbles 
into his sleep like a pig into the mire — all of a heap — 
Lennox.” 

“ Here, sir.” 

“ What howling is that — ^Whose pig’s dead, Lennox 1” 

“ It ’s Mr Brail singing, sir.” 

“ Singing ! — singing ! — and is it singing he calls it ?” 


CHAPTER IX. 


rouxDEnixG of the hermes. 

I WAS dreaming of the party I had so recently left, and 
.again I w.as confabulating with the mild placid women, and 
tlie fair child was also there. Oh, who can appreciate the 
delights of female society like the poor devil who has been 
condemned, month after month, to the gniff society of great 
he men on shipboard, and whose horizon has, during all that 
time, been the distant meeting of sea and sky ! “ Hillo, 
Brail, my boy — Brail.” 

“ What is that — who the deuce hails so uproariously 1” 
quoth I, more than half asleep ; “ why, what is the matter?” 

“ Oh, not a gre.at deal,” rejoined Donovan, from his berth 
at the opposite side of the small cabin ; “ only you snore so 
confoundedly loud that I could get no sleep for your trum- 
netings, Benjie ; and as you spoiled my rest very sufficiently 
last night, I thought I would take the liberty of paying you 
off in the morning. But, Benjie, heard you ever an}' thing 
like that?” 

“ Like what ?” said I. 

“ Why, like the noise of the rain on deck, just now.” 

I listened, and perceived a low rushing noise, that gradu- 
ally increased, xintil the sound appeared to be produced by a 
caLonict of peas pouring down on the deck above. 
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“There’s a shower for you. Master Brail — when heard 
you such anotlier ?"’ 

“ Seldom, I confess — seldom — hut why have you startled 
me in this way, Donovan 1 — if it should rain pike-staves 
and old women — I cannot help it.” — Snore. 

Ko rest for the wicked, however, for Lanyard now awoke, 
and be^an to don liis garments as fast as he could. During 
which operation, he stumbled violently against my berth, 
which fairl)' wakened me. “ Why, Dick,' where a'vv’ay in 
such a hurry this fine morning ?” 

“On deck, my lad — on deck, — but how it does tumble 
down, to be sure !” 

“On deck? — Don’t, Dick, do that thing now — don’t — 
what if the lightning should mistake you for a rusty con- 
ductor, man 1” 

lie laughed as he vanished up the ladder, and once more 
I was falling over, when I was most effectually roused by 
my troublesome chum, Master Dennis Donovan, whose voice 
could scarcely bo heard through the rushing of another heavy 
shower on the hollow deck overhead. But this time he was 
addressing some one on deck, and from where I lay I'could 
see up the companion ladder. 

“ 1 sa)*, Jlr Peak,” (the little midshipman,) “ Mr Peak, 
how docs the weather look 1” 

It was some time before Joey heard him, from the noise 
of the rain ; at length, he knelt down, and inclined his ear 
on the head of the small ladder, swathed in a large boat- 
cloak, with the water running off the snout of his cap in a 
small spout. 

“ Any one speaking below in the cabin there?” quoth Joey. 

“ Yes,” said I ; “ what does the weather look like ?” 

“ Very black, sir, all round, but no wind as yet — it rains 
a little liow aiid then, sir.” 

“ Rains a little now and then — O Lord !” ejaculated Do- 
nov;in ; “ where is the commodore ?” 

“ About a mile on the starboard bow.” 

“ And the ship ?” 

“ Close to, astern of us, sir.” 

“ The swell seems heavy,” continued I. 

“Very, sir — it has been increasing during the whole of 
the watch ; the ship you boarded yesterday evening is rolling 
awfully heavy.” 

Here some one from aft called to little Peak, but I could 
not make out what the voice said — “How do you think 
so?” answered the midshipman. The man said something 
in reply, but still T could not distinguish the words. 
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“ I fear,” said Joey now, “ the merchantman has sprung 
something aloft, sir — there is a great bustle on board of her 
— there, there, her forc-topgallant-mast is gone.” 

Anxious to see what had befallen the ark of my interest- 
ing friends, I rose and dressed as fast as I could, and was in 
the act of going on deck, when another tremendous thunder 
plump came down with even greater fury than before. I 
waited until it was over, and by this time the day began to 
break. When I got on deck the sky was very lowering, and 
the sea ns black as pitch ; and although the increasing light 
proved that the sun was not far below the horizon, yet there 
was not the smallest clear streak in the east to be seen. The 
whole vault of heaven was ink-black, and I was startled by 
the clearness with which the undulations'of the rapidly in- 
crc.asing swell, and the hulls and rigging of the two shijjs, 
could be seen. The frigate had her three topsails, foresail, 
and jib set, and rolled so heavily that she appeared to be 
dipping her yard-arms alternately in the water. She had 
sent down topgallant yards and royal masts, and I could sec 
through the glass the people busy in lowering the studding- 
sails out of the tops, so for her I had no fear ; but the mer- 
chantman astern had either been caught by the suddenness 
with which the sea had risen, or the scantiness of her crew 
liad prevented her taking the precautions rendered necessary 
by the threatening appearance of the weather, in proper 
time ; for her main and mizen royal masts were still up, her 
topgallant sails still set; and altogether, from the evident 
confusion on board, now increased from the accident already 
alluded to, it was clear to me, that if any sudden squall were 
to overtake her before she had time to shorten sail, she would 
be caught all of a heap. 

As the -morning lightened, the Gazelle, the instant that 
flags could be seen, telegraphed to send a boat on board the 
damaged vessel ; and the word ivas accordingly passed. 

“ I say, Dennis, I think I will go on board myself, instead 
of sending any of the boys.” 

“ As you please, Lanyard,” quoth the lieutenant, who was 
by this time up and shaving on deck, in a very picturesque 
costume certainly — “As you — oh, confound you, you have 
made me cut myself — bless me, what a gash! Give me 
some felt off the top of my hat, steward.” — He might as 
well have gleaned after an Irish tinker. — “ But were I you,” 
continued he, “I would trust some one else — confound this 
bleeding. Look at the weather, man — look at the weather, 
and the air.” 

The air indeed was hot and sultry beyond all my former 
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experience at the same honr of tlic four-and-twenty ; and 
Lanyard, I saw, began to have great doubts as to the pro- 
priety of sending a boat .at all. He was about telegraphing 
to this effect, when, to the southward of us, a heavy shower 
fell perpendicularly from the surcharged clouds, in a grey 
column — “ You are mistaken ; there will be no wind, for 
you see how even-down the rain falls yonder,” said Dick to 
Donovan, when he saw this. 

‘•'AVell, well, man, since you will go — bless me, how I 
have cut my chin !” as putting his headdoAvn the companion 
he roared out “ Steward, why don’t you bring the felt?” 

“ I can’t scrape a pile off it,” answered the Scotchman, 
appearing half-way up the ladder, with the castor in one 
hand, and n knife i'n the other. 

“ Bring the felt, you spalpeen, and no jaw.” 

Lennox, poor fellow, brought the hat, an old silk one, 
worn white at the edges, with the pasteboard' frame- work 
appearing in numberless places — a most shocking bad hat 
certainly. He hold it up to the lieutenant. The Irishman 
looked at it — “Hat! — that’s not mine, steward — that’s 
Mr Brail’s. — J^Iercy on me, Benjamin, a’nt you ashamed to 
wear a thing like this ?” — It was the vagabond’s own all 
the while — “but don’t mind, don’t mind — so good-by, 
Lanyard — good-by,” as his brother officer stepped into the 
boat, that was surging about on the fast-rising sea alongside. 

“ Stop, you may as well leave me the kap of the locker, 
for your visit will be longer in that same ship, or I greatly 
mistiike, than you bargain for.” Ho here coolly resumed his 
shaving, and Ricardo shoved off, taking me with him, as 
I was rejoiced to have another opportunity of seeing my 
amiable friends of last evening. We had not pulled above 
half a dozen strokes, when poor Lennox ran to the side — 
“ Beg pardon, but a squall is coming, sir — there, sir, in the 
south-east, where wc saw the rain just now,” 

I had not time to look round, when Donovan having put 
up his razor, again sung out — “ By the powers, my lads, but 
the Scotchm.an is right ; it requires no second sight to pro- 
phesy a squall anon. — There, there it is coming, sure enough; 
about ship and come back, Lanyard, or it is as clear as mud 
that we shall be minus your own beautiful self and the boat’s- 
crew in a jiffey, not forgetting Benjie there; and Avhat’s 
worse, our only boat that will swim.” 

It is folly to despise a hint where it is well meant, so in 
an instant we were on board again, and had just got the 
boat run up, when the commodore telegraphed, “ Keep all 
fast with tlie boat.” 
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Once more it cleared, and the rain ceased in the quarter 
where we liad recentlj’^ seen it falling with such violence ; 
hut the threatening clouds had sank down right over the 
spot, and began to boil and whirl in sooty convolutions ; 
like the blackest and thickest of the smoke, as it leaves the 
funnel of a steam-boat immediately after the fire is mended. 

Under this gloomy c-anopy, as far in the south-east as we 
could see, the blaclc waves were crested with white foam ; 
and a low undefinable hoarse murmur, more like the hollow 
subterranean sound that precedes the shock of an earthquake 
than the roar of the ocean, gradually stole down upon us 
with increasing distinctness. 

“ Is that thunder?” passed among the men. 

“ Thunder 1” quoth old Dogvane, “ I wish it were, my 
lads.” 

“ It is Davy putting on the coppers for the parsons, and 
Tiothing else,” said Drainings. 

“Vriiat is that?” 

Tlie frigate had fired a gun to attract our attention, for 
the darkness had settled down so thick around us, that we 
could not have seen flags. She had furled every thing but 
the close-reefed main-topsail, and reefed foresail. “ A nod 
is ns good as a wink,” .said I, as Lan)'ard called all hands to 
shorten sail. When we had every thing snug, I looked out 
in the direction from whence we expected the wind to come. 
The white crests had increased, and again in the distance 
the gray screen descended from the clouds perpendicularly, 
like a watery av.alanche, hiding every thing beyond it from 
our view. 

Presently this column bent at the lower extremity, and 
drove away to the northward and westward, as if a shallow 
vein of wind had skimmed furiously along the surface of the 
sea, while all above was as yet dead calm. But the upper 
part of the shower gradually assumed the same slanting 
direction, indicating that the agitation of the air was ex- 
tending upwards. Suddenly the rain fell right down from 
the heavens, and once more concealed the agitated billows 
lioyond, like a black curtain dropped -before them, indicating 
that it had again fallen calm. 

*• Come, I don’t think it will end in wind of any conse- 
quence to .speak of after .all,” said I. 

“ Don’t you be too sure, my lovely little man,” quOth the 
imperturbable Dennis. “ Lanyard, pray have the kindness 
to furl every inch of canvass, or — fetch me a prayer-book — 
look there.” 

I followed the direction in which he pointed ; the column 
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of rain was still falling perpendicularly, and as well defined 
as if it had been a waterspout in reality ; when suddenly 
the lower part of it again inclined to an angle of thirty 
degrees with the horizon, becoming much more dense and 
opaque than before. In a few moments the ^yhole pillar of 
water took the same oblique direction, until it slanted straight 
as a sunbeam shooting forth from heaven. It continued 
thick and impenetrable to the sight for the space of half a 
minute ; when, as if scattered by the fury of the tornado, it 
suddenly vanished in smoke, and the weather cleared. Right 
to windward, however, a white line crept down towards us, 
like dust flying along the road in a stormy day, after a long 
drought, i'he roar of the approaching squall increased, as 
did the swell, which now rolled on in mountainous undula- 
tions ; and although it was calm as death where ^ye lay 
tumbling^ about, the little vessel groaned and lurched like an 
evil spirit on his bed of liquid fire ; while the tops of the 
seas began to break and growl as if the very waves had be- 
come conscious of the approaching tcrmcnta. — It was now 
eight o’clock in the morning : but in place of getting lighter, 
the clouds had settled down so darkly that the frigate had 
to make the night signals witli lanterns to heave-towith our 
head to the southward, until we saw what might turn up. 
Sharp, was the word — wo prepared to do so — but before a 
single rope could be let go, the squall struck us ; and for a 
minute, notwithstanding all our precautions, the Midge was 
fairly laid down on her beam ends, and I thought she would 
have* turned keel up ; however, the moment we were enabled 
to lay her to with her head to the southward and westward, 
she breasted it like a sea-gull, and, confident in herweatherly 
qualities, I had time amidst the row to cast a glance at the 
commodore and the merchantman. The former wa’s 'lying- 
to under storm-staysails, rolling and plunging most delight- 
fully, now rising on a heavy sea and making a bow to us, 
and then descending entirely out of sight. — But the poor 
ship ! all seemed confusion on board of her. Whether it 
was that they had been deceived by the long time the Avind 
hung in the distance, and had persuaded themselves that 
there would be no squ.all worth dreading after all ; or the 
accident of losing the fore-topgallant mast had confused them, 
I 'cannot tell ; but they bad not been able to get in their 
canvass in time, so that eA-ery thing had to be let go by the 
run Avhen the squall came down ; and the consequence Avas, 
that the fore and maintopsails had been fairly bloAvn out of 
the bolt ropes, and were now streaming straight out in rib- 
bons ; Avhile the foresail, which had stood, laid her over on 
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her 'beam cuds. The crew were, while I looked, endeavour- 
ing to set the jib, in order to get her away before the wind ; 
but a sea at the very moment struck her, washing the boats 
off the booms, and every thing else that would part com- 
pany ; for a moment I thought she would never have risen 
again. But there was another lull ; and after having got 
some way on the vessel, she was brought to the wind, and 
enabled to heave-to also. This was not of long continuance, 
however, for it soon began to breeze up again, but steadily ; 
and I thought, that the puff being over, we should have no 
more bother, although the heavens continued as black and 
threatening as ever. The commodore appeared to be of the 
same opinion, and now made the sign.al to boar up ; a ma- 
na'uvre that was promptly followed both by the Midge and 
the ship, and old Donov.an and I went below to breakfast, 
leaving the lieutenant in command looking out on deck. 

“ That chap was nearly caught, Beiijie,” said Dennis. 

“ Very. Shall I help you to coffee V’ 

“ If you please.” 

“A slice of bcefi” 

“ Thank you.” 

“ Very nearly caught, indeed. I hope nothing has hap- 
pened to her beyond what we saw — beyond the loss of her 
boats and sails, and forc-topgallantmast — she laboured so 
dreadfully before they could get her before the wind — what 
a state the poor women on board must have been in !” 

“ Terrible,” said Donovan. “ Bad enough for the men, 
but how do I pity tender women in such a predicjiment !” — 
and here he heaved a sigh that would have blown a candle 
out — ” But you must have lost your heart. Brail, aboard 
there ; you arc so awfully sentimental since you returned. 
Come, iiow, describe the be.auties of the fair creatures — 
give me as good a notion of them as you can — that’s .a 
good boy.” 

“ Vhy, Donovan, they were both, I mean the ladies, as 
ttjihl-chUss Cathleen, the affianced wife of a certain lieutenant 
of the navy, the son of widow Donovan, who lives at lOGO, 
Sackville Street, as you c.an well imagine.” — 

Dennis laughed. — “ Why, you have me there, Benjie, sure 
enough, so ” *’ 

Here Lennox interrupted him, as he hastily entered the 
small Kibin. “ The ship has made a signal of distress, sir.” 

“ The devil she has I” We both jumped up the ladder as 
quick as we could. The frigate was steering largo, about a 
mile on our lee-bow. All w.ns right and snug with her ; but 
the ship, that lay about half a mile abeam of us to wind- 
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R-nnl, Jiad her ensign flying at the mizen-peak, with the 
union down ; and the signal for a boat flying at tho head of 
the foretopmast. 

To send her assistance before the sea went down was 
utterly impossible ; no boat could have lived for a minute ; 
so that all we could do was to haul by the wind, and close 
under her lee quarter. It was still blowing so fresh; that 
when the master hailed I could not lie.ar him ; but as she 
lay over, we could see that buth pumps were manned, and 
the gush of clear water from tho scuppers was a sad indica- 
tion of what had befallen. I could distinguish the two 
young missionaries, in their trowsers and shirts, labouring 
most vigorously amongst the crew ; while the patriarchal 
old man was holding on by the mizen-rigging, close to the 
master ; evidently keeping his footing on the deck of the 
tumbling vessel with gi-cat difficulty. Seeing me on deck, 
he took off his hat, which was instantly blown overboard, 
and his long gray hairs streamed straight out in the wind. 
This to me was a moving incident, simple as it may appear 
to others, and it seemed to affect Donovan also. 

“ What a very fine-looking old man he is indeed !” said 
Dennis. 

The lady passengers were both below, at least I could sec 
nothing of them. When we closed, the captain hauled down 
tho ensign, and as the flow of w.ater from the pumps seemed 
to decrease, I beg.nn to hope that they were gaining on the 
leak. Lanyard now steered as near as he could without 
danger, and hailed, that tho moment it was possible he would 
send assistance to them. The captain heard him, and made . 
his acknowledgment with his trumpet. 

We kept as close to her as was safe the whole forenoon ; 
and although wo saw that the crew wore every now and 
then taking a spell at the pumps, yet they seemed quite able 
to keep the leak under ; and everything once more appeared 
to be going on orderly on board. 

“ Como,” said I, to old Shavings the carpenter, who was 
looking out at her alongside of me, “if the weather would 
only moderate a bit, a small touch of your quality. Master 
Slumngs, and a forenoon’s spell of your crew, would set 
them all to rights again — eh ?” 

The warrant officer turned his quid, and thereby poisoned 
a dolphin or two, I make no doubt, by the jet of tobaced 
juice th.at he squirted overboard. He then took a long 
squint before he spoke. 

“ I ben’t sart.ain of that, sir. The w.ater flowing there 
from the scuppers is cruel clear still, sir. I fear she has 
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objects seen from a hill side ; and then to feel yourself sinl- 
in(j, and see them rising, as you in 3'our turn sank into the 
trough, until they appeared to hang above you in act to 
slide down and swamp j'ou, and again to lose sight of them 
altogether, as a roaring wave rose between us. 

Had the felucca been a deep-waisted vessel, she must have 
inevitably been swamped ; but having no ledge or rail what- 
ever, and' the hatches having been got oil and vrell secured 
earl}* in the forenoon, wo took little or no water below. We 
lost one hand overboard, however, more lamented for the 
time, I believe, than if he had been the best man in the ship. 
It was poor Dicky Phantom, the monkey, who, when the 
word was passed for the men to hold on and make them- 
selves fast, seeing them lay hold of ropes, in imitation caught 
one too ; but, alas for Dicky ! it was the slack end he had got 
in his paw, so that the sea washed him overboard like smoke, 
when, being unable to stand the drag through the water, the 
poor brute had let go, and perished miserably. 

As his little black gibbering face, with the eyes starting 
from his head, and his mouth open and grinning, while he 
coughed and spluttered out the sea water, looked his last at 
us from the curling ridge of a wave, a general “ Ah ! there 
goes poor Dicky Phantom,” burst from all hands. 

The ship had also hove to ; but in the few minutes that 
had passed since I had last seen her, her condition was 
clearly much altered for the worse. 

Tlie crew had knocked off from the pumps, and several, I 
could sec, were employed in casting loose the hen-coops, 
spare spars, and every thing that would float ; while the 
greater part appeared 'absolutely insane, and rushed about 
the deck stretching out their hands towards us with implo- 
ring faces, as if we could have helped them ; while others, 
alas, .alas! were drunk — brutally, bestiallj* drunk — and 
grinned and gibbered, and threatened us with their fists. 

It was indeed a humiliating and a heart-breaking sight, to 
sec fellow-beings, endowed with sense and reason like our- 
selves, debasing themselves in their last moments below the 
level of the beasts that perish, and recklessly rushing into 
the presence of the Almightj* in a state of swinish intoxi- 
cation. 

“What is that!” cried Mr Marline. “Heavens, if they 
have not set fire to the rum in the spirit-room !” 

As he spoke, a wavering flash of blue flame gleamed for a 
moment up the after hatchway, the hatches of which, in the 
increasing confusion, had been knocked off. Presenth* this 
was followed bj* a thick column of white smoke, speaking 
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as plain as tongue could have told, that the fire had caught. 
The column became suddenly streaked with flame, which 
drove the miserable group of women and men forward into 
tlic waist. In a minute, the fire burst out of the main 
hatchway also, aiid scorched away the two )’Oung mission- 
aries and the captain from the pumps, to which, although 
deserted by tlie crew, they had, with noble intrepidity and 
calm resolution, clung until this very moment. 

Tiic eldest lady was now Ijing motionless on the wet 
deck, as if she had been dead or in a faint, with her bare 
arms clasped round her child, who, poor little fellow, was 
tossing his tiny hands, and apparently cr}'ing piteously, 
while the younger woman was clinging convulsively round 
her husband’s neck, as, along with his companion and the 
old captain, he now sat on the deck ; the whole grouped 
round the patriarchal old illoravian, who was kneeling in 
the middle, seemingly with outstretched hands imploring 
Heaven for mercy ; "while over all the sea, now lashed into 
redoubled fury by the increasing gale, broke in showers of 
spray. 

The whole after part of the ship was by this time on fire ; 
and falling oiT bemre the wind under her foresail, she ran 
flown in the direction of the frigate that was lying-to about 
a mile to leeward. As she bore up and passed us, the old 
captain, drenched, half-naked, and bareheaded, with a face 
pale as death, was endea%-ouring to seize the ensign union 
down in the main rigging, but it was torn from his feeble 
hands by the strength of the wind ; and, as if it had been 
the last faint gleam of hope finally deserting them, flew down 
to leeward like a flash of red flame. He then again hung 
the board on which ho had formerly tclegniphed over the 
gangway. The following fearful legend was now written 
on it : 

ON FIRE, AND SINKING ! 

To have followed her, after having once been pooped, and 
nearly swamped already, would have been downright mad- 
ness, "especially as we "could render no earthly assistance. 
We had therefore nothing for it but to keep" the Midge 
lying-to. 

The firmament now became black as niglit. A thick 
squall, with heavy rain, that had been some time brewing 
to windward, burst down on us with the most terrific fierce- 
ness. For a minute we could neither sec nor hear any thing 
but the roaring of the tormented waters, and the howling, 
or rather thundering of the Avind. The shred of sail that Ave 
had set flew out of the bolt-rope into ribbons, Avith a sound 
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like a cannon-shot, and I thought the little vessel would 
never have righted again. At length it passed us, and cleared 
whore wo were, onl)' to shew us the poor disabled ship over- 
taken by it. And now' it was evident that she was water- 
logged, from the hea^'y sickly way in wdiich she rolled and 
pitched, while the fire tinged the w'hole dark sky overhead 
with a red murky glare, as if it had been midnight. 

The squall crept up to her, thickened round her, and 
gradually concealed both her and the frigate, hiding them 
entirely from our view within its watery veil ; but the con- 
flagration still lit up, and shone through the gmy mist-like 
shroud (alas, in very truth a shroud to one of them !) giving 
horrible indications as to her whereabouts. 

It suddenly disappeared, and the tornado of wind and rain 
drifted down to leeward. The clouds rose — the weather 
cleared away — Great God, what do I see ! — The frigate is 
there But the ship is gone I 

For several minutes, the thunder-storm continued with 
great violence. At one time I thought the lightning had 
struck our masthead; but it was the breaking up of the 
weather, for with startling suddenness a bright slanting 
beam from the evening sun pierced through the dark masses 
of cloud in the west, and floated on the tempestuous' surface 
of the troubled waters whore the ship had gone down, like 
a ray of liope breaking through clouds and shadows on the 
tumultuous agitations of a departing spirit. "Was it in very 
truth the eye of Providence glancing on the watery grave of 
the innocent and virtuous, and evincing, through our senses, 
that the quenching of their gentle light amidst the howling 
waste of waters, although unseen of men, was not unmarked 
of the Etcrpal, “who maketh the clouds his chariot, and 
who w.alketh on the wings of the wind?” And was the 
doom of the wicked in the rolling thunder? The thought 
stirred me like a trumpet-note. 

The sunbeam travelled on, as if drifting before the wind, 
until it glanced on the dark hull, and lofty spars, and storm 
staysails of the noble frigate ; and the Aveather moderating 
at the same time, we ran off the wind to close the commo- 
dore, sailing over the spot Avhere the ship had foundered, as 
near as we could judge. Several hencoops and spars Avere 
floating about ; but the Avholo crew Avere gone to “ Avhere 
the Avicked cease from troubling, and the AA-earyare at rest.” 

“ Keep her aAvay a bit,” sung out Lennox, in a sharp 
excited tone, from forward — “keep her away a bit, Mr 
Lanyard, there is something stniggling in the Avater close t(j. 
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More yet — more yet,” as the iiohle fellow fastened a rope 
round his waist ; “ that will do — now, messmates, hold on, 
and mind you haul me in if I miss.” In a twinkling the 
poor fellow was overboard, striking out gallantly amongst 
the spray. 

“ I see the object,” I exclaimed, forgetting all, etiquette in 
the excitement of the moment, “that is flashing and strug- 
gling in the water ; whatever it may be, he has it ; down 
with the holm, and bring her to the wind ; down with it, 
hard-a-lee. He has it — he has it — No, missed it, by 
Heaven ! No, no, he has fast hold ; gently, haul him in, 
men — gently, that’s it; now, handsomely, in with him. 
Hurra, well done, Lennox? You are on board again, my 
lad.” 

“Why, what have they hauled in with him?” said 
Donovan, who was standing aft beside me, while Lennox 
was got on board at the bows. I was myself confoundedly 
puzzled. “ A sheep and a bundle of clouts, ha, ha, ha !” 
shouted Joe Peak. I jumped forward. A bundle of clouts 
— alas, alas! it was the breathless body of the beautiful 
child I had seen on board the ship. 

It was lashed to the neck of the pet lamb with a silk 
handkerchief, and now lay at my feet a little blue and 
ghastly corpse. I snatched it up in my arms, more from 
the impulse of the moment, than any expectation of the 
ethereal spark being still present in the little cold clammy 
body ; and, to the great surprise of the crew, I called Lennox, 
and* desiring him to get some hot salt in a piece of flannel, 
and two bottles of hot water, and to bring some warm cloths 
into the cabin immediately, I descended, stripped the child, 
and drying his little limbs with a piece of blanket, clapped 
him into my own berth — Donovan' and Lennox followed ; 
and, against all appearances, we set to, and chafed and 
manipulated the frigid limbs of the darling boy, and applied 
hot bottles to his feet, and the hot salt to his little chest and 
stomach ; but it was all in vain. It was a moving sight to 
see great rough bushy-whiskered hard-a-weather seamen, in 
despite of all formality and discipline, struggling like chil- 
dren at a raree shmo to get a peep at what was going on 
below, through the open skylight that ventilated the little 
well cabin. 

“ Ah, my poor little fellow, you are gone ; your unhappy 
mother might have spared her dying heart the pang of 
parting with you, when she made you fast to the lamb — 
you would then at least have died in her arms, and beside 
her heart, my sweet child 1” As I said this, Donovan, Dick 
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Lanyard, vrlio had now joined us, and Lennox, the latter all 
dripping with sea water, and still pale and breathless with 
his recent exertions, were standing looking down on the body 
of the child, having done all they could, but in vain. 

The tears were rolling down the Scotch lad’s cheek, and 
Dennis, honest fellow, once or twice blew his nose very 
suspiciously, contriving during the trumpetings to steal a 
small swab at his cj'es, lest the share which the old li^^y in 
Sackvilic Street, Dublin, had in him, might become too 
apparent. 

“ He is gone,” Said Lennox, after a long pause, as he 
stepped to tlie berth, with the intention of covering the dead 
body witli the sheet. He no sooner stooped down, however, 
than ho suddenly started back, and held up his hand to 
attract our .attention. I looked — one eyelid quivered — it 
opened a little, then shut again, and again the .aguish ap- 
pearance passed over it; the chest heaved, and the littie 
sufferer drew a long sigh. “ He lives, he lives !” said Len- 
nox, in a low voice, and speaking as if he was himself 
choking. The word was passed through the skylight to 
the warm-hearted expectants clustered round it on their 
knees on the deck .above. My eye, what a row ! They in- 
stantly jumped to their feet, and began to caper about over- 
head .as 'if a legion of dancing devils had suddenly possessed 
them. 

“ Ho ‘s alive,” shouted one poor fellow, “ and wo can now 
spare Dicky Phantom.” 

“ Forward with you, men,” sung out Jlr Wadding; "for- 
ward with you ; how d.aro you lumber the quarterdeck in 
that way, with your lubberly carcasses?” 

We now increased our exertions, and had the inexpres- 
sible pleasure of seeing them crowned with success ; and 
having poured some tepid wine and water down the child’s 
throat — he w.as as yet too weak to drink it himself, or to 
speak — wo had the happiness to see him open wide his fine 
dark blue eyes, and take a stcadj”, and apparently, a con- 
scious look at us ; and presently his respiration, though as 
yet slow aTid sigh-like, became regular ; the animal heat of 
iiis body over his heart beg.an to be perceptible — the blue 
clayey colour of his skin and face, the sharpness of his 
fc.a'tiifos, and the blackness of his shrunk lips, began to 
fade and give way before the accelerating circulation — and 
after couglii.ug up a large quantity of salt water, he turned 
his little face to the ship’s side, and fell into a sound sleep. 

By this time it was near sunset, and the gale was rapidly 
abating, but the sea was still very high. Wo ran down 
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and closed the commodore, keeping him in view the wliolo 
night. 

Donovan and I were sitting in the cahin regaling ourselves 
with a ghiss of grog, about nine o’clock in the evening — “ I 
say, Beiijic, how that poor little fellow snores — do you hear 
hiin?” 

“ I do, and it is music to mine ear, my darling. What a 
scene it must have been when the ship foundered ! I am 
glad’^we did not see it, Donovan.” 

“ And so am I — why, we have rather had a stirring time 
of it lately, a number of odd circumstances have happened ; 
but what do you make of the commodore’s taking on so, as 
you and Sprawl said he did, when he heard that young De 
Walden was missing — had he any hand in the young chap, 
think you ?” 

“ Oh, no,” said I, laughing, “ none ; besides he used to 
keep him tighter set up than any other mid iii the ship. 
However, that would neither make nor mend as to the pro- 
bability of your surmise, Donovan ; but I verily believe he 
was no connection of the commodore’s.” 

“Well, well,” said Dennis, “give me t’other glass of 
swizzle, Lennox — thank ye. I say, Lennox, my lad — 
gallant conduct enough that of yours — after having been so 
ill too — I wonder you had strength.” The man bowed. — 
“ Now since I have "had time to consider, what are you going 
to do with the child there, Dick?” said Donovan. 

“ Send him on board Gazelle, I presume, when the weather 
moderates — but, good-night, I am off to my cot — who has 
the watch, Lennox?” 

“ ^Ir Peak, sir.” 

“ Tell him to keep close to the commodore, and call me 
the instant any thing Avorth reporting occurs.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

“ How is the weather ?” 

“Clearing away fast, sir,” answered the marine — “and 
the sea is greatly gone down.” 

“Very well, let them trim by the commodore, do you 
he.ar — keep Avay Avith him, but no more ; Sir Olh^er likes 
no one to run past him — tell Mr Peak so.” 

“ I will, sir.” 

“ Now, good-night. Brail — good-night, Dennis, dear.” 
e * * , «■ * »• 
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CHAPTER X. 

DICKY PHASTOM YARX SPINXING. 

Vi'nnx I awoke Dcxt morniDg, the first thing I did was to 
recoDDoitrc how our little and most unexpected visiter held 
(lilt. There lay the fair child, steeped in a balmy slumber, 
with his downy cheeks as peach-like and blooming as ever ; 
even his hair, -with the crystallized salt sparkling amongst it, 
once more curled thick and clustering round his magnificent 
forehead. 



As I stooped over him he awoke, and stretched out his 
anns in the evident expectation of clasping some one that he 
had been accustomed to lie beside; alasl they touched the 
cold hard ship’s side. He grew startled, and’ called on his 
mother, and then on his father, on his gmndfather, and his 
dear aunt Emily, waiting between each exclamation for the 
wonted cjircss or answer. His eye caught mine — ho looked 
surprised, and peered anxiously all about the cabin, until at 
Inst, as if he re.ally had comprehended the full extent of his 
desolation, he began to erj- bitterly, .and to sob as if his little 
heart would have burst. Lennox and I did every thing in 
our power to pacify him ; but who could come in stead to 
him of those whose hearts were now cold for ever 1 I could 
not stand it, and went on deck, leaving him in the hands of 
the steward. 

The weather v.-as now clear, and the-sea had gone down ; 
the frigate was about a mile and a half on our lee-bow, 
carrying all sail, so that we had to crack on to keep up with 
her. During that forenoon and the following day we had 
no communication together ; but about 11 a.m. on the third 
day after the ship had foundered, we got so well placed on 
her quarter as to be able to communicate without trumiiets. 

The commodore h.ailed first — “Sad accident that t’other 
day, Jlr Lanyard.” 
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“ Very, sir.” 

“ All liRiids lost, I presume ?” 

Before Dick could answer, he continued, evidently in great ' 
amazement, “ What child is that, Mr Brail ?” I looked 
round, and was a good deal surprised to see the figure the 
little stranger now cut. When picked up, he had nothing 
on hut his little frock and shift, which had been torn in the 
getting of him in ; so Lennox and the sailmaker had rigged 
him in a tiny check-frock, with white lappels, a pair of little 
duck trowsers, with large horn buttons ; very wide at the 
feet, and very tight at the Avaist — cut in the A^ery extreme 
of nautical dandyism ; little Avhite canvass shoes, and a small 
tarpauling hat. They had CA'cn hung, by a piece of spun- 
yarn, a small horn-handled clasp-knife round his neck, so 
that he Avas a complete topman in miniature. 

Child-like, for he could not have been three years old at 
the most, he had already taken to the men, and Avas playing 
with the pet lamb, that aa'us making-believo to buck him 
Avith its head ; and indeed eA*ery noAv and then it Avould. 
knock over the little felloAv, but without hurting him, and 
roll about Avith him on the deck. 

“ What child is that ? And I see you liaA-e some live 
stock — Avhere got you the sheep?” 

“ The child Avas picked up, lashed to the lamb. Sir OliA'cr, 
when the ship went down.” 

“ Como on board, .and dine with me at three, Mr Br.ail — 
you can tell me all about it then — Come also. ^Ir Lany.ard, 
and bring the picc.aniny with you.” 

We sheered off again ; and it Av.as laughable to notice the 
croAvd of heads out of the frigate’s ports tiie instant the little 
fellow was noticed on our decks. Immediately after this a 
group of men Avero sitting in the bows of the felucca with 
the child amongst them. Lennox came up to me and touched 
his forehead — “The little fellow told me his name Awas 
William IIoAvard, sir ; probably you Avould like to set it down 
as a clew to find out his friend's Avhen Ave get to England.” 

“ A A'ory proper precaution, Lennox, and well thought of ; 
but are you sure that was the name the child answered to.” 

“ Q,uite, sir ; if you Avill step here, sir, you Avill be satisfied 
of it.” I folloAvcd him a pace or two nearer the group play- 
ing with the child. 

“.Dogvane,” said Lennox — the man answered; “Wil- 
cox,” another seaman pricked up his ears, both a good deal 
surprised at the steAvard’s address, with me at his back ; but 
all this time the boy Avas tumbling about amongst the men,* 
taking no notice either of Lennox or mo. 
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“ William Howard,” said Lennox. " What you want ?” 
promptly said the child, as he knocked off from his play, and 
looked steadfastly at the marine. 

“ A pood and satisfactory proof,” said I ; “ I will make a 
note of it, Lennox.” 

' Lanyard and I, some time after this, were walking hack- 
wards and forwards on the small quarterdeck, talking of I 
don’t remomher what, when we perceived a stir amongst the 
men forward, and an attempt evidently making amongst 
them to shove oldDogvane aft with some communication to 
the captain. He appeared reluctant to be thrust forward 
as spolccsman, and waxed very emphatic in his gestures 
to tiie group, who were all talWng at the same time, and 
laughing with each other, as the}' closed round the old 
c]uarferma«ier. 

” Come, there is more rain than wind in that squall,” said 
I to Donovan, looking towards the group. “ What request, 
think you, is to be made now, Dennis 1” 

*' Can’t conjecture for the life of mo,” said he. 

Dogvaiic now took a fresh quid, by wa}' of gaining courage, 
I supjiose, to enter on bis embassy ; and advancing a step 
from the rest, ho cast his eyes on the deck, and began to 
thump one hand on another, and to mutter with his lips, as 
if he had bt-cn rehearsing a speech. Presently, giving his 
trowsers a hitch, and his quid a cruel ch'rt, he looked towards 
us, in act to advance, as it were, but his heart again failed 
him ; so with another pull at his waistband, and a tremen- 
dous chow of his quid, which made the tobacco juice squirt 
from both comers of his mouth, he hove about again, appa- 
rently in despair and discomfiture, and joined the others, 
who instantly set up a loud laugh. 

Lennox, I saw, had now slid round to the men, and with 
a most quiTzical cast of his eye, was using his powers of 
persuasinn v.-ith old Dogvanc, to get him to weigh anchor, 
and sot forth on his mission again ; but the quartermaster 
shook his liead, and seemed to refuse point-blank. At length, 
after a great de-al of bother, the steward appeared to have 
screwed his courage to the sticking place, for he now advanced 
to within a couple of yards of where we stood — the group 
behind creeping up after him. He kept rubbing the back of 
his hand across his muzzle, and coughing and clearing his 
voice, mid every now and then he took a squint over his 
shoulder, to sec, in case his memory should fail him, that he 
was in immediate communication with iiis reserve. After 
another stiff mastication, and a devil of a hitch, he smoothed 
dov.-n his forelock, tore his hat off his head, as if it had been 
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a divot, as Lcniiox might have said, and then broke ground 
to the following purport : — 

“You sec.?, Tour honour, and Mr Donovan, there — gentle- 
men both” — A considerable pause, during which he seemed 
awfully puzzled. 

“ I am gravelled already, Lennox,” quoth he, over his 
shoulder. 

“ iso, no,” said Lennox, *'* try again, man, try again.” 

“ Jilay it please you, sir — it has blowed half a gale of wind 
some two days agonc, as mayhap your honour knows ” 

Lanyard could not help smiling for the soul of him. 
“ IVhy, Dogvane, I have reason good to know that ; but 
what taoidd you be after? Come to the point, man.” 

“ And so i would, captain, if I only knowed how to got 
there — I fear the point he .speaks of lies in the wind’s eye, 
and that I shan’t fetch it” (aside to Lennox) — “ but, as I 
says before, your honour, we had a sniffler some two days 
agonc, and tlio parrot, Wapping Poll, your honour, why she 
wa.s blown overboard, your honour ; and as a p.arrot is not 
of the gull specie, your honour, I fears as how poor Poll may 
have been drowned.” 

I could scarcely keep my gravitj*. 

“ Why. assume that the bird is drowned then, Dogvane, 
and get on.” 

“ No, sir, with all submission, I have no sartainty of that. 
A bird that can speak, must think ; and it’s no unpossibility, 
in my mind, in Poll being at this moment cruising as mate 
of the watch on the back of a wild-duck — but then a duck 
docs dive now and then, to be sure.” — I now suspected he 
had strengthened his nerves a lit tie with a glass of grog. — 
“ However, Poll might take a flight to air her pinions lest 
they should mildew, during the time the other was below, 
roll know, sir — if she only knowed where he might rise 
again. Still a gull would bo her cbance as for that — no 
diving in a gull, your honour.” 

“But, my good man” — the lieutenant, I saw, was not 
over well pleased to perceive that the old fellow was a sheet 
or so in the wind, and still less with the freedom of the jest, 
if jest it was meant for — “ will you, I again ask you, come 
to the point, Dogvane — what icould you be at? I can’t 
stand all day palavering here, unless j'ou know your own 
mind,” and he turned away. 

His rebuke seemed to rouse Dogvane, who now making 
a sudden effort, sung out quick and sharp — “ Then the par- 
rot ’s overboard and drowmed, sir. — And the monkey is 
drowned too, sir, and the ohi cat is dead below with the 
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damp and cold ; and vre shall all be starved for want of a 
pet, sir.” Here he slewed his head backwards, “ D — n your 
eyes, Jack Lennox, will that serve your turn, now ?” 
j “ Oh, I see, I see,” said Lanyard. 

“ There,” said Dog^'ane, giving a skip, and turning a joy- 
ful countenance over his shoulder to the group behind him 
— “There, his honour sees — did not I tell jmu sol — why, 
I thank your honour — we all thanks you kindly, sir ; and 
such care as we shall take of him — oh, my eye 1 But all I 
say is, thank your honour again in the name of the whole 
bunch of us.” He made his salaam, and he and his tail 
turned to bundle forward. 

“ I guess I know noto what you would be at, Dogvane,” 
said the lieutenant. On this the old quartermaster came to 
tlie wind again, his face evincing great chagrin and vexation 
at the idea generated by Lanyard’s manner, that after all his 
lucid explanation, his captain might still be unenlightened. 
“ I presume that ha'ing lost all your pets ” 

“ Ah yes, sir — that’s it.” 

“ Tliat having lost all your pets, you want to ask me for 
the sheep that you have picked up.” 

“ No, no, no,” — ran amongst the men ; and old Dogvane 
slid out with a jet of tobacco juice — “D — n the sheep 
pntirely — beg your honour’s pardon — but. Jack Lennox, 
there, take my "oar now, will ye — I can make nothing of it 
— I can’t pull ahead at all — it has been all back water with 
me and so saying he made his obeisance, and slunk away 
amongst the people, slewing his head from side to side, and 
smiting his thigh, as if he were saying — “ Poo, poo, you see 
the captain won't understand, do as you will — indeed, he 
does not want to understand, you see.” 

The marine, on the retreat of the quartermaster, now came 
forward as a reserve, and in good set terms, leaving his 
northern accent out of the account, preferred a request on 
behalf of his shipmates, not for the sheep, but in the destruc- 
tion of all the other pet creatures during the gale, he made 
out .a strong case, which could only be met by your giving 
'5p the child ; which, as a sweetener, I presume, he promised 
yliould succeed the defunct monkey, Dicky Phantom, in all 
his honours and perquisites; and “although wo all know 
his name to be Will Howard,” said he, in conclusion, “ we 
request your permission, sir, to christen him afresh, and to 
give him the name Dick}' sailed under, as an earnest of 
future kindness to himself, and a tribute of respect to the poor 
brute, who has hitherto afforded us so much amusement.” 

I was a good deal tickled at all this. 
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“ But, men, you all heard Sir Oliver desire the child to be 
sent on board the frigate,” said Lanyard. 

Here several voices grumbled — “Why they have two 
monkeys on board, and a kangaroo, and a hog in armour i; 
and — oh, surely, they won’t grab him, too !” 

“ Why, sir, we must leave it to you,” said Lennox ; “ if 
the commodore is in earnest in taking Dicky Phantom from 
us — surely he will spare us one of the monkeys. But I am 
sure no one will take such care of him in the frigate, as I 
should here, sir.” 

“ Very well,” said Dick, good-naturedly, “ I will see what 
can be done ; in the meantime, get the child ready to 
accompany me in the boat when I go on board to dinner. 
But where are Ms clothes ? — you can’t send him in that 
rig?” 

The marine laughed. “Why, sir, his own clothes are all 
torn in pieces, and he has no others made ; indeed, our sail- 
maker says he could no more make a petticoat than a gown 
for the Pope, sir.” 

There was no help for it ; and at half-past two, Donovan, 
Lanyard, and I found ourselves in the stem sheets of the 
small boat, with Dicky Phantom sitting beside us, dressed 
out like a Lilliputian* boarder. As rve pulled on board, I ^ 
had time to look more minutely at the equipment of the 
boy. As already mentioned, he was dressed in trowsers, 
check shirt, and little tarpauling hat, with the word Midge 
painted in large letters on a scroll in the front of it-; but 
they had now added a little cutlass, ground down from a 
piece of iron hoop, and bound round Ms vvaist by a black 
belt ; and as a tip-top finish to his equipment, *they had 
fastened an oakum queue to his curly wig, that hung down 
over the waistband of his little breeches. Dick’s natural 
bashfulncss was sorely tested when we got alongside, and 
found tlie ship swarming in all directions with busy grinning 
faces, wherever they could get a squint at us and our little 
passenger ; and when I stepped on deck, I had not the cou- 
rage to take the child up, but left him in the boat. , 

“ How are you, Mr Brail ? — ^glad to see yon, j\Ir Lanyarev 
— Mr Done va*n, I hope you are better,” saici Sir Oliver. ' Wd 
made our acknowledgments. “Where is your little pas- 
senger, Mr Lanyard. Have you brought him on board ?” 

“ Why, yes. Sir Oliver, he is in the boat alongside, but 
the people have so monkeyfied him, that he is saircely pre- 
sentable on the quarterdeck.” 

“ Never mind, hand him up — hand him up — let us see 
Mm.” And poor little Dicky Phantom was straightway 
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transferred from the stern-sheets of the boat to the frigate’s 
deck, amidst a buzz of laughter from officers and men. 

' 1 ') The poor child was frightened, and ran crying to me, 
when Sir Oliver, with his innate right feeling and kindliness 
\\ of heart, asked me to bring him down into the cabin, which 
^ I did, where the little fellow soon became quite at home, 
and began to amuse himself with some books of plates, and 
little Chinese figures that the commodore took out of a locker 
for his entertainment. 

I related the particulars of my interview with his parents 
and kinsfolk on board the ship, which moved the kind old 
man exceedingly,; but dinner Avas noAv announced, and 
Dicky Avas handed' over to Lennox, who had come on board 
in the noA^el capacity of dry-nurse. I could see the Avhole 
creAv clustered on the main-deck, in expectation of his coming 
out of the cabin ; and the moment he made his appearance, 
— “ Lennox pass him forward.” — “I say, Jack, Jack Len- 
nox, lend him to me, man.” — “ Oh ! d — n my eyes, man, 
do give us a spell of the piccaniny .” — “ No, no hand him 
to me first — here to me, man — I bespoke him. Jack, before 
Bill, there,” resounded on all hands ; and the two monkeys 
and hog in armour Avere as dust in the balance compared, 
S with Dicky Phantom. We sat doAvn to dinner. Mr Lan- 
yard, and old SpraAid, along Avith one of the mates were pre- 
) sent, and every thing went on very much as usual. 

' “We must endeavour,” said Sir Oliver, “to find out that 
poor little felloAv’s family and relations Avhen we get to 
England ; but what are we to do Avith him until Ave get 
there 1” 

I cheerfully offered to take care of him on board the 
Midge. 

“ Yon are very good, Mr Brail — but in so small a hooker 
it Avould be inconvenient, so I shall make shift the best way 
I can here.” 

' Lanj'ard laughed, and said, “ That next to a round-robin 
•Vad been signed by the Midges, petitioning you Avould let 
''-f “'em have the boy for the cruise, sir, in consequence of their 
;^^ving lost the ship’s monkey and parrot.” I noticed Sir 
‘^^iiver’s servant prick up his ears at this ; and that same 
' Evening, before Ave got aAvay from Gazelle, a deputation 
/waited on SpraAvl to offer both monkeys and the kangaroo, 
and the hog in armour, to the Midges, in fee simple, in ex- 
change for Dicky Phantom. The commodore had recovered 
his looks and spirits greatly since I last euav him, and in the 
course of the evening gave us some of his old stories, more than 
one of which I had certainly heard before. They Avere chiefly 
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roliiting to tlio countries on the borders of tlie Mediterranean, 
and the following tickled me a good deal at the time : — 

Sir Oliver had been one of old Sir J. D ’s lieutenants 

on that station, and it was liis watch on deck on a certain 
forenoon — “ a fine fresh breezv day, clear and sunshiny, and 

tlie old T was cracking along on the starboard tack, with 

the island of IMaltn broad on the lee bow, ten miles distant, 
or thereabouts. She was going nine knots, as near as could 
be, and the admiral was walking backwards and forwards 
witli me on the weather-side of the quarterdeck. It hap- 
pened that the captain’s servant was an inveterate stutterer, 
although a steady good man, and we had not continued our 
perambulations above a quarter of an hour, when this 
functionary rushed up the ladder in a duced quandarj'-, and 
thus addressed, or rather attempted to address the admiral ; 

“ ‘Sir— sir — sir — Jo — Jo — Jo ’ 

“ ‘ What does he mean ?’ said the admiral, startled by the 
energy of the man’s gestures. 

“‘"Your pi — pi — pig. Y'our wi — wi — ^wig, over — over — 
over ^ 

“ Hero the poor fellow got into convulsions, and walloped 
his arms about like the sails of a wind-mill, making signs 
tliat some lody or thivff was overboard. The captain coming 
on deck at the moment, saw wlmt was going on — ‘ Sing, 
you lubber, sing,’ .and straightway hc_ of the impediment 
gave tongue in a clear and melodious pipe, as follows : — 


" * Tlie nflmimt’s plft ia ovcrlionnl, is ovcrbo.inJ, is ovcrbo.ird, 
Ills pig nnd lii" wig nre overboard, 
llcavc-to, or tlic/’ll botli be drowned.’ 


“ ‘ JIan the fore-clew garnets,’ sung out old Blowhard — 

‘ back the main-topsail. Captain II , back the main-top- 

sail — lower away the jolly-boat. Quick, Captain 11 — — , 
quick.’ 

“ Here the old flag-officer’s own servant came up to him, 
as he was straining his neck whore he stood on the aftermost ' 
carronade, to see, over the hammock-cloths, what was be ' 
coming of the pig and the unfortunate scratch. , ^ 

“ ‘ TJiere, there they are — both are astern,’ ho sung 0 ’l'|v 
‘ There ’s my poor wig bobbing at me.’ (The origin of bl-”' 
wig?) ‘ It will choke some dolphin, or 1 am a Dutchmai?„’^ 
before evening. And tho jiig, oh, my poor pig I’ 

Please you. Sir J chimed in the functionary, ‘it " 

is a false alarm. That stuttering blockhead has made a 

mistake ; it is the master’s wig. Sir J , and the porker 

belongs to the w.ard-room.’ 

“Fill the maintopsail again,” rapped out the knight. 
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Poor pig — poor pig — can’t bo helped — can’t be helped — 
pity the master shouhl lose his scratch though, but it can't 

be helped, Captain R , can’t be helped. So fdl away 

the maintopsail again, Captain R 

“Alas and alaclcaday, both the pig and the wig were 
drowned /” 

Jlr Donovan being now well enough to resume his duty, 
remained that evening in the frigate, but Lanyard and I 
returned, towards nightfall, with my tiny topman, to the 
felucca, and great was the buzz of joy amongst the Slidges 
at getting back Dicky Phantom. 

\Ve were sitting at breakfast on deck under the awning, 
next morning, Donovan having returned for his traps, and 
the frigate’s boat was towing astern — Dicky Phantom was 
part and portion of our society — the carpenter having 
already got a little chair so contrived, that when lashed to 
the leg of the table, ho could not fall out of it. 

The frigate was about a mile to the northward of us, 
looming like a seventy-four, as she glimmered through the 
hot blue haze that hung over the horizon, and circumscribed 
our view on all sides, for it was stark calm. The sun shone 
down with true tropical intensity ; the heaving swell was 
like a sea of molten silver, and every now and then a dol- 
phin would leap close to us, while, as from the side of a 
watery hill, a shower of flying fish would spring out and 
shoot across a liquid valley, until they dropped like a dis- 
charge of grape into the next billow. 

Nothing nourishes one’s grog-drinking propensities, or 
spoils one’s beauty so much, as the reflection of the sun from 
the glass-like surface of the calm sea within the tropics. 
His direct rays are in so.me measure warded off by your nat- 
brim ; but vyere you even to turn up your ugly phiz at him, ’ 
and stare him in the face, they would have comparatively 
no efibet, to the fierceness of their heat second-hand in this ' 
w;iy. Oh, the sickening effect of the afternoon’s glare, thus 
.reflected, and flashed up into your face, under the snout of 
ynur chapeau, which here, like a batterj’’ taken in reverse, 
,pl;oves no defence, until your eyes are blinded, and your 
. jdieeks rouged and roasted, and your neb peeled, like an ill- 
jscraped radish, leaving the under-skin so tender, that break- 
ing on the wheel is comfort to blowing your nose. Cold 
cream — cold cream ! Oh, for a pot of it, ye gods 1 
I have before said, we were not, where we sat, much above 
four feet out of the water, and several flying fish had come 
on board that morning ; so just as I was helping Dicky 
to a little water, to wash down the soaked biscuit that. 
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through Lennox’s kindness, lie had been feeding on, dash — 
a very largo one flow right against Dennis Donovan’s check, 
and dropped walloping and floundering into his plate. 

“ Bla7.es, what is that 1” 

“ Oh, what a beautiful leotle fis !” said the child. 

But Dennis, honest man, did not recover his equanimity 
during the whole meal. 

Immediatcl.r after breakfast, as ho w.as preparing to go on 
board of the Gazelle, and to part company regularly, one of 
the men, who was looking out astern, sung out in a low 
tone, as if .afraid the fish should hear, “ A shark, sir, close 
under the stern.” We gently hauled the frigate’s boat 
alongside, to be out of the way, and, on looking over the 
taficrel, there was the monster, sure enough, about three feet 
below the surface of the clear green w.ater, eyeing us with 
the greatest composure. 

As if noways daunted, but rather determined to have a 
nearer and better view of us, he gradually floated up, until 
his dorsal fin was a foot out of the water, and his head but 
just covered by it. We instantly got a hook baited, and let 
down. Tlic fish was .about twelve feet long ; and, as I leant 
over the low stern of the vessel, when she sank on the fall 
of the swell, I could have touclied the monster’s head with 
a handspike. There was something veiy exciting in being 
on terms of such intimacy with a creature who would have 
thought it capital sport to have nipped you in two. 

He eyed the bait and the hook, and tlien drew back about 
a y.ard 'from it, .and ogled mo again, as much as to say,— 
“ Not to be had so clumsily, I^Iastcr Brail ; but if you would 
oblige mo with one of your legs, now, or oven* an arm, I 
would vastly prefer it to the ])icce of rancid salt pork you 
offer mo on that rusty piece of crooked iron there.” 

Here he again reconnoitred the bait, and walloped about 
all round it, as if laughing at us, and saying to himself, — 
“ No go, my boys.” He then looked up with a l.auguishing 
eye at little Dicky Phantom, whom Lennox was now hold- 
ing on the tafferel. “ Ah,” again said sharkce to himself, 1 
m.ake no question, “ah, t/iat’s the thing I want. "What 
morsel that would be I” and he made several rushes hither' 
and thither, as’ one has scon a dog do, before settling down 
steadily on end, to look up at the morsel an urcliin is tan- 
taliz-ing him with. 

At length, seeing I was so unaccommodating and inexor- 
able as not even to oblige him with a limb, and that Dicky 
Phantom w.as altogether forbidden fruit, he made an angry 
dart, and vanished below the counter. 
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“Poo, confound liim, he can’t ho hungry,” quoth Mr 
Weevil the purser, as he liauled in the line, liand over hand, 
I until the halt -was close under foot ; when, just as it was 

■ rising out of the water, the shark, finding that it must he 

■ either salt junk or no fare, made a sudden grab at the hait, 
gorged it — dashed off with it, and alack-a-daisy, with the 
purser also. Dreaming no harm, he had for a moment taken 
a turn of the line round his left arni as ho liauled in, which, 
hy the sudden jerk, ran; and if Lennox and old Drainings 
had not caught him hy the heels, he would have been fairly 
overboard. The fun now grow fast and furious, for there 
was the hideous fish, w’alloping and floundering, and surging 
about, within a fathom of the purser, who was hanging over 
the stern, like a side of beef laid in, at sailing, for sea stock ; 
his head dip-dipping into the -water every now and then, as 
the vessel rose and fell, -ivhilo he struggled, and spluttered, 
and twisted, in a vain attempt to get his arm loose ; the 
shark all tlio time back, backing like a restive horse, and 
dragging and jerking about until I thought the purser’s fin 
would absolutely have been torn from his shoulder. 

All this time the crew were like to explode with laughter, 
while poor Weevil roared lustily, — “ Haul mo in, for Hea- 
ven’s sake, my good men, or ho will swallow me — haul ” 
[ ■ Hero his head would sink into the water, and the sen- 
f tonce end in a great coughing and spluttering, until, just as 
he was on tlio point of being suffocated, out his nob would 
be dragged again by the pitching of the vessel, so as to enable 
him to renew his shouts for succour. At length the shark, 
being a good deal exhausted, was brought close under the 
stern, when I sent two bullets, from my double-barrelled 
’ Manton, through his head, right between his eyes. 

“ Ah,” quoth old Drainings the cook, “ that has settled him, 
or the devil is in it; so lend a h.and, Lennox,”— (the marine 
.. had hold of one of the purser’s legs, and the artiste ! the 
.other) — “ so lend a hand, Lennox, and, during the lull, let 
us bouse in Mr Weevil. Ho, yo, yo, yo, oh !” 

1 The wounded shark had borne the loss of his brains with 
..dreat composure, but the instant he felt the renewed drag at 
7ho pork m his maw, as if ho had been only stunned, ho 
'"started off at a tangent as strong as ever; and before you 
could say Jack Robinson-, the purser’s starboard leg was 
whipped out of Jack Lennox’s clutches ; but the one to port 
being in old Drainings’ iron cl.aws, was held like grim death, 
for he was a great ally of Weevil’s. 

“ Don’t, for Heaven’s sake, let mo go, Mr Drainings,” 
roared Weevil, as if cookey had been his last shroud, “ don’t,” 



100 Trill CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 

— splutter, splutter — “oli,'’ — cough, cough. The little 
vessel at this moment scnfled heavily, giving a strange sort 
of swinging lurch or wallop, as if shaking her sides with 
laughter, and again dipped his head a foot under water. 

As the unfortunate pisc.ator rose this time with a jerk to 
the surface, the shark, having had momentary scope to sink, 
liept his own so resolutely, that clip, as a climax to the fun, 
tiro old cook himself was torn from his hold, and away he 
went next, still clinging to tho purser’s leg, however, so that 
if his own had not been seized by Lennox and myself, he 
would have been overboard also. I was now like to die 
with laughter. I could scarcely keep my hold ; as for speak- 
ing, it was out of the question, for the shark, and purser, 
and cook, like a string of Brobdingnag sausages, were floun- 
dering in the calm water, close under our counter, all linked 
together, not quite “ ladies’ chain,” by the way, although, 
from tho half-sufibcatcd excl.amations of two of tlie links, it 
might not inaptly have been called, “ Chaine des Dames" 
Oh, fle 1 Benjio Brail. However, the matter was now 
getting serious. 

“ Mr Peak, that boathook there — quick, bring tho boat- 
hook.” — Little Joe was no admirer of Weevil’s, and, as he 
made believe to hook him by tho waistband of the breeches, 
as ho struggled in the water, he contrived to dig the sharp 
point of tho instrument into his stern frame more than 
once ; and at length when he did catch him, it was by no- 
thing that would Jiold, but by one of the pockets of his" coat, 
which instantly pave, and out flew into the water his snuff- 
box, pockct-hanilkcrchicf, and a nondescript pouch of seal- 
skin, rolled up. 

“ Lord save us ! dinna drown the sploucban,” exclaimed • 
Lennox, as it dropped into tho sea. 

“ Hook him again,” shouted Lanyard. 

“ 0 Lord ! captain, haul me in, haul me in, or I must let 
go Mr Weevil’s leg,” sung out cookey. 

“ Doii’t, for Heaven’s sake,, do that thing, my dear Mr 
Drainings,” roared the purser. Here Joey cauglit him again 
with the boat-hook, by tho capo of his coat ; and, with th 
assistance of two men, he had got him a foot or two out o 
the water, when screed , — the cloth, which was of no kindred 
to that which composed Bailie Jarvie’s skirts, — gave wat*, 
and down he plumped again soitsc, and the splasliing and 
struggling, and cursing and coughing, and blowing of fish 
and men, were renewed with twofold extravagance, until by 
a fortunate dig the iron-hook was finally passed through the 
head-band of his nether garment, and the canvass fortunately 
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holdins, M-e hauled him in, with Drainings still sticking to 
him like grim Death, or a hig sucker-fish. It was a pity 
that such a delightful party should he separated, so hy slip- 
■ ping down a howling knot over the shark’s head, and under 
t his gills, we hoisted him also in on deck, which he soon had 
all to himself entirely; I really expected he would have 
stove it in with the lashing of his tail. We hammered him 
on the head until we had crushed it to mummy; hut, like 
many other stnange fish, he appeared to get on as well 
without hrains as with. In fine, he would have taken 
the ship from us out and out, had not old Shavings 
watched his opportunity, and nicked him on the tail with 
his hatchet, therehy severing his spine, when a complete 
paralysis instantly took place, and he lay still ; hut even 
an hour after he was disembowelled, he writhed about the 
deck like an cel. 

Speaking of sharks, I must taiffU you here with another 
story, which, however lec-lihe, did actually occur, as the re- 
cords of the Jamaica Admiralty Court fully prove. But let 
Dennis Donovan tell it in his own words. 

“ We were cruising off Cape Tiburoon, to take our chance 
of any of the French outward-bound that might have pre- 
ferred' to make the passage to Port-au-Prince h}' the south- 
ward of St Domingo. It might have been five in the afternoon, 
1 — I was a little middy then, .and had dined with the captain 
tliat da}’ ; a fine fresh forenoon wo had had of it, — but the 
devil a* thing was there in sight, not even a small white 
speck of a sail slipping along shore apparently sailing in the 
white surf, and standing off full and boldly, as the painters 
say, from the dark background of bushes fringing the white 
beach.” 

“ But why take the pains to describe so well what was not 
there, Dennis?” 

“ Never }-ou mind, but let mo get along ; you can pocket 
the description, Benjie, and keep it for your own use. 

“ I had just swallowed what I had sense enough to know 
was considered .as my last gl.ass of wine, and had come on 
deck, when looking out to leeward, where the setting sun 
%.vas Kisting a blinding w.ake on the blue waters that blazed 
' up in our faces, roasting our skin into the colour of scarlet, 
I thought I saw a d.ark object on the very verge of the 
horizon. From the .afternoon luaving come on thick, this 
had not been noticed before ; but just as I had made the dis- 
covery, the look-out man at the masthead hailed, ‘ a strange 
sail, abe.am of us to leeward.’ 

‘“Thank you for nothing,’ responded the crusty lieu- 
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tenant; ‘ j’ou blinrl beetle 3’^ou, is it yo>i see it? Why, 
■SVC can see under her topsails from the deck here.” 

“ ‘ jMaj’ be, sir,’ answered the man, ‘ but the weather lias 
been thick as buttermilk down to leeward until this moment.’ 

“ ‘ All hands make sail,’ instantly followed, and in five , 
minutes wo ran off the wind, with every rag set that we 
could spread. A stern chase is proverbial! j' a long chase, 
and although our friend a-hcad set nothing as we neared him 
that ho had not abroad before, the next morning broke, and 
wo were still three miles astern of him : Jamaica being in 
sight to leeward. As the sun rose, the breeze freshened, and 
before noon we bad to hand the roj'als, and stand by the 
studding-sail haulj'ards. The fieri' sea-breeze that struck us, 
presently quelled the courage of the chase, for he had to 
take in his kites also, with the loss of his foretopmast- 
studding-sail ; and as we carried the breeze down with us, 
wo were presenth* alongside, and I was sent on board in 
the boat. 

“I touched my hat to the master, ‘What brig, if you 
please V 

“‘The Stormy Petrel, of, and from St John’s, New 
Brunswick.’ 

“ * Whither bound V 

“ ‘ To Kingston, Jamaica, with a cargo of flour and notions, 
consigned to Macan, Walker, and Co.’ 

“All very 2iat, thought I — no hesitation here. ‘I will 
look at 3'our papers, if you please,’ and I unceremonioush' 
stepped down the companion ladder, and entered the cabin. 
The master of the brig followed me, entering with a good 
deal of swagger in his bearing, and slammed himself down 
on tho locker with his hat on. I was a little nettled at this, 
and again took a stcadj'look at mi' gentleman ; but to.make 
evident tho cause why my suspicions were excited, be it 
known, that at tho time I write of, tho old navigation laws 
were in full operation ; and no American, or other foreign 
vessel, was allowed to trade with our colonies ; every thing 
imported having to be carried in British bottoms ; so that 
numberless tricks were frequently put in practice bj' neutral?, 
when the colonial markets were favourable, to cloak the re; ^ 
character of their vessels, — amongst others, that of simii- . 
lating English papers was very frequent. To return, I 
looked at our friend ag.ain. He was tall, sallow, and Yankec- 
looking in hull, spars, and rig, and his accent smelt of peach 
brandy — strong of tho Chesapeake. He was dressed in faded 
nankeen trowsers, rusty black coat and waistcoat, all very 
threadbare, the coat sleeves scarcely reaching below the 
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cibovrs. Ue wore a broad-brimmed ■white hat, with a 
niinpled and spniy-washed black or rather brown crape 
round it, but no neckcloth, his shirt collar, which 
was cut very high, being open in front, disclosing his long 
scraggy red neck, with a lump in his throat as if he had 
swallowed a grape shot, that had stuck half way down. His 
large ill- washed frill was also open, shewing his sun-burnt 
choit, covered with a fell of shaggy red hair, as thick as a 
fo>;-cr.vcr, and his face "was burned red b)-^ exposure to the 
run, the skin peeling off in small pieces like the film of an 
egg, here an i tlicre. His features were very strongly marked 
and coarse, one side of his mouth drooping more than the 
other, from -which ho kept swabbing the stream of tobacco 
juice with the hack of his hand. He had little fierce gray 
eyes, the white being much hlood-shot, and his nose was 
long and sharp, as near as might be of the shape and colour 
of .a crab’s claw, with a blue peeled point. But the most 
curious part of the animal was the upperworks — the fore- 
head being very broad immediately above his eyes, •u'hich 
were shaded by enormous shaggy sandy-white eyebrows, 
like pig’s bristles, it then tapered away into a cone at the 
crown of his head, like the hat in vogue amongst the Bound- 
heads in old Koll’s time. His red whiskers grew in two tufts 
low down on his jowls and all under his chin, and he kept 
spitting most abominably, and twitching the right check, 
and quivering the right eyelid, while he looked at you, in 
a nervous, and to me exceedingly disagreeable, manner. He 
had, in fine, nothing of the sailor whatever in his appearance 
— being more like a half-pay Methodist parson. 

“ ‘ There ho my papers, sir,’ said this enticing person, 
tossing down a parcel of by no means dirty manuscripts, 
'riie reristcr especially, as well as the manifest, seemed sur- 
prisingly clean, and the former, instead of being carefully 
enclosed" in a tin box, as customary in merchant vessels, was 
wrapped up in brown p.iper. I opened tho manifest, and 
glanced at a bundle of copies of bills of lading, called ship’s 
blanks. The cargo answered his description, and the bills 
of lading seemed to correspond with the manifest. I then 
. lifted the register, and by it perceived that the vessel pur- 
I ported to be two years old, yet tho document, in place of 
being tom and chafed at the foldings, and dirty, greasy, and 
defaced, was quite sound. — When. 1 opened it, after unfold- 
ing the brown paper in which it was wrapped, and threw it 
on the table, it absolutely and truly opened of itself, and Lay 
flat on the table, as if unused to the rumples and creases-^ 
to the no small surprise of Jonathan himself I could per- 
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ccivo — thus seeming to say, ‘Take a look at me, lilastcr 
Donovan, I am Avorth the perusal, perhaps/ — ‘Ha, ha,’ 
thought I, ‘ my fine felloAv, the creases in that register are 
very fresh, I guess — it has not heen qnito two years folded, 
or I never saw tlic LifTey hut I said never a word alond, to 
the apparent great comfort of the skipper, avIio, I could see, 
sat on thorns, while I was overhauling tho papers — for, 
thinks I, if he sees into mo, ho will haul his wind, and not 
come to an entry at Kingston at all, and on the high seas I 
cannot touch him ; hut then, again, as the devil would have 
it, were we even to decoy him into port, another man-of-war 
may nab him before ns. My game, said I to myself, is to 
lull his suspicions as well as I can ; and having done so, I 
returned to the frigate, and we ran down to Port Royal very 
lovingly together. 

“ Tlicy had caught a shark during mj* absence, and found 
a tin case, loaded "with a dozen musket balls, Avith a ship’s 
manifest and rogistPr in it, in his maAv. I lost no time in 
repairing to tho cabin, and communicating to tho captain 
my suspicions that the brig Avas an American, sailing under 
false papers ; recommending that tho frigate should stick 
close and seize him AvhcncA*er ho had passed tho Rubicon by 
reporting at the fort at Port Royal. Ho agreed to all my 
suggestions ; and after determining that I Avas to board and 
seize tho vessel before^ others could liaA'o an opportunity of 
doing so, ordered in dinner, and laughing, threw the bright 
Avhite iron case to me that had been cut out of tlio maw of 
tho shark. 

“ I opened it, and, to my surprise, found that, according 
to tho best of my recollection, the manuscript copy of tho 
manifest answered Avord for Avord, nail for nail, Avith tho ono 
I had seen — tho measurement of tho Yankee brig Alcorida 
being identically tho same, out and out, Avith that of tho 
‘ Stormy Pctrcl of St John’s, Kew Brunswick/ 

“ Having communicated the coincidence to the captain, 
he desired me to keep my oavh counsel, Avhich I did. The 
vessel Avas seized and libelled in the Vice-Admiralty Court, 
to tho great apparent surprise of Captain Shad of the Stormy 
Petrel, I giiess. The day of trial arriA^ed ; avo Avere all in 
court, and so Avero the crcAv and captain of the detained 
vessel. Oiir counsel, learned in the laAv, made his speech, 
and produced his Avitnesses. Ho of tho adverse faction re- 
])lied, and produced his, and cross-questioned ours, and pretty 
considerable perjuries Avero flying about ; and although tli'e 
suspicion Avas strong against the Stormy Petrel, still she 
was on tho point of flying away and Aveathering us all, Avhen 



DICKY niANTOJI — YAHN SPINKIKO. 1 85 

the liiwyor retained by the merchantman said snccringly 
across the table to our advocate, ‘ Sorry must go for damages 
against your client ; I hope you have your recognizances and 
bail-bond ready.’ 

“ ‘ You are Very obliging, brother Grab,’ said our friend, 
calmly — then to the bench, ‘ May it please j^our honour, I 
sim now in a position to save you farther trouble, by proving, 
on the most undeniable evidence, by a most disinteresteil 
witness, that the vessel in court, purporting to be “ the 
Stormy Petrel of St John’s, New Brunswick” ’ — here Jo- 
nathan’s jaw fell — ‘ is neither more nor less’ — the Yankee's 
eyes seemed like to start from their sockets — ‘than the 
American brig Alconda, off and from New York.’ 

“ ‘ "Who the hell has peached V screamed the Yankee, 
looking round fiercely among his own men, and utterly 
shoved off his balance’l 

“ ‘ Silence,’ sang out the crier. 

“ ‘ The hand of Heaven is in this iniquitous matter, please 
your lionour.’ Here he produced the tin box, and took out 
the Alconda’s manifest and register, and confronting them 
with the forged'^apers belonging to the Stormy Petrel, the 
trick was instantly proved, and the vessel condemned — 
Jonathan, as he swung out of court, exclaiming, amidst 
showers of tobacco juice, ‘ Pretty considerably damned and 
con-cfam«cd, and all by a bloody shark fish. If this ben’t, 
by G — , the most active and unnatural piece of cruelty — 
may I bo physicked all my natural days with hot oil and 
fish-hooks !’ 

So far, so true; but Dennis, honest man, superadded a 
few fiourishos of his own, one of which was, that the spine 
of the shark was extracted, and preserved in the captain’s 
cabin, hung up to the roof; and that one of the quarter- 
masters, “ a most religious charackter,” could notice certain 
vibrations and twistings of tho vertebne, whenever any vessel 
with false papers was in tho vicinity — even when she could 
not be seen from the masthead. 

“ Why, it must h.ave been a divining rod — a second rod 
of Moses,” said I, laughing. 

J “ And you have said it with your own beautiful mug, 
Bcnjie Brail,” quoth Dennis Donovan. 

“ Gammon,” said I, Benjie. 
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CHAPTER XL 

JAJtBE DE HOIS. 

“No^v, !jraster Abraham, if you try that trick again, I will 
make free witli this mopstick, anU break your head. Why, 
look here, cook, if he has not been teaching the child to 
clicw tobacco ! I suppose they will bo asking Mr Weevil 
to serve him out bis allowance of grog next.” 

It was Lennox who had spoken. Lanyard rung the bell. 
“ What’s the matter now, steward?” 

“ Oh, sir, they are massacring tluat poor little fellow, and 
teaching him all manner of abominations. But it’s all in 
kindness, sir ; so one really cannot bo so angry ■with them, 

“ Never mind, then, get breakfast. What sort of morning 
is it?” 

• “ Q,uitc calm, sir.” 

“ And the frigate ?” 

“ About a mile to the northward of us, sir. The boat that 
was sent on board with Mr Donovan this morning, and to 
bring hay for the sheep, is now coming back again, sir.” 

Presently I heard the splash of the oars, then the noise 
and rumble of their being laid in ; and the crew having got 
on board, she was hoisted up. By this time I was on deck; 
it was about seven o’clock in the morning, and, as the 
steward had reported, quite calm. “ Heigh ho ! another 
roasting day, ]\lr JIarline,” said I, as I swept the horizon 
with the glass, round everj’- part of which the junction of 
sea and sky Avas obliterated by a hot quiA'cring blue haze, 
through wliich the frigate twinkled, her -vvhite streak glim- 
mering like a ribbon streaming in the Avind, and her hull 
trembling, as it Avere, in cA'oiy atom : Avhile her masts 
appeared to tAvist like snakes, the small Avavy motion be- 
ginning at the deck, and flowing upAA-ards towards the 
mastheads. ^ 

“ Yes, sir,” said the midshipman, “ ev'ery appearance of a 
broiling day, indeed.” 

“Well, get the aAvnirig up, as quick as you can,” said the 
lieutenant, who had folloAved me. And I set myself to play 
Avith Dicky Phantom, until breakfast AA'as ready. 

We ate our meal on deck ; after it was ended I went be- 
low, and took a book to v-fliile aivay the time in the least 
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■vvearisomc manner possible ; but being a dull dog I had got 
hold of, I soon tired ; and, as I stretched myself on tlie 
locker, I saw Lennox, in his small pantrj^ of a place be- 
hind the companion ladder, busy writing. When I first 
noticed him, he seemed very serious and melancholy, I 
could see a tear stand in his eye now.and then, and he would 
blow his nose in a very pathetic and interesting manner ; 
but as he went on, he once or twice laid down his pen, and 
laughed to himself, rubbing his hands in ecsiasy. He again 
plied his task for some time quietly, until the laughing fit 
once more overtook him, when he threw himself back on the 
small settle or block on which ho sat, with such vehemence, 
that he cracked the back of his skull against the ladder very 
sharply, and uttered an involuntary “ Oh !” In the confu- 
sion wliich this lapse throw him into, he upset the ink on his 
paper. Out of pure wickedness, I called out, “ Lennox !” 

“ Coming, sir,” — while he bustled to gather up the ink, 
a precious article on board, with his pen, and to shovel it 
into the bottle again ; but ho did not come great speed this 
way, so ho next tried a tea-spoon. 

‘‘ Lennox I” 

“ Coming, sir,” 

“Coming? why, do come, man, and give me a glass of 
water, will you ?” 

“ This instant, sir — beg pardon, sir — but — but ” 

By this ho had got his papers stowed away, and made his 
appearance with his trowsers covered with ink. I looked 
at him ; he was blushing to the eyes. 

“ Why, what have you been after ? You have spilled all 
inyink, I see — writing love-letters, I suppose?” — In his 
baishfulnoss he hero drew his hand across his face, and 
tiiereby transferred a good dash of tho “ best Japan” to his 
nose and cheeks, the effect of which was so absurd that I 
could not help laughing outright. — “You are an author, 
perhaps ?” 

Ho blushed still deeper, and seeing I waited for an answer, . 
rapped out, “ I am, sir, in a small way.” 

“ Tho deuce I” said I, rather surprised that I should have 
^hit the right nail on tho head thus unexpectedly ; “and 
I pray, what works have you produced — wliat walK in lite- 
rature have you especially followed out?” 

“ The novel line, lately, sir, but ” 

“ The novel lino ? A novel line, certainly, for a corporal 
of marines,” said I, interrupting liim rather snceringly. — 
“ Pmy, who and what were you before you joined Gazelle, 
Lennox ; that is, if you have no objections to tell ?” 
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He did not make me a direct answer. 

“You have been very kind to me, sir,” said the poor 
fellow, “ and have more than once stood my friend, when, , 
Heaven knows, I was desolate enough ; indeed, if it had not \ 
been for you, Mr Brail, I wpuld have gone overboard, some / 
dark night, with a cold shot at my feet ; for the Devil, who *1 
is always busy with desperate men, has been near getting 
the upper hand aftener than I will stay the noo to tell. But 
as I was saying,” — and here a large tear rolled down his 
face, through ink and all,— “ I am bound to you, sir, and if 
you have any desire to know who I am, or what I have 
been, I am ready to tell you.” 

I was a little moved at this, as I had no idea that any 
little service I had rendered the poor fellow should have 
been so gratefully remembered. “ Why, Lennox, I have 
done no more to you, nor for you, than I hope every right- 
hearted man would have done to an inferior ; but I will not 
deny that I have such a desire.” 

He put into my hands a dirty roll of paper. 

“ Your, honour has been very patient with me ; but I hope 
I know my place better than to weary you with a long story ; 
so, referring you to the manuscript, which you may read or 
not as you please, I will, wuth your permission — go and 
kill the pig, and then help the cook to scrape potatoes in the 
galley.” 

He withdrew — I looked after him, and then took a short 
turn on deck, where every thing was going on much as 
usual ; I then returned to the cabin, and having stretched 
myself along the locker, and seen the windsail comfortably 
drawing down the small skylight, I unrolled the manuscript, 
which was entitled 

“ THE SORROWS OF SAUNDERS SKERP.” 

Poor Dominie Skelp ! his sorrows were amusing enough, 
here and there, melancholy as his story was in the main. 
Some parts of the narrative were powerful, although un- 
equally written, as if the mind of the Avriter had originally a 
been calm and clear as a polished mirror, until shattered byi 
the rude blows of misfortune into dust and rubbish, bu(V 
still intermingled here and there with bright and spa^klin^^'' 
fragments. His father, a respectable tradesman in a smalP 
country town, had cramped himself in every Avay to o-ive 
his son a good education, and he had actually attained^the 
barren dignity of a licentiate in the Scottish Kirk. After 
this he became the schoolmaster of the parish, and was even 
in the habit of occasionally preaching for Mr Bland, the 
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clergyman, or minister thereof, as he called him. At length 
he fell in love with a beautiful and innocent girl ; after 
I which it was all the old story, — 

’ - ' •• The course of true love never did run smooth.” 

) And the loves of Saunders Skelp and Jessy Miller were no 
exception to the rule ; the young laird, Mr Adderfang, having 
seduced the girl, and contrived, by a very mean and cruel 
inse, not only to blast the happiness of both, but even to 
cast the blame of the transaction on the young probationer 
for a season. “But let the dominie tell his own story, 
Master Benjie.” 

. “ With all my heart, my boy. So here it is ; mind it 
don’t try your patience, however.” 

“ EPISODE OF THE STICK EEC. ■ ’ 

“ And Adnm fell by Eve : from womankind 
Ali evil was derived ; had the male race 
But groivn like turnips, man iiad ne^er sinn’d. 

Dominie Skelp’s lUustrations of Byron, MS. 

“ My great-grandfather, grandfather, and immediate pro- 
genitor, were all ministers' men in the landward parish of 
Lincumdodie. 

“ My father had added to his more immediate vocation, 

- that of a shoemaker ; and being a good tradesman, we were 
^ the easiest in our circumstances of any family in the village, 
until my stepmother suddenly took to drinking, and thereby 
nearly broke my father down in mind, body, and estate. 

“ I can call it nothing else but a disease ; for hitherto she 
had always been a discreet body, and a kind to me, consider- 
ing I was an only bairn, and therefore sure to be fashious, 
and nane of her ain flesh and blood forby. 

“ My father focht lang with her, strapping her respectably 
at ae time, and fleeching and praying with her at anither ; 
syne he would get the minister himsell to speak till her, but 
a’ wad not do, for the puir body just grat arid listened, and 
gat fou again ; and grat, and listened, and. gat fou, until at 
i length the auld man crossed his arms in downricht despair, 
^and let her at it. 

^ “ The issue wasna long in doubt, for she was fairly speerited 
} awa between and that day three months. 

“ Young as I was, my surprise was great, and so was that 
of the haill village, at the way my father took on when she 
died. ‘She was ill to hersell, and no that guid till jmu, 
Saunders,’ said the minister to him one day, by way of com- 
forting him. ‘ And I can scrimp deny that same, minister, 
but for mony a day she was a leal and gude wife to me, be- 
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fore she fell away intil that evil propensity ; and although 
it whiles surprises me mysell that I should miss an auld 
drucken wife sae muckle, yet lang custom, minister, makes j 
ane even miss the very middenstead before the door, ye ken ; -J 
at ony rate, I canna think o’ her just yet, without a fullness | 
at my heart, that I confess I am a wee hit ashamed o’.’ 

“ "^hen the steek in my father’s purse, let down hy my 
mother’s spiritual propensities, was taken up once more hy 
her death, we again began to float up into respectability and 
comparative riches ; so that we gradually resumed the status 
in the small village from which we had declined. 

“ I was at this time about twelve years of age, and my 
father sent me back to the school which my mother had 
drank me out of ; and in the course of three )^ear3, 1 believe 
I may with a safe conscience say, that I knew as much as 
the master himself did ; of wliom the young laird, Mr Adder- 
fang, used to say, — ‘ He would be a clever chiel wha kenn’d 
all the master didna’ 

“ About this time, old Durie Squake, the precentor, met 
with an accident which gave me temporary promotion in 
the kirk ; for, coming into it one dark forenoon in the win- 
ter-time, after having oiled his, chanter with a drap drink, 
he did not notice that the door of his wee poopit had been 
altered, so as to swing the contrary w'ay to what it did be- J 
fore ; and as it stood wide open, fronting him edgeways, it \ 
was as clean and invisible as if it had been the blade of a 
knife ; so that although the blind body had as usual his twa 
paws extended and stuck out before him, one holding bis 
Bible and the other his pitchpipe, he ran smack up against 
the edge, clipping the leaf of the door with an outspread arm 
on each side of it, and thereby received such a devcl, that his 
nose was bashed, and the sneck sank into his forehead, as if 
he had been struck with a butcher’s hatchet. Down fell 
auld Durie Squake; with a grunt and a squelch, on his back. 

‘ Losh preserve me ! I aye kenned I had a lang nose, but 
surely it’s Linger this blessed Sabbath than common I’ / 

“ He was helped up and hame by two o’ the elders, and f- 
being a thick-skulled creature, he was soon repaired bVthe/ 
farrier in the village, so as to be maist as gude as new nof ' 
being muckle worth at his best, and he was at his wark again V 
in no time ; but although his skull was sound, his voice was ^ 
a wee cracked for ever after ; and now the question came 
what was to be done for a precentor that blessed day ? A 
neighbouring minister, the excellent Mr Clour, of the -parish 
of Thistledoup, was to preach, and by this time in the poopit. 
and he could sing none, I kenned ; as for auld Mr Blaud our 
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nin pastor, he Tvas as empty of music as a toom hagpijic ; so 
haitli the ministers and their hearers sat glowering at each 
(ithcr for a gude space, until the uproar was over, and the 
I.Vum had subsided, and I was just wondering what was to 
l)iD done, wlien I found something kittle-kittling the crown 
of my head. I sat, it must he known, in a wee bit hack 
jam of a pew, just before the minister’s seat, and my father 
aside me. I looked round — it was the auld minister — 
‘ Saunders,’ says he, ‘ your father tells me ye c.an sing fine — 
gao au-.a ivi’ ye, my bonny man, into the precentor’s seat.’ 
i was in an awful taking ; the blood rushed to my face, and 
the sweat dropped from the point of my nose ; nevertheless, 
I screwed up my courage, and, like a callant looping into the 
water to bathe in a cauld day, I dashed into the Psalm with 
great birr and success ; but the speed I came puffed up my 
vanity until it burst ; and I had a sair downcome that day. 
For finding that the precentor line was no sae difficult as'l 
expected, I thought I would shine a bit, and at a solemn 
pause in the music aff I went, up and away, intil some fine 
tirlio-wirlies, which I could not cannily get out of again. By 
and by, the congregation dropped off one by one, as I as- 
cended, until I was left alone in my glory. 1 started ‘ even 
gt the sound myself had made,’ and looked up to the roof, 
i'.l the auld carved wark, above what had been the altar-piece 
fvhen the Catholics had the kirk, singing all the while — 
but a nervous thought c.ame over me, and suddenly I felt as 
if I liad got screwed in amongst the roses and ornaments of 
the auhhcornice, without the power of extricating myself ; 
and how to get home again into the Bangor, that I had left 
so recklessly, I could not divine. At length, as my variations 
were nearly exhaused, Willie Johnston’s auld cdlley. Snap, 
dclibcmtelj' walked up the aisle, and cocking himself on 
end, Kiised his voice and joined in chorus. This speedily 
brought me to a stand-still, for Balaam could not have been 
j •'re amazed when his ass spoko than I was ; besides, 1 saw 
jyie folk wore all laughing, until some one of them took ad- 
^,';ntagc of the p.ause to skirl up the original tunc once more, 
aTtl faith but I was glad to join them. 

It was the fashion in our parish, at this time of the year, 
to give two sermons at one sitting, but auld Mr Clour had 
only brought one, and our ain minister being as hoarse as a 
raven, theie was nothing for it but that Jlr Clour should 
split his in two. Indeed, I heard him sa}', as they walked 
into the kirkyard together — ‘Well, friend Bland, if I maun 
preach twa sermons, while I hae only yin in my pouch, and 
nano in my head, they must just be of the shortest, for I can 
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ain pastor, he was as empty of music as a toom hagj)ipe ; so 
baith the ministers and their hearers sat <jlow-ering at each 

f '-ther for a pxdc space, until the uproar was over, and the 
uin had subsided, and I was just wondering what was to 
3 done, when 1 found something kittle-kittling the crown 
•A m}' head. I sat, it must be known, in a wee bit back 
jam of a pew, just before the minister’s seat, and my father 
aside me. I looked round — it was the anld minister — 
* Saunders.’ says lie, ‘ your father tells me ye c.an sing fine — 
gae awa wi’ ye. my bonny man, into the* precentor’s seat.’ 
I was in an awful taking; the blood rushed to my face, .and 
the sweat dropped from the point of my nose ; nevertheless, 
I screwed up my courage, and, liken callant loiping into the 
water to bathe in a cauld day, I dashed into the Psalm with 
great birr and success ; but the speed I came puffed up my 
vanity until it burst ; and I had a sair downcome that day. 
For findiug that the precentor line was no sae difficult as'l 
expected, I thought I would shine a bit, and at a solemn 
]iaufe in the music aff I went, up and away, intil some fine 
tirlie-wirlies, wliich I could not cannily get out of again. By 
and by, the congregation dropped off one by one, as I as- 
cended, until I was left alone in my glory, i started ‘ even 
pt the sound myself had made,’ and looked up to the roof, 
'? t the anld carved wark, .above what had been the altar-piece 
jivhen the Catholics had the kirk, singing all the while — 
but a nervous thought c.amo over me, and suddenly I felt ns 
if I had got screwed in amongst the roses and ornaments of 
the anld cornice, without the power of extricating myself ; 
and how to get home again into the Bangor, that I had left 
so recklessly, I could not divine. At length, as my variations 
were nearly exhaused, 'Willie Johnston’s anld colley, Snap, 
deliberately walked up the aisle, and cocking himself on 
end, r.aised his voice and joined in chorus. This speedily 
brought me to a stand-still, for Balaam could not have been 
ore amazed when his ass spoke than I was ; besides, I s.'iw 
■]}^ie folk were all Laughing, until some ore of them took ad- 
V,- ntage of the pause to sWrl up the original tuuo once more, 
aifci faith but 1 was glad to join them. 

It was the fashion in our parish, at this time of the year, 
to give two sermons at one sitting, but auld Jlr Clour had 
only brought one, and our ain minister being as hoarse as a 
raven, there avas nothing for it but that hlr Clour should 
.cplit his in two. Indeed, I heard him s.ay, as tliey avalked 
into the kirkyard together — ‘Well, friend Bland, if I maun 
preach twa sermons, while I hae only jnn in my pouch, and 
nanc in my head, they must just be of the shortest, for I can 
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manage no other way tlian by halving it ; however, I ’ll gie 
them a gnde bit screed of a psalm to sough awa at after the 
first half, and that will help us ‘ ayont the twall,’ as Burns 
says, before we begin to the second.’ 

“ The first sermon passed over, and when he gave out tlio 
Psalm that was to be the resting-place, the half-wa}* house 
between the wings of his discourse, what was my dismay, to 
find that he, with all the coolness in life, read out six long 
verses ! My mouth was dry enough, and my throat husky 
enough with my previous discomfiture. Heaven knows ; but 
I whistled away until I got to the line about ‘ a dry parched 
land, wherein no waters be,’ when my voice fairly failed me 
a’thegither. I made a desperate struggle, but there was nae 
mair sound in me than in a'clarionet without the reed, or a 
child’s bawbee whistle blawn dumb on the first day of the 
fair. So I waited for a while, and again set to, but my 
screecli was this time a mixture of the cry of the corncraik 
and the hissing of a goose ; besides, I had lost the tune, and 
nane of the congregation could find it ; so I squeeled and 
sweltered about, until the haill kirk and pews, and the folk 
in them, danced before my eyes, and I could not tell whether 
I was on my head or my heels. At length I croaked out, 

‘ Vox faudbus hwsity' domino — Vox faucibus JkbsU. As sure’s/ 
death, I can sing nane until somebody gives me a drink o:" 
water.’ At this moment I felt a slap on the cheek, whici 
made me start and turn round, and there was the auld mi- 
nister leaning ower the front of his pulpit, and giming at 
me like Auld Nick himsell. ‘ Deevil ’s in the callant ; has 
he lost i\\efang’^ already, wi’ skirling up the Psalm but for 
yae half hour?’ This drave me demented altogether, so 
making a rush from the precentor’s desk, I stumbled down 
into my father’s seat, who was lying witii his head on his 
blue bonnet, peching and perspiring with utter shame and 
t^exation. I never tried, the precentor line again, 

“ ]My father’s circumstances continued to improve, and at 
last he found himself in a condition to send me to Edinburg’ ^ 
itsell, to studj'^ for the kirk ; and there I continued for thiV- 
years more, during session time; — after which I returr/.d 
home a licentiate of the Church of Scotland no less, but 
the immediate purpose of succeeding the old schoolmastei\of 
Lincomdodie, who had about this period been gathered to 
his fathers, 

“ When I arrived, a proud man was my father of me and 
ray acquirements ; and from that time forth, he had morning 

» A pump is said to have lost the fang in Scotland, when tlie sucker won’t draw. 
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aud ovening service everyday in his family — a thing he 
never had before, except on Sunday. 

. “ And, oh ! there was one that welcomed me back, with a 
simile and a tear, and a trembling of the tongue, and a heav- 
ivhg of her beautiful bosom,, that was dearer, far dearer to me 
Vhan father or friends, although I had a warm heart to them 
fioo. It was Jessy Miller, the only daughter of Rob Miller 
the carrier’s widow — a tall fair-skinned lassie, with raven 
locks, and dark hazel eyes, and a' face and figure Avith which 
none of the village girls could compare. 

“ ‘ Ye are welcome home again, Saunders — heartily wel- 
come ; and you ’ll be glad to hear that the young leddies at 
the hall — the laird’s sisters, 3 '^e ken — have been very kind 
, to me and my mother baith, and that I go up there every 
..day to work for them ; and they have made me many a hand- 
some present, as you see, Saunders, and many a good book 
have they sent me ; and the jmung laird, Mr Adderfang, has 

■ come hame, ye will have heard,’ — I started, for I had not 
heard it, — ‘ and he is Tcally very civil to us also.’ We Avere 
speaking in a little bit green, at the Avesternmost end of the 

• village. There Avas a clump of horse-chestnuts behind us, 
\ through which the breeze Avas rushing with a rustling sough, 
\ but it Avas neither strong enough nor loud enough to droAvn 
'Mhe buzzing, or.rather moaning noise of the numberless bees 
Ahat were gathering honey from its blossoms, for it was in 
/lune ; or the rushing murmur of the clear sparkling burnie, 
( that wimpled past at our feet, Avith a bit crazy Avooden brig 
across it, beyond which a field of hay, ready for the scythe, 
Avas waving in the breeze, with the shadows of the shreds of 
summer clouds sailing along its green undulations, as they 
' racked across the face of the sun. 

j “ At the moment when the mention of the young laird’s 
I name by Jessy Miller, for he aa'us knoAvn to be a Avild graoe- 
I less slip, had sent the blood back to my heart with a chill — 
I a larger cloud than any that had gone before threw its black 
' ghadoAv over where we sat, Avhile all around was blithe breeze 
]jpd merry sunshine. It appeared to linger — I took Jessy’s 
j^ind, and pointed upwards. I thought she shrank, and that 
ituAT fingers Avere cold and clammy. She tried to smile, but 
it tended in a faint hysterical laugh, as she said, — ‘ Saunders, 
man, ye ’re again at your vagaries, and omens, and nonsense ; 

■ Avhat for do ye look that gate at me, man 1’ 

“ ‘ I canna help it, Jessy — no, for the soul of me, I cannot 

why does the heaven froAvn on you and me only, Avhen it 
smiles on all things beside V 

“ ‘ Hoot, it ’s but a summer cloud, and ye ’re a fule ; and 
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there — there it’s gane, j'o see — there, see if it hasiia sailed 
away over the breezy hay field,- heyond the dyke there — 
come and help me ower it, man — come,’ — and* once more I 
looked in her bright eyes undoubtingly, and as I lifted her 
over the gray stones, I pressed her to my heart, in thb 
blessed belief and consciousness that she was my ain Jessy 
Miller still. 

“ All the summer I officiated as helper to the excellent Mr 
Bland, our parish minister — his nephew, who was appointed 
to fill the situation permanently, being still on the continent 
as tutor in a nobleman’s family, nor did he return until the 
autumn. 

“ Although I never expected to have a kirk of my own, yet 
preaching was at this time a pleasure to me — for my intellect 
was strong and clear, health good, and spirits buoyant ; my 
heart being at case, and Jessy iMiller loving and faithful. 

“And was it not a proud thing for a parritch-fed laddie 
like me, to get the argument a’ to myscll for a haill forenoon, 
and to lay down the law to all the gentry of the country, 
and maybe a lord among them ; and to gie them their kail 
through the reck, and cry ‘ anathema maranatha’ against 
the vices of the rich — the temptations wdiereto, if the truth 
maun be told, I never kenned ; while nano o’ them dared so 
much as open his mouth to reply to me ? , 

“ But I had ao redeeming virtue in their eyes, for, although 
whiles dogmatic, I was never so downright indiscreet as tq^ 
inflict lang sermons on them — a thing great folk cannii 
thole — a half-hour till the preachment, aud a quarter till • 
the prayer, being my maximum ; never forgetting, that a 
good practical sermon should bo like a jigot o’ wee black- 
faced Highland mutton, short in the shank, and pithy, and 
nutritions, which every body can digest something o’, frac 
the fistling restless callant, wi’ a clue in his breeks, till the 
auld staid elder, wha hexirs ye oot as steadily — teuch as 
ben-leather though you may be — as if his tail were Tam 
Clink’s anvil . So, putting the shortness o’ th§ , screed against 
the bitterness o’ the flyte, my popularity on the whole greatl', 
increased. — Thus mollified by success, I grew sao bland af/} 
gentle in my disposition, that I could never even skelp orpj 
o’ my Avec scholars without a tear in my eye ; so that I 
verily believe if I could have shoved the dull creatures on 
by applying the tause to my ain — loof instead of theirs, I 
would have willingly done so. 

“ But soon a wee bit cloud cam o’er me ; for I began about 
this time to be sair fashed with a great income.” 

y laid down the manuscript — “ sair fashed with an in- 



JAMBS 


195 


come — I say, Lenuox” — I saw the marine in his steward- 
room at the moment — “Why, Lennox, construe me this, 
jf you please — ‘ sair fashed with an income,’ — that is more 
than ever I have been, if I take you up rightly ; but explain, 
af you please — was your income so wry great 1” 

/ “Indeed, sir, it was large enough to lame me for six 
months !” 

I stared — “ An income so large that it lamed you for six 
months ! — Oh, you lived high — gout, I suppose ?” 

“Na, na, sir — I had never any title to gout, nor any. of 
my forbears ; but it was not the size of the tumour that was 
the worst of it ; for it contracted the sinews and muscles of 
my left leg to such a degree, that, after I had hobbled on 
crutches for six weeks, I was at last fairly driven to stump 
it on a stick leg, although. Heaven be thanked, I recovered 
entirely in a year’s time.” 

The poor fellow saw I was laughing; and apparently 
uncertain as to whether I comprehended him or not, he 
said An income is a tumour, sir; and mine was a very 
bad ane.” 

“ Oh, I see, I see ; but tell me this, Lennox — You speak 
very good English ; and, from all I can hear, you write it 
\ correctly — how came you, therefore, to have indited your 
vaorrows in your north country Doric 1” 

^ “ Mair graphic, sir — I had an eye to publish, sir.” 

' “ Now, I understand — thank you ” — and I resumed my 
study of the manuscript.] v 

“ But 1 had my ain misgivings that Jessy would flee afF 
frae me, after all, now that I was a lameter, and I watched 
my opportunity to ask her frankly and fairly, ‘ whether we 
were to hold to our plighted troth, that we should be man 
• and wife whenever I had laid by a hundred pounds from 
the school (I had already fifty), or that the calamity which 

had come over me’ 1 could scarcely speak here, for 

something rose up in my full breast, like a cork in a bottle 
that you are filling with water, and stuck in my thrapple 
like to choke me — ‘or that the calamity that had come over 
me, was to snap our vows in twain — and, Jessy Miller, I 
htwe declare, in the presence of our Maker, if it has wrought 
such change in you, I release you' freely — freely — although 
it should &eak my heart, I release you.’ 

“ The poor girl’s hand, as I spoke, gi-ew colder and colder, 
and her cheek paler and paler, until she sank fairly on her 
knees on the auld gray moss-grown stone that covered the 
muirland grave of the Covenanters, situated about a mile 
from Lincuradodie, where we happened to bo at the time. 
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It was now the gloamin’, the setting sun Avas flaming up in 
the red west, and his last ray fell on the beautifully rounded 
form of the fair lassie, and sparkled on the tear that stole 
down her cheek, as she held up one hand to heaven, and 
grasped mine with the othei'. 

“ ‘ Saunders Skelp, wd’ ae leg or twa, or without a leg oh 
ony kind — if ever 1 prove faithless to you — may ' 

“ ‘ Hillo, Dominie — Dominie Skelp — you ’re a nice young 
man, I <Zo7j’# know.’ 

“ I started — Jessy shrieked, and rising, threw herself into 
my arms — and as 1 turned round, who should be ascending 
the hill, and now within a few j-ards of us, but the young 
laird himself — as handsome and buirdly a chiel as you Avould 
see in ten thousand ! 

“ ‘ Did that cloud comeower us at the side of the hay field 
that day for naething, Jessy 1’ She could not answer me. 
The sun set, and one or two heavy drops of rain fell, and 
the lift darkened — ay, and something darker and drearier 
stole across my brain than the shadows wdiich now began to 
settle down on the fair face of external nature. My heart 
fluttered for a moment, then made long irregular throbs, and 
finallj’’ I became dizzy and faint, and almost fell to the ground 
with Jessy in my arms. ‘ Was I, in very truth, in the pre- 
sence of an evil spirit 1’ said I to myself. 

“ ‘ Why,’ said the young gentleman, ‘ what has come ovei 
you, Saunders 1 I won’t tell, man — so keep your own' 
secret, and nobody will be a whit the wiser.’ 

“ ‘ Secret, sir ! ’ said I, deeply stung ; ‘ secret — I have 
nane, sir — nane — that I love the lassie, the haill parish 
kens, and I am not ashamed of it ; but if you — ay, you, sir, 
or a72j/ man, dares 

“ ‘ Heyday — dares I What do you mean by that. Master 
Skelp 1 — Dares!’ 

“ My recollection and self-possession returned at this 
moment. 

“ ‘ I beg pardon, sir ; I have been taken by surprise, and 
in my anxiety to vindicate Jessy from all suspicion, I have 
been very uncivil to you. I am sorry for it.’ 

“ The abjectness of this apology caused me to blush to the 
eyes, but it was made, as I thought, to serve my heart-dear 
girl, and gulping down my chagrin and wmunded pride, I 
turned to go away. 

“ ‘ Well, well. Dominie, I forgive you, man, and I believe 
there is nothing wrong between you two after all. I only 
spoke in jest, man, and am in turn sorry to have given 
you pain ; so gie ’s your hand — there — and I must have a 
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kiss from Miss Miller, the darling, or I never shall believe 
that you have both really and truly forgiven me.’ 

- “ Wc returned together to the village. I would willingly 
liave shaken off the youngster, but he insisted on seeing 
'Jessy home, and as I had no plea to prevent him, I sub- 
.'mitted in great bitterness of spirit. 

“ The next day he departed for London, to my great 
solace, and we heard nothing of him for several months, so 
I once more buckled to my schoolmaster’s labpui-s with a 
light heart ; and if my friends did not flatter me, I also 
greatly improved in my preaching. 

“ At first, before I had confidence in my ain power and 
presence of mind, I slavishly w'rote down all mj”^ sermons, 
and read them still more servilely, never trusting my finger 
neb oflr the manuscript, as if I had been frichtened it would 
have ta’en wing and flown away from under my nose ; but 
I gradually began to trust mysell away in a wee bit flicht 
now and then, like a half-fledged shillfa* with the puddock- 
bair on, hopping about its nest, but always ready to drop 
into it again, as I was into the Avritten discourse. 

“ I soon found that the parts of my preachments that 
Avere maist liked Avere generally the very bits thus struck off 
extempore; so in time 1 took heart of grace, and only Avrote 
^do.wn the heads. Before autumn I even gave this up, and 
)egau to preach even on and boldly, without scrap or note of 
any kind or description Avhatever. 

“ That there are many eloquent men who cannot trust 
their memories, and have all their lives to preach written 
sermons, is most true ; but where a man of talent can preach 
extempore, rely upon it, he Avill be more eloquent and im- 
pressive than if "he had undergone the drudgery of inditing 
the discourse before hand. 

“ And so it Avas Avith me, even me, Saunders Skelp ; for, 
from the very first, Avhen per force I had to write doAvn my 
sermons, still even then I found my genius cribbed and con- 
fined, and held down in its soarings and highest aspirations 
• by the written thread of my discourse, like a string round 
th.e leg of a tame pyot ; or if, in a moment of inspiration, I 
.(Jl}d break aAvay, it Avas at the peril of getting into another 
vein of thocht a’thegither, which I aften found cruel kittle 
to dovetail cleverly into the plain jog-trot of Avhat lay beneath 
my nose on the pulpit cushion ; so, finding 1 made but a 
botched business of it so long as I halted between the two 
opinions, I resolutely determined to Avrite nae mair for ever. 

“ But in the pride of my heart at my early success, I Avill 

» CltaiSncIi. • ■ 
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not conceal that I grew about this time rather overly ener- 
getic, and my feelings whiles outran my discretion ; hut I 

had a good friend and cxcollcnt lilentor in auld Earl M 

the principal heritor in the parish. 

“Seeing his lordship in his pew — for he didna come to' 
the kirk every Sabbath — one fine clear day, when I was to 
preach, I thought I would astonish him a wee bit ; but, as 
it turned out, i was mysell the maist astonished of the twa. 
It was a beautiful summer’s day. I had scarcely ever seen 
tlie outline of the mountain that overhung the village so 
hard, and clear, and sharply defined, as it hove up and out, 
high into the eold pure blue of the cloudless sky. The misty 
cap that usually concealed the bald peak, had blown off 
before the fresh breeze that rustled cheerily among the 
twittering leaves ; disclosing the gmy saalp, the haunt of the 
glcd and the eagle, with the glittering streaks of unmclted 
but not unsunned snow filling the wrinkle-like storm rifts, 
whoso ice-fed streamlets loomed in the distance, still and 
fixed like frozen gouts of pure sea foam, but lower down 
sparkled in the sun, flowing with a perceptible motion, as if 
the lioaiy giant had been shedding glad tears of dropping- 
diamonds. 

“ Still nearer, the silver chainlets of their many rills were 
welded into one small waterfall, that leapt from its rockj; 
ledge, wliitc as tlie wreaths that fed it ; bending and waver- 
ing in the breeze, and gradually thinning as it fell, until it' 
blew off in smoke like the Graj' Mare’s Tail, and vanished 
altogotlier, scarcely moistening the black and moss-grown 
stones of the shallow basin beneath. Below this, and skirt- 
ing the dry region of shipgle, the paired moorfowl, for the 
cheepers hadna taken wing yet, were whirring amang the 
purple heather, that glowed under the bright .sunlight, as if 
the mountain had been girdled in with a ruby zone ; while 
farther down, tiie sheep bleating to their lambs powdered 
the whole green hillside, like pearls sprinkled on a velvet 
mantle. 

“ The kine were lowing in the valley, as they stood knee- 
deep in the cool burn, whisking away the flics, under the 
vocal shadow of the overhanging saughs. The gray herbu 
was floating above the spungy flows, from spring to spring, 
from one dark green tuft of rushes to another, so ghost-like, 
that you could not tell it from its shadow ; the birds were 
singing among the trees ; the very crackling of the furze pods 
in the sun had an exhilarating and joyous sound ; and the 
drowsy and moaning hum of the myriads of bees, that floated 
into the wee auld kirk through the open window from the 
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plane-trees that overshadowed it, dangerous as the sound 
wad hae been to a prosy preacher on a sultry Sabbath, was, 

} in my vainglory, but a soothing melody to me : for in my 
vainglory I said to mysell, there shall be nae sleeping here 
this day. There was happiness in the very crawing of the 
rooks in the auld trees of the kirkyard, as they peered down 
at us with eyes askance, as much as to say, ‘ay, freens, 
there’s nae gun amang ye the day.’ 

“ The farmers came along cracking blithely as they looked 
over the sea of waving grain, now in ear, and fast bronzing 
under the genial sun, that covered the whole stratli ; the 
trouts were gljincing and louping at the gray flies, and t!ie 
ducks of the villagers w'ere flatfing and squattering in the 
burn where the lassies were washing their feet, glancing like 
silver amang the sparkling wimples of the clear yet moss- 
■ browned water, and putting, on their shoes and stockings, 
preparatory to their entering the sanctuary, therein differing 
from the heathen, who cast off their slippers at the threshold. 
Auld Widow Miller hersell, sober sedate body, was heckling 
with Tam Clink the blacksmith, as she, came along by the 
holly hedge ; even the hard-worked carrier’s horses, with 
- their galled backs and shoulders, and the very banes sticking 
\ through their flanks, were frisking awkwardly . with their 
T iron joints, (like so many of their wooden scaffold-support- 
j ing namesakes bewitched,) in clumsy imitation of the beau- 
' tiful filly there, and neighing on the other side of the hedge 
, from you, speaking as plain as Balaam’s ass that the Sabbath 
was for them also ; ay, when the very Spirit of God himself 
seemed visibly abroad on the smiling face of the glad earth, 

I could not help exclaiming — ‘ Surely, my'friends, we cau- 
not err greatly, if we veil our faces and retreat in such a day 
as this from before the thunders, and darkness, and earth- 
quake of Sinai, the Mountain of the Lord, and wander away 
.. out of the bitterness and acrid atmosphere of the desert, 

‘ where the Heaven over our heads is brass, and the earth 
under our feet iron, and the rain of the land powder and 
xiust,’ into the quiet and fertile valleys and pure skies of 
Canaan ; and there, amongst the loveliness and fi-eshness of 
,"f|ature, with hearts swelling with gratitude to Him, and love 
to our brethren of mankind, dwell on His attributes of good- 
ness and mercy, with mixed adoration and trembling, and 
endeavour to sing his praises in the spirit, and with the 
glorious imagery of David. — Shall all the beasts of the field,’ 

I continued, warming with m)"^ subject, — ‘ shall all the beasts 
of the field, and fowls of the air, and fishes, yea, shall all crea- 
tures, animate and inanimate, praise the Lord for his good- 
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ness, with one universal burst of joy ; and shall man alone, 
while he worships with fear and trembling, not mingle with 
the groan of liis just humiliation a shout of heartwarm and ' 
heartfelt gratitude to the Almightj’^ Dispenser of all this 
happiness around him V 

“ For a quarter of an hour after this I carried on fine, and 
was delighted to spy the auld earl’s looks of approval with 
the corner of my ee, the joy whereof drave me off my guard ; 
for at a well-turned period, when I intended to bring my 
right hand down thump on the open Bible, I missed it, and 
smote the new elastic pulpit cushion instead, with such 
vehemence, that the old brazen-clasped Psalm-book spanged' 
up, and out over into the air. ‘ Kep !’ cried I ; whereupon 
auld Durie Squake, the precentor, upturned his face, and 
thereby caught such a bash on the nose, that bailh the lozens 
were dang out of his barnacles. ‘ 0 Lord, my sair nose !' 
(it had not recovered the blow against the door, as already 
related,) ‘ 0 Lord ! my sair nose is clean demolished now — 

I maun get legs to my specs — for the brig’s brak, and flat- 
tened in" on my face like a pancake !’ I tried to get back 
into my discourse, but I was awfully flurried, and as, not 
knowing what I did, I let fly another whack on the desk, 
his lordship, who, I could observe, even in the swelter of my 
confusion, was laughing to himsell, turned up his gaisenedv 
phcesiognomy, and (jimed out — ‘I say, my lad, if 3’’e break' 
it, ye’ll pay for’t.’ This put me daft — clean wud a’thegethcr 
— and I drave along at so furious a rate, and stamped with my 
stick-leg on the stool that I stood on with such vehemence, 
that in my confusion down I slipped ; and the bottom of 
the pulpit being auld and frush, the wooden tram flew crash 
through, and I vanished, the iron-shod end striking Durie 
Squake, the devoted precentor, such a crack on the tap of 
the head, that I thought I had felled him clean. ‘ Oh dear ! 
oh dear !’ roared Squake ; ‘ the callant has first bashed mj- 
neb as saft as pap,’ (ho was a wabster to his trade,) ‘and 
broken my spectacles, and noo he has fractured my skull 
with his d" — d stick-leg.’ I struggled to extricate the tram, 
but it stuck fast, until Tam Clink, the blacksmith, gave 
the end of it, as it protruded into Durie Squake’s desV, . 
such a bang with his great heav)'- hand, as if it had been 
his forehammer, that he shot me up with a jerk like a 
‘Jack in the box,’ into the sight of the astonished congrega- 
tion again. 

“ I sat down utterly discomfited, and, covering my face 
with my hands, wept bitterly. 

“ A murmur ran through the kirk, and I could hear whis- 
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pcrs of ‘Fnir cnllnnt, rie him timo to collect his tiiochts — 
gic him time— he's a dever lad, Saunders — he’ll bo a’ richt 
presently.’ I took heart of grace at this demonstration of 
::ood and kindly feeling amongst my fellow-parishioners, 
i.'iid making a strong effort, yet with a face like crimson — 
my lugs were burning like n»-hot iron — 1 finished my dis- 
course, and dismissed the congregation. As I passed out of 
the ciinrchj'ard ate, I found the old lord there ; it was a 
warm day,* and lie was sitting on a tombstone under the 
shade of the auld elm-tree, with his hat off; and wiping his 
forehead with his handkerchief, apparently waiting for his 
carriage to drive up. * Ca’ canny, man,’ said ho, as I ap- 
proached — ‘Ca’ canny, Saunders — dinna rive folk alang 
the road to heaven at that rate, man.’ 

“ * My lord, I was scdnoKl intil that exuberance to-day 
against iny better judgment. It was the vanity of making 
an appearance before you, my lord, when I ought to liavo 
l)ccn thinking only of my Maker and the Gospel, and 1 have 
determined to linmble my pride by making this acknow- 
ledgment ; but I have had a sair downcomc, my lord, as you 
saw this morning, and I deserved it.’ 

“ ‘ Well, well, Saunders ; but Duric Squake had the worst 
w of the ioimcome. I’m thinking. However, let it be a lesson 
Vo you never to prostrate yourself so abjcctlv before a fellow- 
q-rcaturo again, even if he should be a lord, Saunders ; but 
.Ms you arc a lad of talent, and 1 have a regard for you, yon 
must get over this mortification speedily, lest it rankle and 
spoil your usefulness, for I see you are a sensitive creature. 
^ I’ll gang down to the manse and rest mvscll, and come 
back in the afternoon, when I will ask lilr Bland to let you 
preach again. So awa’ wi’ ye, Saunders ; ca’ in yero scat- 
tered thochis, Saunders — and tell Moses, as you pass Lucky 
Mntchkiu’s public^ to put up the horses again. Awa’ wi’ ye, 
Saunders Skclp.’ 

“ * Na, na, my lord — you are very kind, and I am greatly 
beholden to ^'our lordship; but I eanna — I canna baud 
up my bead in the poopit again, so soon after my signal 
dis — — 

, "f ■* ‘ Hand ycre tongue, Saunders — ye’re a fulo. Gang till 
your room and cogitate, for preach you must and shall, this 
very dar, and be d— d till ye. The dominie’s gane mad 
a'tlicgithcr, 1 declare.’ 

“ 1 took my excellent patron’s advice, and although unco 
Mate at first, I gained courage as I warmed with my subject, 
so that by the time I cam till the blessing, I was myself 
again ; and having thus got over my mortification, I never 
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afterwards sao far forgot myself as I had done that blessed 
morning.” 

But the humour of the following extract, wliich explains 
itself, surpasses either of the former in my estimation : — , 
Next morning was the annual examination of my school, 
at which three ministers, one of them the celebrated Dr 
Soorock, wore to bo present, and the same passed over credi- 
tably to myself and scholars ; and the doctor was very kind 
and condescending to the whole of us. He was the means 
of my being invited this day to dinner by Mr Bland. After 
the examination, we had walked a mile into the country 
together, enjoying the delight of tho schoolboys, who had 
gotten a half holiday on the occasion, and %rore now ram- 
paging about, like young colts broke loose, some jumping, 
some playing at football, others at shinty, while several were 
fishing in tho burn, that twinkled past as clear .as crystal ; 
and we were returning home to the manse, when Karl 
M— — ’s equipage appeared, coming along tho small bridge 
that crossed a bend of the stream bepnd tho village Pre- 
sently it was hid by tho trees round the manse, and then 
gl.anced on this side of them, until the houses again concealed 
It. In another moment it rattled sharply round the comer, / 
when tho old carl desired his postilions to walk their horsc^ 
until ho mot us. The moment Doctor Soorock saw the car-r 
riago go slow, ho accelerated his motion, and stepped outan'l 
aw.ay before Mr Bland and Mr Clour, salaaming with his hat\ 
in ono hand, and his gold-headed cano in the other, in rather 
too abject a style, in my <»timntion, for one who had a kirk 
already. His lordship was still at pistol-shot distance, and 
the doctor w’as striding on, uncovered, with his eyes riveted 
on tho carriage, when his foot caught on the projecting steps 
of the schoolhouso door, and away ho went, his stick flying 
through tho window, smashing the glass down in a tinlcling 
shower — his hat into tho neighbouring pig-sty, and his wig 
into tho bum that ran b^ the road-side. 

“ * Bun, boys, run,’ said I, ns I helped him up,—* run and 
catch tho doctor’s wig,’ .as it floated<away down the streaqi, 
like a hedgehog covered with meal. 

“ * Geordie,’ cried ono little fellow', * hook the w'ig wich 
your fly, man — hook tho wig w’ith your fly.’ 

** ’Allan is fishing with bait, his hooks are bigger,’ quoth 
Geordie. 

‘“Fling, Allan, man, fling— ono gnde cast, and you liave it.’ 

“ They both missed, and the wie continued floating down 
until it swam amongst a flock of village ducks, w'ho instantly 
squattered away from it, as if it had been an otter. 
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“ ‘ Cast a sinnc istirt, or it trill soom to Bcrs'ick before 
iiicht." said tree T.un. 

*•' * Cri't a stasc iiitirt, Allan, man ; yon mark vrccl,’ 
Hf-v.*-! <1 Gconlic a^ain. 

“ Fia<h — one sroiie pitched into the hum, close to it. and 
half n!lc.l ilic wig with water. It w.as pretty well saturated 
K-fyre. S') that when another flew with better aim right 
into it. it in^tantly s.ank, and disappeared in the Dominie's 
Hole, r.s' tlio jjo i! was called. What was to he done ? There 
was a .'•pate had suddenly come donn the water, and there 
wu'S no :^in" into the bottom of the pool ; besides, there 
w.a« nut a creepy in the Tillage, so the doctor gave his wig 
lip fi>r lu't, a? well he might, and had to cover the nakedness 
of the land for that day with one of Mr Bland’s Kilmaniock 
nightcaps. He bore h'is misfortune, I will say, with great 
equanimity ; and in the evening wo all once more resorted 
to the schoulhonsc, to hear the boys sing, led by auld Durie 
Squakc. 

“We had taken our scats, a number of the villagers in 
their best ; auld Durie had sounded his pitch-pipe, and the 
bits of callants were watching him with open month, .all 
1 ready to open in fall cry, like .a pack of young hounds wait- 
\ ing 'for old Jowlcr's dwp tongue, when the candle at his 
Vdesk was suddenly blown out, and I called out in Latin, 
Vecing that some o’f tho bigger boys were close to it, ‘ Quid hae 
I rd ?’ Wee Tam Stump at this lonped off his seat with great 
energy, fc.aring ho u*as about to be blamed : ‘ Yentus played 
puff, 'Dominie, ex tltat broken window, et extinxit the 
candle.’ Wo had all a good laugh at this, and nothing more 
happened to disturb the harmony of the evening, until Allen 
Harden came running up the stairs, with a salmon lister in 
one hand, and a great dripping divot-looking thing on the 
top of it. 

“ ‘ What kept ye so latoP said I ; ‘ you are seldom lato^ 
Allan.’ 

“ ‘ I hae been dabbing with tho lister the haill evening 
for Doctor Soorock's wig, sir; but 1 have speared it at last 
•^rererfenum.' Dominie.’ 

• T “ A tiny bun lan amonpt the boys ; auld Clour keckled 
audibly, and Mr Bland could scarcely keep his gravity, as 
Dr Soorock stirred the soaked mass that Allan had cast on 
the floor with tho end of his cane, exclaiming—* My ■wig — 
my wig. did the callant sayl It canna bo my wig.’ 

* Indeed it is j'ours, sir ; there’s nae wale o’ wigs here,’ 
said the handsome boy, blushing deeply — *if yon l)Ut try 
it on. sir, j-e’ll find it sac.’ 
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“ TIic wig was finallj’- turned over to the auld barber at 
The village, who dried it, but the doctor had to go home in 
the Kilmarnock on the following day, as the scratch was 
ruined for ever.” 

Now a small touch at the Dominie in the “ melting mood,” 
and we bear up .again on our cruise. He had returned to the 
parisli, after having completed his education, such as it was. 

“ Months passed away without any thing wmrtli notice 
occurring. I met Jessy often, .and although some doubts 
and misgivings as to the state of her heart did come over me, 
and shako mine sometimes, still my anxiety to acquire the 
plighted hundred pounds diverted my mind from allowing 
the doubt to fester, by confining my attention chiefly to the 
school. Besides, the young laird, wiio was now studying 
the law' in Edinburgh, came scldomcr downi to the auld 
ciistle th.an was his wont ; so that altogether I began to 
attribute any little apparent coldness in Jessy’s demeanour, 
either to my own fancy, or to being piqued by the unjust- 
ness of my former suspicions. Thus I struggled on, in the 
hope that the sum might be made up during the next sum- 
mer at latest, until w hich time my pride counselled me to be 
silent. ; 

“ The long dreary winter drew' on .apace. The leaves be- , 
came sere, ami fell, and were whirled in rustling eddies along' 
the hollows of the small w'oodland paths about the village,' 
— and the bleak north howied on the hill-side, and mo.anod 
and soughed through the trees, and round the house, — and 
the herds began to fold their flocks in the evenings. One 
night, in particular, was marked in my memory indelibly by 
wiiat occurred the morning after it. *It was late in Novem- 
ber, and the weather for several days previous had been 
rough and boisterous, but on this particular evening it had 
cleared. The full moon shone brightly as I returned from 
the county tow'n, with a wallet of wee books for my youngest 
class, which I had bought there that afternoon. It was 
eleven at night as I got to the bridge across the stream which 
ran past the village ; I was glouring down over the littl^e 
parapet wall into the glancing water, that rushed and mur- 
mured through below the arch, and listening to the melah- 
choly bleating of the sheep on the hill above me, and to the 
low' bark of the colleys, and the distant shout of the herds, 
as the last of the stragglers were got w'ithin the circular 
folds, far up on the moor. Again I would look tow-ards the 
village, where soiree a light tw'inkled, except in Tam Clink 
the blacksmith’s shop, w'hcre every now and then a prim- 
rose-coloured jet of flame puffed up, .and flashed on the 
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blacksmith’s begrimed fixce, and hairy chest, and naked arms, 
and on wee Pate Clink’s bit dirty face and curly pow, as 
the cullant worked at the bellows ; but the fire suddenly 
/^ed out, and the sparks flew from a red-hot bar in all direc- 
tions, under the powerful stroke of the hlacksmitli himsell, 
,aintil the hissing iron became of a dull red, and gradually 
disappeared from my eye altogether. Presently the strokes 
. ceased — the groaning and asthmatic wheezing of the bel- 
lows subsided — and the noise of the man locking the door 
of his small shop shewed that the last of the villagers had 
finished the labours of the da)' ; and I had time to notice 
that snow was beginning to fall. 

“ I got home, and let myself in without disturbing my 
auld father, and slept soundly till daylight next morning. 

“ There was none of the villagers asteer wljen I got up. 
A sprinkling of snow, as already mentioned, had fallen 
during the night, which had bee* so calm, that the white 
veil which covered the dying face of nature was unsoiled 
and without a rent, over all tlie level country ; and the road 
through the vdllage was one unbroken sheet of the purest 
white, unpolluted as yet by a single footstejJv-what do I say? 
V there was one footprint there, the recollection of which is 
U indelible from my brain, as the mark on Cain’s forehead. 

7/ “As I opened the door to step forth, 1 noticed the mark of 
m man’s foot, as if some one had come down the small lane, 

' ’that ran at right angles with the road, and past the end of tho 
house, towards the little projecting steps in front of the door. 
‘ Well,’ thouglit I — ‘ well — it may have been my father’s, 
or some one of the villagers may have been earlier up than 
I apprehended ;’ and I stepped on, wondering in my own 
mind what made roe notice the steps at all. ‘ But 1 am a 
fool, for one does notice the footprints after the first fall of 
snow of the season with an interest that we cannot always 
account for,’ said I to myself, as I stepped into the path 
that led to the school, where 1 was going to light the fire. 
I again started as I looked down, for I now noticed, to my 
surprise, that the footprints exactly resembled my own, 
. wjth the round mark of the ring at the end o^my stick-leg 
,^>ftinct in the snow. ‘Why, I did not come this way 
h6me, did II’ again communed I -with myself ; ‘ certainly I 
did not ; and there was ifo snow when I came from tho 
school, before I set out for tho town. How came these foot- 
prints here? — what can it mean?’ and mechanically I 
traced them as far as I could, until the mark of the wooden 
leg suddenly vanished, and was replaced by the print of a 
boot or shoe, for a few paces farther ; when the marks dis- 
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appeared alto^fetlier, as if tlie person liad turned off suddenly 
tliroiigh a gap in the hedge. I was a good deal startled at 
all this — Could I have been walking in my sleep? — This 
was scarcely credible ; I had nc%'cr done so, and if I had, 
which I could not believe, how came my shrunk leg to be 
miraculously straightened on the instant?’ For whatever it 
was, man or spirit, it must have stumped along for fifty 
yards on a leg of flesh, and a tram of wood, and then sud- 
denly have dropped the agency of the latter, and turned 
sharp into the fiebls on two feet, such as ever)"daj' men 
wear ; besides, the person, whoever he was, wore iron-heeled 
square-toed boots or shoes ; and I saw no mark of my own 
tackets, or round ir 07 wc-like toes. 

“ I walked on until I came to the steps of the schoolroom, 
in a brown study, with the crisp new-fallen snow crunching 
beneath my tread, and}I had nearly given a second edition 
of Doctor Soorock’s downfoll before X had fairly awoke to 
the routine of this sublunary world, and betook mj’self to 
the unromantic occupation of lighting the fire. I sat down 
and took up the bcllou^ but it .seemed I had forgotten to 
make use of the,p^ for tiicre I had been cowering by the 
inglo-cheok near ftn liour, pondering in my own mind what 
the footprints could moan, and quite un'conscious all tliis / 
time that the morning, in place of getting lighter, had settledj 
down very dark. The wind had also suddenly risen, and^ 
the branches of the auld elm that overshadowed the school-\ 
house were groaning and rasping on the ridge of the roof ; 
and Betty lilutchkin’s sign, that hung on the opposite side 
of the road from a long projecting beam, as if it had been a 
flag, was swinging and creaking on its rusty hinges before 
the angry gusts, as they tore down the small valley. At 
length I was startled by the fury with which a hail shower 
dashed against the wdndow at iny lug, utterly demolishing 
in a minute the sheet of brown paper with wliich, uutil the 
village glazier sobered, and got a pane from Edinburgh, I had 
haitcred up the fracture occasioned by Dr Soorock’s cane, 
when he was humbling himself, and bowing down before the 
golden coronet on auld Earl 51 ^*8 carriage. 

“ ‘ Dear me,’ said I, ‘ wh.at a day ! It’s but gloomy witu- 
out, and I’m no sure that it’s very cheery within; for 
there ’s a weight that has been lang accumulating at mj"- 
heart, and now it has grown heav}--, heavy. The lift will 
clear, and the spring wdll come again, and all nature, as if 
risen from the grave, as we puir deevils hope to do, will 
resume its primeval beauty ; but a seared heart, a blighted 
soul,’ — and I gave a heavy sigh, while the very bellows on 
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iT.y knees seemed suddenly to collapse of tlienisolvcs, as if 
in’sympathy, and to pulFout an echo to my groan, 

“ I felt a* rough shake on the shoulder. ‘Wh.at arc you 
sitting groaning at there. Dominie ?’ said my father, who had 
citSered unseen and unheard — ‘ what are you grunting and 
gianing at the fireside on such a morning as this for, Saunders, 
if'hcn you should have had a bit cheer.y fire in the ingle for 
the drookit school-callants to dry themselves at, instead 
of dreaming -with the bellows on your knee, and the fire 
black out V 

“ I looked, and it was. even so, ‘ I dinna ken, father, I 
am ill at ease ; but if I am spared ’ 

“‘Nonsense!’ quoth the hasty old sutor; ‘get up, Saunders, 
and elap a fresh spunk on the fire, whether you ’re spared or 

no, or I ’ll tak ye siccan a clamhewit Avith my stick,’ 

The good old man the next moment, however, saw how it 
was witli me, and relenting, said — ‘ but come awa hame 
like a decent callant, and tak yeer breakfast, man ; and you 
_ will have scrimp time to eat it, let me tell you, for see,’ — 

■ pulling out an old turnip-shaped horologe, witli great steel 
hands — ‘it is within the twenty minutes of school-time 
./already.’ 

\ “ I made an effort, lighted the fire again, and rousing my- 
^If, went forth with him towards our dwelling. The snoAv 
was fast disappearing under the pelting of a lieaA-y shower of 
sliet, that had succeeded the hail-storm, and a loud clap of 
,'£?iunder shook the firmament as we arrived at home. 1 
, started — ‘ It ’s no common to hear thunder at this time o’ 
year, father.’ 

' * “ ‘ Come in and tak your breakfast, sir — the deevil’s in 
the gaumerell, that I should say sae.’ I did so in silence, 
and returned to the school, Avhere I found myself without 
my hat, my hair wet and dripping, and the back of my 
neck chilled, from the lodging of the hail within the cape of 
my coat. 

One of my dre.amy fits had again come over me, which, 
however, I struggled hard to overcome ; so I sat doAvn at my 
small desk, and unlocked my draAver, from whence I took 
onitho tawse, and laid them on the closed Bible, as a terror 
i to *'il-doers ; and placing my watch beside them, I waited 
the entry of ray scholars. First one Avee drooked chiel came 
\ in, and syne another, but most of them Avere beyond the 
i time, for the.day Avas bad, and after they had all taken their 
places, there Avas a perfect volley of boasting. I could not 
skelp any of them for being late th.at morning. — About half 
an hour had elapsed, and 1 had set the boys to some task : 
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there was a loud hum in the school, from their murmurini; 
voices, and I was looking out towards the road, at the swollen 
stream, that I saw but last night sparkling and tinkling over 
its more than half-dry channel, in a tiny stream that I could 
have stepped across, but that now surged along brimful, in 
a red discoloured torrent, tearing the trees and palings, and 
whatever else it could reach on its banks away, and rolling 
them down with such fury, that I expected to see the arch 
of the small bridge sink and disappear, like a wall going 
down before the strokes of a battering-ram. A group of the 
villagers on the opposite side from where I stood were fish- 
ing out the floating timber for firewood ; but my attention 
was soon attracted to the carrier’s cart from town, that was 
coming along the road, with anld Herapydiimself — that was 
the man’s name that had succeeded poor Jemmy Miller in 
his vocation — and his wee son, Andrew, cocked up in front 
of the cart. The river continued to rise, and covered a bend 
of tiio road, which the cart was now approaching ; it entered 
the water, which the horse was making flash up in all direc- 
tions, until it re.ached the axle, but it gradually shoaled 
again, and the vehicle was on the point of reaching the dry 
part of the road, when, like a shot, man and boy, and horse/ 
and cart, disappeared amidst the roaring eddies. • ' / 

“ I ran out ; the villagers had noticed the accident also/; 
we all hurried to the spot. The horse was struggling aw'd 
snorting, and standing on his hind legs, between the tran&s, 
in a vain attempt to get free from the cartth.at was dragginV; 
liim down the stream, but auld Hempy had disappeared. 

“ ‘ What ’s that ? There ’s the callant, there ’s tlie cal- 
lant — see his bit head sooming down the stream like an 
otter ’ 

“ I saw it, threw off my coat, and plunged in ; but the 
upshot was, that although 'T.am Clink the blacksmith saved 
the cMd, the dominie was near drowned ; for I found to my 
cost that a stick-leg wasna canny to soom Avith, the buoyancy 
thereof producing a corresponding and very dangerous de’- 
pression of the caput. 

“We saved the boy ; but the horse and cart, and Hempy ^ 
himsell, were all drowned ; it was the first time, I in ' 
th.at I had ever seen a dead corpse. The puir auld chiel .vas 
a stout buirdlj^ man — he might have Aveighed sixteen stone ; ; 
biit^Avhen avo gat him that forenoon, after the river had cast 
him ashore, stark and stiff, and carried him, and laid him 
out in the kirk aisie, it was fearful to observe how he had 
shrunk in bulk after the water had run oot o’ him ; it AA'asna 
afteii he took muckle o’ that same in, so it Avas a sure sign 
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he was dead ; his stomach having fallen, had left the arch 
of his deep chest in fearful relief, and then the pinching of 
his blue features and the death-girn on his upper lip, that 
shewed his twa buck teeth as if in auger — It was a maist 
awfu’ sicht ! 

“ ‘ What I are you frichtened, Saunders V said a voice 
close to me — ‘ are you frichtened to look ori a dead man. 
Dominie ? If you had been in Paris with me last summer, 
man, you would have seen a dozen lying every morning in 
the Morgue — ay, as nice and caller as if they had been 
baddies in a fishmonger’s shop.’ 

“I looked up at the heartless creature. ‘He was the 
father of a family, Mr Adderfang, and that drooked and 
. shivering callant,- that’s greeting there at the head of the 
corp, is his son ; and mair forby, he was a tenant o’yeerain, 
sir, and 

“ He turned fiercely — ‘ Keep your sentimentality for your 
next sermon, sir ;’ and ho looked at me with a withering 
scowl that sent a chill to my heart. I felt a blighting of 
the soul that I would not willingly have acknowledged — a 
sort of crushing consciousness, that the person before me 
was in very deed my evil genius ; but the consciousness of 
such a feeling drove me in the present instance to return 
his savage look as haughtily as it was given ; and I made 
a sudden motion with my hand, which made him start back, 
and grasp the sma’ end of his long hammer-headed hunting 
whip. — ‘ I say. Dominie, I do not quite understand you this 
morning ; but, by G — , sir, if you give me an opportunity 
I will read you a lesson that is not in your primer.’ — And 
he raised his whip threateningly. He was, as I have before 
mentioned, a tall well-put-together man, as we say in Lin- 
cumdodie, and far more than a match for me, at my best, 
when I had twa legs, and therefore incomparably my supe- 
rior in bodily strength, and activity, maimed as 1 now was. 
However, I took no time to consider of all this, but making 
a sudden spring, I wrenched his whip from him, and as he 
swerved from me, ho fell over the trestle whereon the body 
'.of the carrier lay, and upset it, to the great horror of the 
♦^bystanders ; and there lay, side by side, the living scofier and 
the dead corpse. A murmur of something that hovered be- 
tween applause and disapprobation buzzed amongst the group 
of villagers ; and the wee callant cried loud and bitterly, 
when, as the laird was in the act of gathering himself ;u'p, 
Mr Bland himsell entered the kirk, and with more stkn- 
ness in his countenance than I had ever seen there before. 

“ ‘ Mr Adderfang,’ said he to the young man, ‘ what is the 
o 
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meaning of all this 1 — Is it becoming in a gentleman of yonr 
rank to desecrate the House of God by heartless and ill-timed 
ievit3% first of all ; for I have heard the story from one of 
my ciders ; and tlien to threaten an unoffending school- 
master — ay, sir,’ — for here Adderfang seemed on the point 
of contradicting the minister — ‘ay, sir, and, to the credit of 
your discretion be it said, a maimed man, too 1 Was tliis 
decent ? — Jvas it gentlemanly V 

“ Here the poor wife of the carrier, jvith her clothes drip- 
ping jvith jvater, and splashed with red clay stains from the 
miry road, without her mutch, her gray haffits clotted with 
rain and perspiration over her blue and shrunken features, 
and with her lip quivering, rushed into the church. 

“ ‘ Whar is ho — whar is he — whar is mj" Willie V The 
instant her eye rested on the bod}' she gave a long loud 
.shriek, that echoed along the roof, and fell down on it sense- 
less. We had the poor woman removed, and by that time 
Mr Adderfang had disappeared.” 

But the plot was fast thickening both with the Dominie 
and poor Jessie Miller. 

Widow Jlillcr’s humble domicile was divided from the 
house where our friend the Dominie reposed, by a narrow 
lane. It stood three or four yards back from the frontage 
of the neighbouring cottages, which afforded space for a small 

E arterre of flowers, at one time the pride of poor Jessy's ' 
cart, and watered with her own hands ; but many a hot 
tear had lately trickled on their leaves, down the poor girl’s 
pale and faded countenance, and strange rumours had become 
rife in the secluded village of the flower of the whole strath 
having been tainted by the blight of some scoundrel. Her 
anxious and altered appearance, and the evident misery of 
the poor widow her mother, were melancholy proofs of the 
correctness of the surmise. 

Gradually the sough settled doicn on Saunders Skelp — for' ■ 
who so likely to be the cause as the avowed lover of the girl, 
and, as people thought, her betrothed husband ? 

The report of Jessy’s misfortune soon reached the person ' 
whom it most concerned. At first it fairly stunned him, and l • 
then such crushing misery overwhelmed the poor fellow’s '■ 
whole soul, when he became convinced of its truth, that it 
nearly drove him mad altogether. 

The morning after he had been made acquainted with 
the heart-breaking fact, the Dominie was sitting dejectedly 
at the breakfast-table (with his elbow planted quite uiicon - 
cemedly in the very middle of the plate amang the het parritch ), 
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opposite the apld Ictherel* who was munching his food in 
silence, and eyeing his son every now and then with a inost 
vinegar aspect. At length he broke out — “ Braw wark, 
Dominie — braw wark ye have made o’t atween ye.” (The 
poor fellow raised his disconsolate visage, and looked inno- 
cently in his parent’s face.) “ Ay, you may look surprised, 
Saunders, but that sham sheep face will no deceive me ; for 
— God forgie me, but I wonder the sicht did not turn me 
intil stane — I marked you come out o’ Jessy Miller’s win- 
dow this blessed morning at gray daylicht, stick leg and gray 
coat, just as you sit there, as plain as I see ye the noo.” 

The poor fellow was roused almost to madness at this un- 
just and most cruel aspersion, and denied most vehemently 
that he had been out of the house that morning at all. But 
the old man threeped that he saw him bodily stump through 
the wee garden, and disappear round the corner, where he 
had no doubt he had stolen in by the window of his room 
that fronted that way, but which he could not see from 
where he stood. 

“ It couldna be me, father ; as I sail answer to God, it 
wasna me. My wraith it may have been.” 

“ If it was your wraith, Saunders, it wasna the wraith o’ 
a timmer leg ? for there are the prints of ane to be seen till 
this blessed moment, amang the flowers o’ the garden and 
the glawr of the lane. Tam Clink will vouch for this as 
well as me, for he saw you too.” 

Saunders, half crazy at this damning tissue of circumstan- 
tial, although false, evidence, rose and went out to satisfy 
himself. After inspecting the foot-marks, for there they 
were, sure enough, ho returned to the house, and the first 
thing he did now was to gobble up his food, scalding hot as 
it was, as if he had been perishing of hunger. He then rose, 
and was rushing down stairs distractedly — when lo ! who 
should enter but Mr Bland the minister ? 

Here there was a new scene of crimination ; and the poor 
creature was like to have made an end of himself in his 
despair, for when he seized the big “ ha’ Bible,” and was 
i about making oath upon it to his innocence, the minister 
W took it forcibly from him. 

“ Not in my presence, young man — not before me shall 
you imprecate the curse of the Almighty on the head of a 
perjurer,” 

“ Minister, minister, wad you hae mj"- death — the death 
maybe of so wl and body — lie at your door ? Send for Jessy 

• Betherel, or minister's man. Angliec, beadie. 
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IMiller — lost creature as she is — send for her. She will not 
— she cannot condemn me.” 

“ Jessy Miller, sir ! — the oath of a limnicr like her is no 
worth a wunnlestrae.” 

At this lie sprang forth like a wild heast when the goad 
is struck into him, and out to the hill-side, nor did ho ven- 
ture lioine that night. 

Listen. 

“ The snow had fallen about the dawning, and, benumbed 
with cold, I was returning from my night-lair on the damp 
liill-side towards the village, with a determination to dee 
the bounds thereof, after once more trying to undeceive my 
auld father ; for it was a drear)’^ thocht to travel forth bur- 
dened with my ain misery, and the heavy load of a father’s 
curse forby. As I came down the small lane, and got my 
first glimpse of Widow Miller’s house, I stopped to take a 
last look at tlie bit bourock that sheltered her for whom, 
only twa days gane, I would have shed' iny reddest heart’s- 
blood rather than sin or sorrow should have scathed her, or 
come near her dwelling. It was as yet scrimp daylight, 
nacbody was stirring. The only indiciition of life (barring 
the twittering of the birdies in the trees, and the crowing of 
the cocks) was a thread of blue peat smoko rising from a 
cottage in the village, here and there ; but the cast was fast 
reddening, when lo ! I saw the window of Jessy’s room open 
gently, and, what shall I say — xohat did I see — but a wooden 
leg, so sure as I was a sinful man, protrude tlierefrom 1 I 
went Will’ — I went blin’ ; — as I s.aw mysell, gray frock, 
timiner-tram, and all, jump into the wee garden, open the 
small wicker-gate, and stump away in the direction of the 
manse. 

“ I was petrified with astonishment, frozen to the spot, 
until my wraith, for assuredly I cbnsidered it nothing else, 
arrived at the gate, leading into the minister’s garden, when 
it turned ; and then, as if in great alarm, suddenly rushed 
through the small gate, and disappeared. I was roused, and 
now started off in pursuit at the very top of my speed, but 
reached tlie gate only in time to see the figure clear the holly 
hedge that screened the front of the manse, at a bound, with 
the wooden leg unstrapped and flourishing in its hand, and 
vanish beyond it. I had then to make a small detour to 
get through the wicket in the fence ; but before I got round, 
whatever it might have been, it was nowhere to be seen. 

“ I ran up to the door in breathless haste, and, early as it 
was, began to knock furiously for admittance, without well 
thinking what I was about. No one answered, and an open 
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window on the ground-floor now attracted my attention. I 
looked in — and who should I see snoring on ‘ the bred of 
his back,’ in his wee fold-down pallet, but young Moses 
Bland, the helper, with — I went frantic at the sight — the 
ghost of my ain wooden leg lying across the body ! 

“ ‘ Ifow I have run the fox to earth,’ said I. 

“ ‘ And wha makes such an indecent uproar at the door, 
at such an untinieous season?’ quoth (Ac aiM minister, from 
an upper window, 

“ ‘ it is me, sir — I, Saunders Skelp, wha ye hae sae un- 
justly maligned, minister. Gude forgie me that I shouhl 
s:iy so.’ 

“‘Off with you, ye scoonrel,’ quoth the usually mild 
minister — ‘ off with you, sir, or I’ll make you repent it.’ 

“ ‘ Na, minister, when you are cool, you will yoursell 
repent your conduct to me. Here, sir, tak’ your cloak about 
you, and come down /<crc— you ’ll soon see that the evildoer 
is nearer a-kin to you th.m Saunders Skelp,’ ” 

The minister came down, and now there was the devil to 
pay between him and his helper ; but the latter protested 
his innocence so vehemently, that at length the Dominie was 
unceremoniously ejected, with the additional accusation 
sticking to him,' of having in cold blood, and for purposes of 
deceit, actually made a duplicate of his wooden leg, in order 
to cast the blame on young Mr Bland. He was thus on the 
eve of getting set deeper and faster in the mire than ever, 
when in came the betherel and Tam Clink, who, being on 
the watch, had seen S.aunders pmsue his own double towards 
the manse, so that Moses Bland once more became the 
subject of suspicion. 

i’he affair w.as largely canvassed that forenoon at a meet- 
ing of the ciders, and the injurious surmises were gaining 
strength against poor Moses, notwithstanding his frantic 
protestations that he “kenn’d na whether Jessy Miller was 
man or woman.” But Saunders, when he brou^dit his sober 
judgment to be.ar on the matter, was the first to acquit him, 
for his kind heart would not allow him to believe that his 
tried friend and old schoolfellow, the helper, could be guilty 
of such atrocious conduct ; while something whispered hiiii 
that his evil genius, William Adderfang, was the villain ; 
however little appearances in the meantime might tend to 
such a conclusion. 

During that day, the m3'stcrious transaction of the double 
got wind in the village, and everj' ingle cheek was filled with 
the sound of keen disputation. The fact of the apparition 
w:is unquestionably proved by T.am Clink and the betherel, 
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putting Saunders’ own evidence out of the question ; but 
whether it was the deil himselJ, or a dweller on this earth, 
afforded large scope for doubt and argument. Tam Clink 
was inclined to believe in the mortality of the duplicate 
Saunders, “ as ho had weel examined the counterfeit tram, 
and it was sound maple, with nae smell of fire ava, let abee 
brimstane,” and Tam was a judge. It happened to be a 
holiday at the small school, so the poor fellow again stole 
away to commune with himself on the hill-side, and to escape 
the gaze of his humble acquaintances. 

It was a most be.autiful breezy forenoon, and from the 
spot where he had planted himself, he had a bird’s-eye view 
of the diilx's hounds, on the opposite swell of the river- 
divided valley, and the whole field of g.allant sportsmen. It 
was the last of the season, and in the cover they were draw- 
ing, that Avas alive Avith red coats and Avhite hounds (the 
latter diminished by distance to a handful of hailstones 
pattering and glancing among the dark bushes), the whips, 
and three scoonrel chidds Averc bus}' digging out a litter of 
cub foxes from one of the e.arths, amidst a chorus of merry 
voices and loud laughter. Presently the old bitch broke 
cover from .another mouth, A%'hen the whole pack opened 
most musically, and away AA'ent the jovial party as hard as 
they could split, their tall’yho’s making the Avhole strath ring 
ag.ain. 

At first, the fresh air and quiet lov'eliness of nature had 
gradually stolen OA'cr his soul in spite of himself, and stilled 
its troubled heavings, like oil c.alming the stormy waters of 
the sea; and now the exhil.aration of the scene, like the 
flowing tide lifting a stonded a'csscI off the rocks, Avas im- 
perceptibly lightening that more perilous stuff, the duller 
load of misery th.at pressed closer and more suffocatingly on 
the poor fellow’s heart — Avhen lo ! just as the foxhounds" dis- 
appeared from the river, the Avasted form of poor Jessy jMilier 
was seen sloAvly and p.ainfully craAvling up the hill toAvards 
Avhere the Dominie sat, leaning on her staff, and feeble as an 
infant. 

He saAv her from the first, but could not move — some- 
thing nailed him to the spot. Sho approached, but for a i 
minute was so breathless and exhausted, that she could not 
spe.ak — “Saunders Skelp!” — at length moaned. the poor 
broken-hearted girl — “ Saunders ! — ye are going to tak the 
sacrament the morn,” she paused, and le.ant, ^'■pediing on 
her staff,” as the MS. hath it — “Ay, Saunders, ye .are going 
to commemorate our Saviours death, and — and — I am 
gauu to dee, Saunders.” 
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“ The tears ran down her cheeks, and I was like to be 
worried mj’sell, for greet I couldna. 

“‘Saunders. Is it no written, that if thou hast ought 
against thr brother, thou shalt leave thy gift before the altar, 
and first go and be reconciled unto thy brother V 

“ ‘ Even sae — sae is it even written, Jessy.’ 

“ ‘ Time has been when you aften said I was dearer till 
you than luony sisters — but that’s past and gane — gane 
like the last winter’s snaw ; yet is Saundei-s Skelp’s hate sae 
deadly that he refuses to ttik off Jessy Miller’s parting and 
sin-clogged soul, the grievous weight of his own bitter, bitter 
curse.’ She waited lang for an answer, but I gied her nane. 
— ‘ I cam to ask yero forgiveness, Saunders — andihac asked 
it' — hero she grat as if her heart was bursting — ‘and — and 
— 0 God, whom I h.ave offended, cast me not off in this my 
utmost need — and I hate been refused — one struggle more, 
and my task is ended, Saunders’ — and she caught my hand 
in baith of hers whether I would or no — they were cauld, 
cauld as lead — ‘ I hae deserved this ; but hand my heart, 1 
didna expect it — Saunders, I have only now to say God 
bless you, and to bid you fareweel for ever.’ She sank 
down on the whin-stane at my feet — the fiend had seared 
mj’ heart harder than it, and I never oven offered to help 
her up. 

“ I thouglit she was atca awthegither ; at last, gathering 
strcjigth, slie spak the last words 1 ever heard her utter. 

“ ‘ I am come to clear Moses Bland and to richt you, 
Saunders.’ 

“ Oh, the sweet low music of that mournful voice ! 

“ ‘ The young laird — Mr Adderfang’ — she gasped, it could 
nao langer be c.'illed spe.aking — ‘that serpent, William. Ad- 
derfang, has been the ruin o’ me — ruin here, and — and — 
condemnation in the world to come.’ 

“ She bent her head, and hid her face with her wasted 
fingers, through which the hot tears fell fast as the rain-drops 
in the breeze from the shower-bedashed tree above us — 
when the sound of hound and horn once more swelled in the 
gale ; and first the fox Kime over the wall above us, then the 
whole pack, tumbling tumultuously one over another down 
the face of the rocky precipice, twinkling hither and thither, 
and dropping from stone to cliff like the breeze-scattered 
foam of a cataract, then one solitary caralicr, who was dashed, 
horse and man, to the ground, close to vs where roe sat, the rider 
falling senseless, and the blood flowing from his mouth and 
ears. The gallant horse, however, struggled to get on his 
legs again, until he reached the brink of the old quarry close 
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beneath ns, over wliich he rolled, dragging the wounded man 
along with him by the stirrnp, and disappeared, rattling and 
rasping among the loose stones and bushes. J essy was roused 
in an instant ; she had caught a glimpse of the wounded 
man’s face as ho was dragged past her, and giving a loud 
shriek, as if her heart had split in twain, dashed herself down 
the precipice after him, and vanished for ever from my eyes 
amongst the furae — It was William Addcrfang !" 

The issue of all this complicated miser}’- was the unfortu- 
nate girl being carried home, and that night prematurely 
confined of a dead child — She neecr saw the su7i rise again. 

As for the poor Dominic, although his character was cleared 
both by Jessy Miller on her degth-bed, and ultimately by 
Adderfang himself, his heart was near!}' broken ; indeed, the 
blow was heavy enough to “ drive his wits a wee bit ajee,” as 
he phrased it, ever after. In this half crasy, half desperate 
condition, he suddenly left his friends, and house, and home, 
and wandered about the country, until his means of subsis- 
tence failing, ho enlisted into the militia ; and afterwards, as 
related b}^ Sergeant Lorimer, into the marines, on the reduc- 
tion of the former. 

Enough and to spare of the Sorrows of Dominie Skelp ; 
those who desire more must w'ait until he publishes them : 
but the Midge is but a little vessel, and a heavy episode 
would swamp her. So — 

“ Here, l^lr Peak,” struck in Dick Lanyard, who was 
standing close beside the small open skyliglit, — “ clap on 
that purchase, and take a small pull of the main-halyards 
before we keep away, do you hear ? Belay all that. Aow, 
Dogvane, put the helm up — so. Let draw the foresheet 
there.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

And once more the wicked little Midge buzzes along free. 


CHAPTER XII. 

GAMBLING AN VKLVCKY HIT. 

The day w'ore on without any thing worth relating. At 
length I was disturbed by a loud burst of laughter on deck, 
and adjourned to the cfpen air. The first thing that struck 
me was poor little Dicky Phantom, a close prisoner in a 
turkey basket — a large wicker cage-looking affair, that we 
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Jiad originally brought from the frigate with poultry. He 
was crying bitterly. 

“ DogvanCj what has the child been doing that you liavc 
imprisoned him in this way?” 

“ Why, sir,” said Sir Weevil, the purser, “ it is a vagary 
of Lennox’s. The child was certainly nearly overboard to- 
day, so, for fear of accidents, he has chosen to coop him uj) 
in this fantastical manner, as if he had been a turkey.” 

“Poo, poo — release him. Here, Dicky, come out, will you?” 

I undid the latch, and the little fellow crept out on all- 
fours. As soon as he was at large, he laid hold of the cage, 
and would have thrown it overboard, if I had not prevented 
him. 

“ No, no, Master Dicky, it is a good idea of Lennox’s ; and 
mind, whenever you are a bad boy, in you go again.” 

“ I was not bad boy,” said the urchin ; “ Lennox’ big mens 
were bad boy.” 

“ How, Dicky, how ?” 

“ Oh, dem shame poor Q,uacco — see, see, dere.” 

I looked forward, and noticed Q,uacco coming on deck 
through the fore-hatch way, a verj' extraordinary-looking 
figure certainly. It seemed that our sable friend had missed 
muster twice funning ; so the men thought they would foil 
on a method of curing him ; but before they could put it in 
force, they had to imprison poor little Dicky, who was much 
jitfachcd to tlie negro, and evinced great grief when they 
commenced operations. 

Their plan was this. They got some molasses, and anointed 
his woolly pate as he slept, and then, with the cook’s dredg- 
ing-box, "they plastered the s.amc over with ilour, and left 
him in his hammock, in place of rousiiig him out to take his 
morning watch. They thus converted his pate into a regular 
cock-roacli trap, for those horrible beetles crowded from all 
corners of the ’tween-decks, and settling down on the molasses 
and flour, soon got their feet entangled and their wings be- 
smeared in such a way that they could not start either tack 
or sheet, but were glued in a living web of abomination to 
tlie poor devil’s head. I took Dicky in my arms, and Q,uacco 
itoddicd aft. Although I was angry, I could not iielp laugh- 
ing at the figure he cut, with his white head, like a large 
cauliflower, bespangled, not with bees, but with large brown 
beetles, who were fluttering with their wings, and shaking 
tlieir long feelers or antennae, and struggling to get their legs 
out of the bog of treacle and flour ; while the poor fellow, half 
asleep, was as yet in a great measure unconscious of his situa- 
tion. At this nickj Old Lanyard came on deck. 
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“Who has done this? I say, men, if j^ou make a heast 
of the poor devil in this way again, mind your hands — that ’s 
all. Hero, cook, take Quacco into the bows, and let your 
mate scrub. him clean.” 

“ Why, we shall have to cut his wool out, sir.” 

“ Hair, if you please, Massa Draining,” interjected the 
culprit himscif ; “sheep hab woo! — black gentleman wear 
hair.” 

“ Yes, and he should pay the powder tax,” said I, laugh- 
ing against my will. 

“ Well, well. Drainings,” continued the lieutenant, “ do 
as you please, but have liim cleaned instantly ; his appear- 
ujicc, with those crawling insects amongst the wool — hair, 
I beg pardon — is shocking ; so forward, Master Quacco, and 
be scrubbed.” 

“ Ay,” quoth little Dicky, “ forward Massa Quacco, and 
bo scrub and great was the laughter and shouting at the, 
shearing of Sergeant Quacco. 

“ What is that flying on board the Gazelle, Mr Peak ?” 
said Lanyard. 

“ The signal to chase in the north-west, sir.” 

“ Mast-head there,” the lookout-man answered ; “ do you 
SCO any thing in the north-west quarter ?” 

“ No, sir,” replied the man. 

“ Very well. Turn the liands up, Mr Peak, and make sail.” 

This was accordingly done ; and, after having hauled our 
wind about an hour,” we saw the vessel, which the frigate 
had seen so much sooner than us in consequence of the greater 
height of her masts. We chased the whole forenoon ; and, 
as wc rose her, made her out to be a large merchant-ship 
under all sail, evidently desirous of avoiding the pleasure of 
our society if she could ; for, verily, like the ugly face 6f 
many an honest man, our appearance was far from being the 
best of ns, our rig being deucedly roguish. 

By five o’clock in tlie afternoon wo were within half a 
mile, when we hoisted our colours and pennant, and fired a 
gun to m.ako our fricjid heave-to ; but this she declined to 
do, and we now guessed that she was one of the large Londoni- 
traders. There were, we could sec, a number of people on 
deck, some of them apparently passengers. 

“ Why, ISIr Wadding,” said Mr Lanyard to the gunner, 

“ he seems determined to lead us a dance ; we must send the 
next shot nearer him.” 

Tlie old man was looking through the glass at her. If I 
don’t mistake, they arc training two guns aft, sir, there. 
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through the stern-ports ; and she must have a crew of some 
forty hands, I think, from those I see on deck. There are 
a number of ampIiibcrovsAookmg people besides on the poop 
— ^^passengers, 1 suppose — bus}’ with muskets, sir. If he 
iicrsists in refusing to let us board him, he will bother us a 
little.” 

“ Tliat is his look out,” said Dick. “ Set ever}’ rag that 
will draw ; pack on her, Mr Marline, and clear away both 
guns. Pipe away the cutter’s crew, boatswain, and see they 
are properly armed.” Then to me — “ I say, Benjie, any ob- 
jections to a lark — Mr Marline is going in the boat, eh?” 

“ None in the world — so here’s with you. Master Marline, 
my boy.” 

1 went below to dress myself, and as I was putting on my 
jacket, bang, 1 heard a gun fired at us. 

“ Call Jlr Brail, Lennox,” said Mr Lanyard. “ Tell him 
the chase has run out two stern chase-guns, and has just 
fired at us.” 

I came on deck as he spoke. 

“ Did the shot come near you, Mr Marline ?” continued 
Lanyard. 

“It whistled right over our masthead, sir — it was very 
well aimed.” 

“ Kever mind, haul as close by the wind as you can, and 
gain the weather gage if possible. I want to creep alongside 
on his weather quarter.” 

This was done ; .and seeing that we sailed so much faster 
than he did, and that, as we hauled up across his stem 
within musket-shot, with both guns pointed at him, we 
could rake him if we chose, ho did not venture to fife 
again. Presently wo wero within hail, and found that it 
was the Roger Beresford, or some such name, from London, 
bound to Antigua. 

“ Ilcave-to, and I will send a boat on board of you.” 

But although his fight h.ad considerably evaporated, yet he 
seemed now.ays inclined to do this thing, even after he had 
been told who wc were, and that the vessel astern was his 
j]Majest}'’s frigate the G.azclle. He kept his people all at 
^quarters, and I noticed that his broadside consisted of six 
twelve-pound carronades, and a long gun amidships ; rather 
too main* pills for a comfortable dose to so small a hooker 
as the Jlidge, if he should prove obstinate, besides the absur- 
dity of the thing in being peppered by one of our own mer- 
chant craft, through a vagar}’ of the master’s. 

As wo approached, one of the muskets of the motley group 
that were clustered on the poop went off, apparently from 
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awkwardness or accident, whicli the others took for a signal, 
and four or five were let drive, but fortunately mighty wide 
of their mark. 

“ Mr Peak, fire that musket close over the heads of these 
heroes.” 

Crack — the whole hunch bobbed, as if they had seen 
the bullet coming ; and immediately the gallant band tum- 
bled down, one over another, on the quarterdeck, in much 
admired disorder. We ranged close alongside, with the boat 
towing astern, ready manned and armed, and all hands at 
quarters. This formidable manoeuvre seemed to quail the 
courage of the chase a little. 

“I shall board j'ou, wdiether you will or not, my fine 
fellow ; so round to this instant, or I fire into you.” 

Seeing Lanyard was angry and in earnest, he now did as 
desired. So we w'ere presently on his deck, when we found 
he was a running ship, who, not liking our appearance, had 
very properly tried to escape in the first instance, and, find- 
ing that impossible, to fight, if need were, in the second. All 
his papers w'ere right, and I had time to take a squint at the 
passengers. There were several ladies on board — three, I 
think — an elderly one, and two very handsome girls. . They 
were now all on cleck, surrounded by the male passengers, 
the Spartan band who had made such a hostile demonstra- 
tion on the poop, some of whom cut rather conspicuous 
figures, in their shooting jackets, with bran-new red turkey 
leather pocketboqks peeping out of the numberless pockets, 
and gay seal-skiii caps, and natty waistcoats, with lots of 
chains and seals — everything, in fact, of the newest and 
gaudiest — and oh, for the murder and piracy of his Majesty’s 
English amongst the Cockney crew! One spruce young 
fellow — the youth whose musket had gone off by mistake — 
had chosen to equip himself, sailor fashion, jacket, trowsers, 
and white vest, wfith a straw hat and black ribbon, and lots 
of bright brass buttons, all astonishingly fine. He kept 
swaggering about the deck, on which, by the way, he could 
hardly stand, and twice, rather unceremoniously, thrust 
himself between me and one of the young ladies, to wdiom I 
happened to be speaking. I determined to give him a fright.t. 
So 1 tipped the wink to Marline. 

“ Dogvane, order the boat’s crew on deck.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir.” 

“ Now, captain, have the kindness to muster your people, 
if you please.” 

The man remonstrated, but the midshipman insisted ; and 
presently the poor fellows were ranged on the lee-side of the 
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qnartcnlcck, each in niomcntai 7 dread of being selected as 
pressed men. 

, “ Wliy, sir,” persisted the captain, “ I solemnly protect 

L against this ; we cirr^* a letter of marque, sir ; and it is more 
\ tlian your rating is worth to take any of my hands. 1 
solemnly protest .against such conduct.” 

Marline apparently gave in. 

“ Ver)- well, sir ; ’but wo must bo manned by hook or 
crook, you know, however unwilling to distress running 
ships. Oh, I see — there is a smart hand, in the gay jacket 
there, who does not seem to belong to your crew — a good 
Fc.amnn, evidently, by the cut of his jib.” 

Tills last part of his speech w.a8 intended to bo overbeard 
by the fresh-water sailor with the brass buttons, who now- 
toddled up — the vessel was rolling a good deal — smirking 
and smiling — *' Why, captain, I have paid great attention 
since we embarked, and really I have become a very capital 
s.ailor, sir. Do j'ou know 1 ’have been twice through the 
lubber’s hole 1” 

“ Beally ! I knew yon were a thorough good bit of stuff 
and then in a gruff voice— “ so hand up your bag, sir, and 
step into the Imt.” 

“ Hand up my bag, and step into the boat !” said tho poor 
fellow, all abroaii ; “ iny bag ! la, sir, my clothes a’n’t packed, 
and why should I go into your boat?” 

“Simply," said Marling slapping him on the shoulder 
with force to make him wince ag^in, “ that you are tho verj- 
man I -n'ant. Your nautical nir and speech have bctrayctl 
yon, sir ; and I can see with half an eye that you arc scco’nd- 
mate of some vessel ; I thereforo press you into tho service, 
to serve his Majesty on board of his galla’nt frigate the Gazelle 
there” — pointing to her, as she was fast coming up astern. 

He shrank back in great alarm. 

“ Lack-a-daisy, sir, it’s all a mistake — lam no sailor, sir 
— lam Joe Wilkins the draper, son of old Joe Wilkins, 
number so-and-so, Coleman Street. Me a sailor ! my wig !" 

. I laughed. 

j “ Well, well, Mr Joseph Wilkins, I begin to think 1 may 
Nic wrong ; but never pass j-ouisclf off for a sailor again, lest 
■worse come of it; ami never take firearms into your Imnds 
'intil you leant how to manage them. Why, sir,” continued 
Slarliue, sternly, " you were the cause of ’five musket shots 
being fired at us, and the blood of men who were doing no 
more than thdr duty, sir, might have been spilt by your 
Bw.aggering.” 

As ho spoke, Joey had gradually crept away towards tho 
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companioH, aud by this time nothing but his head was above 
deck. I made a sudden spring at him, Avhen he vanished in 
a moment, amid a volley of laughter from all hands. We 
noAv made our bows to the ladies, apologizing for any little 
alarm we might have caused, and bidding tiie captain good-by, 
were speedily at home again. 

The period was now approaching when we w'ore to part 
company, the Gazelle for Jamaica, and the Jlidge for Ha- 
vanna ; and on such a day. Lanyard having received his 
orders, we altered our course a point or two to the nortlnvard, 
and lost sight of the commodore before the night fell. 

Nothing particular occurred until we arrived within a 
couple . of days’ run of Havanna, when we made out a sail 
lying becalmed right ahead. We carried the breeze up to 
within half a mile of her, when it failed us also ; and there 
we both lay rolling on the glass-like swell of the gi'eat Ba- 
hama Channel, one of the hottest quarters of the globe in a 
CJiIm that ever I was in. The heat w'as absolutely roasting. 
The vessel w'O had seen w'as a brig with bright sides, which, 
as w’e approached, had hoisted a signal of distress at the 
mizen peak, the American ensign, with the stars down, and 
the stripes uppermost. A boat was immediately manned, 
and' pulled towards her, for apparently she had none of her 
own. I went in her — any thing to break the tedium of a 
sea life. As we neared her, the crow, some si.M or eight 
hands, were seen running about the deck, and holding out 
their hands imploringly towards us, in a way that I could 
not account for. As w'e came closer, the master hailed in a 
low husky voice — “ For Heaven’s sake send us some water, 
sir, we are iierishing of thirst — water, sir, water, fortlte 
love of God !” Wo were now alongside, when three men 
absolutel}' tumlled over the brig’s side into the boat, and 
began, before we could recover our surprise, to struggle who 
should first get his lips into the small puddle of dirty Avater 
in the bottom of it. Brackish as it must have been, it was 
drank up in a moment. The extremity of the poor fellows 
was cvidentlj’- great, so I jumped on deck, and the boat Avas 
immediatel)’^ sent back for a breaker of Avater. ' 

Sailors have their A'irtues and A-ices like other men, but I ^ 
am not arrogating for them Avhen I say, that a scene like 
this, in all its appalling bearings — that miserj', such as Ave 
saAv before us, so peculiarly incidental to his own condition, 
would, Avere it from this cause alone, thrill to a sailor’s heart, 
with a force unknoAvn and undreamt of by any other human 
being. Dogvane, the old quartermaster,’ had steered us on 
board. He noAv jumped up in the stern sheets, and cast off 
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In'; iackd — “ You, Jabo=, yon limber ^-illain,” smVl he to a 
pli£rin boy v.-Jio piiHcfl the foremost oar, “come out of the 
bo«'. ai!'i take the tiller, ■will ye? and mind you steer steady. 
Shifi fnr-.vard, my hearties, and give me the stroke oar.” 
The boat's crew at this hint tore their hats off, -with a chance 
of a stroke of the sun before their ej'es, and dashed tlicm to 
tlie bjttoin of the boat, stripped up their frock sleeves to 
tiieir arTUj)its, undid the ribbons tliat fastened their froclc 
collar', new-fitted their stretchers, and wetting the palms of 
their luiiols, feathered their oars, and waited for the word. 
“ Nov.- mind your strain, my lads,” again sung out old Do»- 
vane, “ uiitil the boat gathers way — no springing of the ash 
staves, do you hear? Give way now.” The bo.at started 
off like an .arrow — the oars' groaned and cheeped, the w.ater 
buzzed aw.ay into a long snow-white frothy wake, and in 
no time she was alongside the felucca, on whoso deck, in his 
red-hot ha.sto, the qu.artcrmaster first toppled down on his 
nose, and then, scarcely taking time to touch his hat to Mr 
Lanyard, we saw him bundle down the main hatchway ; in 
another moment .a small cask, ready slung, slowly a.=ccndcd, 
and was rolled across the deck into’ the boat. But this was 
not all ; th.e Midges on board the felucca were instantly all 
astir, and buzzing .abotit at a devil of a rate — out sweeps was 
the word, and tliere was the black hull of the little vessel 
torn along the shining surface of the calm sea, right in tlic 
wake of tlic boat, by twelve long dark sweeps, looking for all 
the world, in the distance, like a beetle cliasing a common 
fly across a polished mirror blazing with intolerable nidiance 
under the noon-day sun. 

It appeared that’ first of all, the brig had been a long time 
baffled in the Horse l.atitudes, which ran their supply of 
water short ; and, latterly, they had lain a whole week bc- 
. c-almcd where we found them.’ Several d.ays before we fell 
in with them, they had sent away the boat with three hands 
to try and reach the shore, and bring b.ack .a supply, but 
they had never returned, having, in. all likelihood, either 
nerished from thirst before they got to land, or missed the 
jtirig on their way back. Ko soul on board, neither captain 
Vuor crow, had cooled his parched tongue for .eight-and-forty 
hours before we boarded them — this in such a climate ! 

There was not only no w.ater, but not a drop of liquid 
unconsumed of any kind or description whatever, saving 
.and excepting some new rum, which the men had freely 
made use of .at first, until two of them died raving mad in 
consequence. When I got on board, the cask was lying 
open on the tap, and, perishing as they were, not one of 
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them coTilfl swallow a drop of it if they had tried ; they said 
it was like talcing aquafortis or melted lead into ’their 
mouths, when at any time they were driven, by the fierce- 
ness of their sufierings, to attempt assnaging their thirst 
with it. I liad not been five minutes on board, when the 
captain .'cemed to go mad altogether, 

“ r^Iy poor wife, sir — oh, God, she is dying in the cabin, 
sir — slio may be dead — she must be de.id' — but I dare not 
go below to look at her, — Oh, as you hope for mercy at 
your dying day, hail your people to make haste, sir — half 
an hour may be too late” — and the poor fellow dashed him- 
self down on the deck, writhing about, like a crushed rep- 
tile, in a paroxysm of the most intense agony ; wliilo the 
men, who were all clustered half-naked in the bows, with Avet 
blankets on their shoulders, in the hope that nature would 
in this way absorb some moisture, and thus alleviate their 
snflbrings, were peering out Avith their foA-crish and blood- 
shot, eyes, and Avan face^, at the felucca; Avafehing every 
motion on board Avith the mo't breathless anxiety. 

“Tlierc, there — there is the cask on deck they are 
loAvering it into the boat — they haA-o shoA-ed off — 0 great 
God in llcavcn, wc shall be s.aA-cd after all 1” — and the poor 
fellow.s raised a faint hurrah, and closed in on mo, some 
shaking my hands, others dropping on their knees to bless mo, 
Avhilc one' poor creature lay choking on the hard dock in a 
fit of hysterical laughter, as’if he had been a Avcakly Avoman. 

The boat could not possibly bo back under ten minutes ; 
so I Avent boloAv into the cabin, and never did I behold such 
a heart-rending sight. The small table that had stood in 
the centre had been remoA-cd ; and there, stretched on a 
coarse Avet blanket, lay a half-naked female — pale and ema- 
ciated — her long hair dishcA'clIed, and hanging over her 
face, and doAvn her hack, in A\-ct clotted strands, Avith a poor 
miscnible infant pulling and nuzzling at her Avasted brpast ; 
Avhile a black Avoman, lierself OA-idcntly deep sunk in the 
same suflcring, aa’hs sprinkling salt AA-ater from a pail on the 
unhappy creature and her child. 

“ Oh,' massa,” cried the faithful negress — “oh, massa, 
giA-e missis some A\-.atcr,.or him dead — I strong, can last i 
some time yet — but poor missis” — and here she sobbed, as 
if lier licart Avould haA’e burst ; but the fountains of Jicr tears 
Avero dried np. The Avhite female Av.ns Ainablc to raise her 
head — slio lay moaning on the deck, and mumbling audibly 
Avith her dry and shrunken lips, as if they had been ossified; 
but she could not speak. 

“ Keep a good heart, madam,” said I — " avc have sent on 
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board for water — it will be here in a minute.” She looked 
doubtingly at me, clasped her hands together above her 
child’s head, and seemed to pray. I ran on deck — the boat, 
Ain an incredibly short time, was alongside again, with the 
f^erspiration pouring down the flushed faces and muscular 
J necks of the kind-hearted fellows in her — their duck-cloth- 
ing as wet and dank as a boat-sail in a race. . 

“Now, Dogvane — hand up the breaker — quick, man, 
quick.” My request was unnecessary ; it was on deck in 
an instant ; but before I could turn round, the men of the 
brig made a rush aft, and seized the cask, making a vain 
attempt to carry it forward ; alas ! poor fellows, they had 
not the strength of children. AVe easily shoved them aside, 
as it was necessary they should not get w’ater-logged by too 
free a use of it at first . — “ Now, Dogvane, mind what I tell 
you — make that small tub there full of five- water grog — 
no stronger, mind — and serve out a pint to each of these 
poor fellows, and not a drop more at present.” I seized 
a glass of the first of it, and ran below. “ Here,” said I, to 
the black servant — “here, take a mouthful yourself, and 
then give some to yoiir mistress.” She shook her head, and 
made as if she would have helped her mistress first ; but the 
vselfishness of her own grinding misery conquered the poor 
creature’s resolution ; and dashing, rather than carrying the . 
\ glass to her mouth, she ravenously swallowed the whole ' 
I contents in a second, and then fell flat on the deck with a 
wild laugh. • ’ 

“ Oh, roassa, I can’t help it — nobody love missis like 
Juba ; but once I taste him, I could not help it for de life- 
blood of me, massa. , Oh, my eye, my eye like cinder — like 
red-hot bullet dem is, massa — oh, for one ‘tear, one Icetle 
tear — oh, dere come one tear ; but God, God, him is hot 
more as boiling rum, and salt — ah, ah, ah” — and the poor 
creature rolled about the deck in the uttermost distress. 

The master of the vessel had by this time entered, and 
lifted up his wife into a sitting position ; and there she sat, 
with her parched mouth all agape, the black fur on her 
tongue, and with glazed and half-shut eyes ; her pinched 
-|lgeatures, and death-like complexion evincing fearfully the 
■\^rength of her sufferings. 

He poured some water into her mouth, but she could not 
swallow it ; he tried again, and from the gurgling noise in 
her thrpat, I thought she was suffocating, especially as I 
noticed, as if conscious that she was departing, she now 
clutched her poor wasted baby to her shrunk bosom with, 
all the little strength she possessed. But she /ladl swallowed 
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a little, and this revived her; and after several other trials, 
the poor follow had the happiness to see his wife snatched 
from the Jaws of death, and aolc to sit up by herself with lier 
back against the locker. She now began to moan heavily, 
.and to rock herself to and fro over her helpless, all biit 
dead infant, ns it lay, struggling faintly, .and crying with its 
small imploring voice, on her knee ; at length she acquired 
sufficient strength to ^sp ont, God bless you, sir— God bless 
you — you have sai'cd my child, and .all of us — God bless 
j'ou,”— and then resumed her moaning, as if she was suiicr- 
ing something that she herself could not describe. 1 sent on 
board for more water, and some tea and other small luxuries 
from my private stock ; and that same evening, ns the sun 
was Ecttiiig, under a canopy of glorious clouds, bcnc.ath 
'which the c.alin sea glowed like molten gold, gradually 
melting into gorgeous purple, I saw a small d.ark ripple 
ruining its niirror-liko surface in the cast, and gradually' 
steal down towards where wc lay. The next moment 1 felt 
a light 7.cphyr-likc air on tho palm of my wet hand as I 
held it up. Presently, .as the gray Kit's-psiws became darker, 
and fluttered down stronger .and nearer to us, and were 
again withdrawn, and shifted about, shooting out and short- 
ening like stresimers, Mr Peak sung out, “ There, there ’s the 
breeze at last, sir, there and tho smooth shining canals 
that divided tho blue shreds of ripples gradually narrowed, 
w'hilo tho latter increased and came down stronger, until 
tile whole sea to windward was ropgliencd into small dark 
waves, that increased .as tho night fell, and both the Midge 
and brig 'wore buzzing along on their course to Il.’i-ranna be- 
fore a six-knot breeze. 

Tho next evening wo were nndcr tho Moro Castle, where 
wo anchored. At daylight on the following morning we ran 
in through tho narrow ^entrance, under tho tremendous forts 
that crown its high banks on each side, and anchored before 
this most magnmeont pity, this West Indian Liverpool ; 
%vhile its batteries and bastions, with the grinning cannon 
peering through numberless embrasures, the tall spires and 
towers, the highest of tho houses, the masts and dr}’ing sails 
of numberless vessels, with their gay fl.ags, British, Amcri.^ 
can, French, Spanish, and of .almost every country in the 

under a Hoatmg canopy of thin blue smoko from tho char- 
coal fires. All which magnificent description goes for this 
much : tho unsentimental Dons were doffing their night- 
oips, and donning their breeches while the fires were lighting 
to prepare their cofice and chocolate. 



GAS1BU50 — AS rXl.rCKY UTT. 


227 

n-at forrnnon I wnt on shore, and delivered my letters 
to Mr M , one of the most estensivo English merchants 
in the pln^c', a kind and most hospitable man. Ho invited 
ji'ie tr. nine o-irh liim. and to accept of a bed at his house in 
ft he ereTiinsr. Loth of vliich tverc too good ofibrs to bo sncczetl 
( .*it. IVe a very large party .at dinner, composed of a lot 
of Mr clerk^ several masters of merchantmen, and 

lilt* captain and two licntenanfsof an American frigate lying 
tier", nil three of the latter, by the way, estrcmcly pleasant 
men. 

Thor.* was one of Mr M ^*b adherents jiresent, very 

odd cn'atuK. and rather a wildbh one, an Irishman ; what 
his rest! name w.as 1 forget now, bnt he was generally called 
Li'tado. His prime object during dinner was to ^uiz the 
American', bnt they took it very ^od-natnrcdly. lie then 
tried his hand on me, in what 1 believe is ■xTiIearly called 
trotting, which is to get ono on his hobby, and appear to 
listen most anxiously all tho while, although ovory one bnt 
yourself secs rou arc made to shew j-our jraces more for the 
amusement of the company than their information. At 
length I saw throngh the rogue, and dismounted, lauglting 
heartily at the cleverness with which ho luid paraded me. 

In t'hc cvcuiiig, the mercantile members of our party 
.retired to the connting>hoasc, the Americans returned to 
their ship, and 1 strolled about the town until the night 
fell, when I returned by ap]>ointmcnt for Listado, with 
whom I went to the opera, which far snroassed any thing I 
expected to sec or hear in that quarter of the world. After 
it ».as over, we adjourned to some lodging-honsc or tavern 
in the neighbourhood, and perpetrated the heinous sin of 
eating a heavy supper, for which 1 paid afterwards, as will 
be seen. 

It so happened that the aforesaid Monsieur Lisbido had 
given np his bed to me, and slept himself on a small p.allct 
beside the wall in tho same room. At the right hand of 
the head of my bed, a lof^ door opened into an adjoining 
room, a Laigc dreary nnfuinishcd apartment, with several 
7;.*ick.agc3 of goods scattered about on tho floor. On exami- 
.^tiun, I found there was no window in it, or any light 
immitm except through the door into our room, which was 
tho only opening into it. It was a reguhir cut de sue. 

Wc must have been some hours asleep when -I .awoke, or 
thought 1 did, pretty much tho same thing so far as my 
fceliiip at the moment went, Mng on my tack, with my 
hands crossed on my breast, like the statue of a knight templar. 
These said paws of mine seemed, by tho way, to bo of an 
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iiiconccirnblc wciglit, as if they liacl actually boon petrified, 
and to piicss so liearily on my chest ns to impede my breath- 
ing. Suddenly one of my little fingers grow, like Jonali’s 
gourd, to a devil of a size ; and next moment the thumb 
of the other band, as if determined not to bo outdone by the' 
minikin on the left, became a fac-similo of a Bologna sau- 
sage ; .«o there I lay like a largo lobster, with two tremen- 
dous claws. 3ty nose then took its turn, and straightway 

was converted into one of Mr M ^*8 cotton bags, that lay 

in the store below, containing three hundred weight, moro 
or less. 

“ Oh !” said I now to myself, what a fool I have been ! 
Nightmare — nighlninrc.” 

“ Hookey, but it isn’t though,” said Lisfado. 

“llillo,” said I to myself again — for I was quite certain 
I had not spoken — “how tlie deuce can Listado answer 
my which 1 have never uttered?” — And I tried 

to* ask Inni, but my nose, or the cotton bag, would not let 
me speak. “ Why, it must be nightmare,” again thought I 
to myself. 

“.The devil a nightmare is i^* again said Listado. 

And I now began to take fright in earnest ; when, on the 
opposite wall, for 1 could only sec in the direction of the 
foot of my bed, a gradually increasing gleam of pale glow- 
-worm-coloured light fell ; streaming apparently through the 
door that opened at my shoulder into the largo lumber- 
room already described. 

The light seemed to proceed from the farther end of this 
apartment, because the shadow of one of the boxes of goods 
that lav scattered about the floor was cast strongly against 
the -waft of my room at the foot of tho bed. 

“ What can this mesm ?” for I knew from actual survey 
tho geogmphy of tho apartment from -whence the glare pr/- 
cceded; “what can this mean? Some trick of Listado’s. 
Snapdragon, snapdragon.” 

“ Snapdragon bo d— d simply,” quoth Listado’s voice once 
more. 

" Heyday,” quoth I. 

But there he lay, full in the stream of light, apparcntl-. 
sound asleep ; and so transmogrified under its bale'g 
influence, that ho looked moro like a corpse than a living 
man. 

“Murder! what comes next?” groaned I — fori could 
now speak — as the sluidow of tho figure of tho poor woman 
rescued from perishing -with thirst on board of the American 
brig glided amng the wall with her infant in her arms and 
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her clothes in disonlcr, the wet blanket which the poor nej^v 
had been moistening, when I first saw her, hanpng from her 
Mionldcr:, and her hair dishevelled ; her figure, in fact, in 
• ver}' point preci«elr as I had seen her in the cabin. The 
•^ippa’rition «epm&i to panse for a moment, and then stepped 
towards the bos «if dry goods, and setting itself dot^m, began 
to rock itself and moan; and the poor piccaniny began to 
slrnsclt and pule at its mother’s bosom for all the world as 
iiatunelly :i5 it had done in the brig. 

*• There ’s a pliant.*ismamria for yon, Slaeter Benjie ; — 
free nTati« for nothing, T&sier Bciyic,” said I to myself; 
whereupon my thumb, of ^hc sizo of the Bologna Eaus.agc, 
took my iiocp.'of the size of the cotton hair, such a crack ! I 
thonzht it nais knocked off. Presently I felt as if the latter 
had been set a-blecding so furiously ns to float the bed off 
the floor, .and me in it. By and by the room beeamo filled 
with blood ; and there I lay, cmising about in the floating- 
bed. until tlic door gave way, when the crimson torrent 
mshen down stairs like the rapids of Kiagnra, bursting into 
the other sleeping apartments in its descent — I could hear 
the suffocating coughs of tiic inmates as they were drowning. 
At length, the bloa<l having had vent, the bM onco morosnb- 
sided, and took the ground on tiic very spot from whence it 
> had oridnally hem floated. Tlic light on the wall, however, 
. was still as strong .as c^'cr, but had changed from the moon- 
' light tinge to a hot, deep red glare, such os the devils break 
out of roclcs with in theatres. 

The ,«hadow of the box had disappeared, and so had the 
figure of the poor wom.an and her child ; but I now beard a 
iuii«e as of some quo singing snatches of the Carnival of 
Venice to himself, and dancing as if piactisin^ a new step, 
with occasionally a tap tap on the floor, os if the performer 
had been the owner of a wooden leg. 

“ Come along, my lad,” thought I ; “ why, what next, 
what nextr — on w'hich the figure of a man, 'dressed in the 
uid-fasliioncd ccat commonly woni by physidans in Hav,anna, 
with frills at bis wrists, and tight inexpressibles on, glided 
dcross the wall and disappeared. Presently I was conscious 
%i: was in the room, which became suddenly Lot and choky, 

- and, in fact, standing at my bedside, for I could hear some 
line breathe, although I had not the power of turning my 
neck to look at him. 

“ Dave the kindness,” said he, in some unknown tongue, 
but which w.*i5 quite intelligible to me — “ ha vetho kindness 
to let me feel your pulse.” Scarcely knowing wliat 1 did, I 
held out ray h'aud. “ Your nose, if you please,” quoth the 
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physician ; on vliich ho took it, hig as it was, hetwccn his 
iiiigcr and tliumb, and gave it such a squeeze, that it burst 
with a noiso like thunder, and instantly relapsed into its 
former shape. At the report, I could hear the sentries on 
the walls a mile off, hailing — "quicn vi\’a, quicn viva,” 
along the whole line. The figiim now (aimo forward, so that 
I could see him. lie was a tall and very handsome man, 
but his complexion, pale and ashy, had the self-radiant 
appearance of steel at a white heat ; indeed the glow of 
Ills face was like to roast my skin into parchment. His 
features were good, but thore*'was rather a peculiar cast in 
his eye. Ho wore a black silk cowl, which stuck out a 
little over his oars on each side, as if two sm.-!!! horns had 
been concealed under it ; and he was dressed in deep black. 
One leg was symmetry itself, but the other was shaped 
like that of a'satjT, and ended in a hoof; however, tlio 
shank was covered with a silk stocking, and the hoof by 
a curiously-shaped shoe, made by Iloby to lit with won- 
derful neatness. 

Yon will do very well now,” said he, “so I will see 
how Air Listado comes on and, as he turned to where he ' 
lay, I saw a small barbed tail, glowing like red-hot iron, 
protruding from between the voluminous skirts of his coat, 
that cormscated, and sent paries all about the room. 
kept twisting about like a live eel, and jerking in a fidg^ 
manner ; and I was puzzling myself how it did not bum 
the cloth of his skirts, when my attention was fixed on 
what the figure was doing. Listado was still sound asleep ; 
there was a basin of water on a chair close to his head — the 
figure dipped the end of the tail into it, when it instantly 
began to boil furiously, so tliat the spray of the bubbles, as 
they frothed and poppled about, burnt Listado’s face, and 
lie awoke. 

“ Who has scalded me in this way?” quoth he. 

“ Only have patience, my dear sir,” said the physician ; 
“it is all meant kindly — merely to season you j merely to 
season you.” 

“Season mo — season mo to what, d— n me?” quoth 
Listado in a fury. 

“ With all the ple.'isuro in life, my dear sir,” said the figure, 
nipping off the tail of Listado’s exclamation as if it had 
been a leech in the hands of my friend Majendie ; “ I will 
do any thing to oblige you, and d — d you shall be with all 
the comfort in lifo ; only wait a moment ;” — and he tliere- 
upon took a small veiy natty toasting fork out of his cotit 
pocket ; bu^ in the act, burnt his fingers against his red- 
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liot tail. “ Corse the tail," qootli ho, as he polled out the 
ioints of the fork, until it uras about a yard lon^. All this 
while Listado, bla.>tcd by the deep reS glare info a dark 
eriniBon, hr like a big lobster newly boiled, looking at the 
Jjdiysichn’s'prcparatious. apparently fascinated, and without 
, the power of motion. The -figure now looked at mo over his 
shoulder, and winked knowingly, when some vapour, like 
an c«rapc from the eafety-ralve of a steam-boiler, puffed out 
of his month ; but he apologized, and said, ho bad been 
smoking, although the flavour bad more of brimstone than 
toWcirin it. *• Good by, Mr Brail ; I -will come for you 
by and by.” — “Yon ne^ not hurrr, my dear follow,” 
thought 1 i — and so saying, he, with all the coolness in life, 
clapi^ the fork into Listado’s stem-fiame, an^ be^ng 
pardon for the trouble ho was putting him to, lifted him, 
writhing like .*m impaled fro*, on the instrument^ and ns if 
ho really had been no heavier. He then eilmly walked 
right throngh the solid -wall with him, as if it had been a 
cloud, and disappeared. I could hear Listado roaring lustily 
nil the while, and the phyrician making numberless apologies, 
always concluding with *'I.shall be as gentle with you, Mr 
Lista'do, as ronr request to ho d — d will permit.” 

At last the sounds died away, and 1 began to think of 
going to sleep ; when an instrument that I at once knew to 
T be onr frirnd tbo pbj'sician’s fork was thrust into mo from 
) below, through the mattrass. Hillo, hillo, hillo,” roared 
' I ; “this will never do, by ” 

“ What the devil do you grant and growl so much in your 
slccp^for?” shouted Listado. 

“ Deril I” quoth I, rubbing my eyes ; “ oh ! confound the 
poached cgss. 

About 3 fortnight after this, Listado and I, along with 
one of the young xkmcrican officers, looked in at a monte- 
table and staked our doubloon a-pieco ; both of my friends 
lost, but I was most unaccountably fortunate ; for, -without 
kno-wing any thing of tho game, or tho cliances of I found, 
wlicn I rose to go away, uiat I had no less than fifi^ doub- 
loons'in my fob. As 1 loft tho house, I noticed a stout, 
^lUirk-complcxioncd young man, with groat wliiskers, dressed, 
like most of the others presen^ in a light gingham coat and 
white trowsers, hut without either wmstcoat or neckcloth, 
cyo me very fiercely. Ho had been one of tho heaviest 
sufferers by my winnings ; and when 1 rose, he followed 
me. 1 thought nothing of tins at the time, and walked on 
with the ikmerican and Listado, who had agreed to adjourn 
to a tavern to sup together ; but I luid had enough of suppers 
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for some time, and therefore parted ■with tlicm at the street 
corner, and bore np alone for iMr M ^’s. 

It was by this time near twelve o’clock at night, very 
dark and gusty ; and as I proceeded, the rain splashed in 
my face, and there were several flashes of lightning, followed 
by loud claps of thunder. By one of the former, I thought 
I saw tlic person from whom I had won so much, skulking 
behind a pillar that formed part of a colonnade in front of 
one of the public buildings ; and I will not conceal that an 
uneasy feeling arose in my mind, as I recalled the number- 
less stories of Spanish vindictiveness to my recollection. 

“ Poo, poo,” said I to mi'self, ashamed of my weakness — 
“ all romance, all romance.” As I spoke, it was nearly 
blinded by a flash of lightning, and clapt my hand to my 
eyes. “ Ah — what is that V' I exclaimed, as I received "a 
blow under my fifth rib, on the right side, that made me 
stagger to the wall. Another flash shewed mo the figure of 
the man, gliding Kipidly away into the darkness. I put my 
hand to my side, and felt the blood streaming down. I hall 
been wounded and was becoming faint, faint. I tried to 
proceed, but could only stagger against a pillar, to which I 
clung. I could no longer breathe — every thing swam 
around mo, and I became deadly cold. “1 am gone I” I 
gasped out, as I sank on my knees, and leant my head 
against tlic wall. “ 0 God, forgive my sins, and receive 
my soul — ^ly mother — bless my poor mother ! ” 

When my recollection returned, I was lying on a low bed, 
or quatre, without curtains or canopj’’ of any kind, in the 
middle of a very large and lofty room. It was greatly 
darkened, but I could perceive, from the bright pensiles o’f 
light that streamed through the crevices of the closed shutters, 
that it was broad day. For some time, as my consciousness 
gradually awoke, I lay watching the motes dancing and 
revolving in the sunbeams, and then looked up towards the 
bare timbers of the floor above me. “ Where can I be — and 
what has happened ?” I murmured to myself. 

“ Hush !” said a low female voice close to me — “ hush ^ 
Doctor Delaville says j'ou are not to speak, sir — not even to 
turn, if you c.an help it.” 

“ Doctor Delaville — not speak? Call Lennox, will ye?” 
and I began to waver. — “ ilr Slarlinc, how is her head ? 
Oh, my side — merciful Providence ! what has befallen — 
what is wrong with me?” — as I tried to move round in 
order to see the person who had spoken. I etFected my pur- 
pose so far as to half turn my face from the light — “ Oh, 
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Ilmven have merer on me! — my senses arc gone, and I 
am mrd.” I shut "my eyes, and under this hcart-cniahiiig 
iK'Iief, wept hittcrly. 

• Tlicre was a lai^ balcony or open window in the wall of 
ftc aiKirtmcnt farthest from the street, towards which 1 Iiad 
turned mr £icc. that opened into a room beyond, at a height 
of about tiirrc feet from the floor. It uus fitted witli shut- 
ters openin': inv.-ards, like those of the external windows. 
The saloon into which I looked was apparently a lofty room, 
and lighted, so far .as I could judra, cutirclj^’’ from the roof. 
I also inferred that this part of the iiouse projected Imck from 
the main building, and that it was lower, and oremhadowed 
by green trees ; for the light that shone from aboro w,as 
subdued, and green, and col^ and more like moonlight than 
that of the sun. On the walls beyond I could see pictures ; 
and a piano stood near the window, and sereral sofas were 
scattered .about, so that it appeared better furnished than 
most liouscs I had seen in tuc place; and I knew, that 

althoiigli 1 was certainly not in Mr M ^'s house, neither 

w:is I in that of a Spa*ninrd. Thcro was a very handsomo 
geranium, in an ornamented porcelain jar, in the window, 
whiolj, in some measure, impeded my view at the top ; 
although near the sill there aras only the solitary stalk, 
^naked of leaves. Presently, as my eyes got accustomed to 
'the twilight, I nollecd gloves, and bonnets, and several larro 
^cn fans, lying on a table beyond tho window, as if this 
had been the retreat of some of the females of tho family; 
all continued as still as death — aud tho coolness and fresh- 
ness of tho apartment 1 looked into, avas grateful beyond 
belief to my feverish eye and stvimming brain. By and by 
I heard a rattling aud* creaking voI.anto drive p.ast,'and the 
shouts of the driver to his mule, wliich excitra me ; and 1 
onco more .asked the person who was sitting knitting beside 
me, wiicre 1 ava«. “Ilush, iiush — until the doctor comes,” 
was still tho answer, — and I again turned my eyes in the 
direction of the balcony, and gloated on tbo tiowers and 
leaves of the noble plant on tbc window-sill, which seemed 
jgt black, ns they twinkled in the breeze between me and 
light. I could now hear tho sea-breeze set in, and rush 
amongst tho branches of the trees, and moan through tlio 
long galleries and lofty ap.artmcnts of the house — slamming 
a shutter to Iicre, and making a door bang there, and rust- 
ling the shawls, and bomicts, and female gear in tho boudoir. 

The effect of (his on my shattered ncr^'cs was delightful ; 
and, for the first tinio since 1 had recovered my recoircction, 
I lay back with toy heart full of gratitude to the Almighty 
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for liis mercy townnls me. I now remembered tliat I had 
been wounded, and began to piece together in my mind the 
transactions at tlic gaming-table, ami the various circum- 
stances that bad preceded my sallying forth, and wondering 
who had been the good Samaritan who had poured oil and 
wine into my wounds. I again looked earnestly round. 
“ There — what do 1 see — who is tliat — what is tli'att Oh, 
I am mad — I am mad — and all this is a dream.” I looked 
again. The soft mysterious litrht already mentioned now 
tloatcd over the figure of a tall and very handsomo young 
man, dressed with great simplicity — a blue jacket, red 
strijied sliirt, open at the colLnr, with his loose black neckcr- 
chief untied, the ends hanging down on his bosom, and 
wiiitc trowsers. He was seated at an easel in the boudoir, 
under the geranium, and close to the window, with his pro- 
file towards mo, a palette and paint-brush in one hand, while 
with a finger of the other he seemed to bo in the act of 
tracing a lino on the canvass before him. His coinple.Kion 
was very dark and sunburnt, his mouth ami nose beautifully 
fonnod,’and his forehead, on which tlio cold light from above 
was cast clear and strong, was very high and pale, contrast- 
ing finely with the bronzing of his lower features ; his hair 
esjiecially caught my attention — it was black, glossy, and 
curling. “ Great God ! is it /n'w, or his disembodied spirit 

A young female, who until tliis moment I had scarcely 
noticed, stood behind his chair, and bent over hini, looking 
also earnc.sily at the half-finished painting on the easel ; — a 
tall and light-formed girl, very jiale, ami wearing her hair 
dressed higli on her head without any ornament whatever ; 
site was habited in a plain white frock, low cut at the bosom, 
with a pale green band round her waist, and had one of her 
beautifully-rounded arms exten'ded over his shoulder, while 
the other rested on the back of his chair, as, with lips apart, 
she pointed to some particular part of the p.ainting. 

Both continued so perfectly immovable, that 1 could not 
even discern his breathing, nor the heaving of her lovely 
bosom. “ Were the)’ beings of this world ? — was it him in 
veiy truth V’ At this moment the leaves of the trees above 
were agitated by the passing breeze, for small twittering 
shadows were suddenly cast on the faces and figures of the 
group, so as to alter the expression of the fonner in a startling 
way, making them ilit and gibber, as it were. I tliought 
soine horrid change was coming o’er the spirit of my dream, 
as I exclaimed, — “ Oh, no, no! — ho is gone, poor fellow — 
gone — cold at the bottom of the sea — and 1 am mad — 0 
God, I am a lunatic !” And I once more shut my eyes and 
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wept, until I thoTiglit mr very heart wonltl have burst in 
twain ; but they were blessed tears, for they revived me. and 
in.v sonl felt lighter as I again thanked llcaven for iny de- 
liveranoo. and tried to convince myself that all I had’seen 
w.as bnt the phantoms of my we.akucs3. A minute might 
/have fletl before I looked up again, but the lovely delusion 
was gone, as the servant or nurse who was attending me, 
perceiving me so excited by what I had seen in the other 
apartment, had risen and closed the window-hliuds ; thus 
shutting out everj- thing in the room beyond from my view. 

The floctor now arrived, and, sliding up to my liodside, 
made his inquiries as to how I felt, and was greatly pleased 
with my amendment. “This will he great joy to .all of 
them, sir,“ said he, in broken English ; “ so, Jlrs Gerard, 
give your patient his draught, and after the sleep I hope it 
will procure " 

I interrupted him. “Pray, doctor, how long have I been 
ill ? — and how is all going on in the little Midge 1 — and in 
whose house am I? — and who were the young lady and 
gentleman that I s.aw T’ 

Ho laughed. “ Why, Mr Brail, you have fired off one 
whole broadside of questions at me but rest satisfied — all 
is right on board of do leetle vessel ; and yon are in my 
^friend Mr Duquesne’s house, who (if you will only take my 
ladvico, and try and obtain some rest, for you have not slept 
•since you were wounded a week ago) will have the pleasure 
; of pnjnng liis respects to yon — and Miss Helen Hudson, too, 

' longs But I declare I'am forgetting my own instructions 

— so not vono oder vord, monsieur — not vono vord.— 
Adieu, until do afternoon.” And ho v.anishod out of tlie 
room in tlie same noiseless cat-like way ho had entered it. 

To obtain any information from the nurse that sat beside 
me, I know was out of tho question ; so I took the medicine, 
and soon fell into a balmy sleep. 


CHAPTER XIIL 

A nAIUBUE-AnTH ESCAPE. 

1 MUST either have been weaker, or tho opiate stronger 
than the doctor e.vpcctod, for it was near midnight before I 
awoke. Although still xciy low and faint, I felt much re- 
freshed and invigorated. For some time I lay enjoying the 
coolness of the night air, and listening to the chirping of tho 
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crickets, in llic crcnccs of the lofty roof. Tlicro was not tlio 
smallest noise besides to bo licarcl in the house, and every 
tiling without was equally still. At my bedside, on the riglit 
hand, there stood a small' old-fashioned ebony table, inlaici 
■witliTnothcr-of-pcarl, with several phials, a bottle of winc^ 
and glasses on it, an open book, the leaves kept down on one 
side by a most enticing uncut pine-apple, and a largo brown 
M'ax candle, burning dimly in its tall massive silver candle- 
stick. A chair of the same substance and antique eliaractcr, 
and richly carved, was set beside this table, over the high 
ncrpcndictilar back of which hung a seainairs jacket, and a 
black silk neckerchief, as if the wearer had recently been 
reading beside me, and very possibly watching me. I lis- 
tened — all continued silent; and 1 turned, but still with great 
pain, towards the open window or balcony that projcctcd'into 
and overhung the neighbouring thoroughfare. The moon- 
light streamed through the easement, and, with a sensation 
uf incifable plc.*isure, I gloated on the bright stars beyond, 
deep set into the dark blue sky, while the cool night-breeze, 
charged witli the odour of the pine-apple, breathed gently, 
and oh ! how passing sweetly, on my feverish temples ! 

From the pain experienced in moving, I only turned half- 
round, and therefore lay in a position that prevented my , 
seeing more than the upper part of the largo window; but< 
1 gradually slowed myself, so ns to lie more on my side. 

“ Heaven and earth, there he is again I” My heart fluttered* 
and beat .audibly. My breathing became impeded and irre- 
gular, and large* drops of ice-cold perspiration burst from mv 
forehead and face ; for tAcrc, with his head leaning on hfs 
liand, his arm resting on the windoM'-sill, .and motionless as 
tile timber on which ho reclined, his benutifui features up- 
turned tow.ards the pale cold moon, and full in the strc.am 
of lier mild cflulgcnce, sat the apparition of young Henr}' 
De ■\Valdcii J I tried to speak, but my breath failed, .and a 
sudden giddiness came over me. “I am gone at last,” 
thought I. “I know what his coming twice betokens — 
llenrs', I will soon bo with you 1” 

» • • > ^ • 

I had fainted aw.ay. When I again opened my eyes. 
was so dizzy and confused, that I did not know whori i 
was. My wound w.as giving mo great pain, and I turned 
with difficulty on my other side, towards where the table 
stood. Believing that I w.as fast dj-ing, and that I should 
soon bo “ a thing immortal as itself,” I did not even start 
when I saw the same figure, whoso .appearance had soagitiited 
mo before, now seated at the table, apparently • reading. 
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*• The thin! time,” thought I — “it should he so — it should 

so — Heaven receive mr repentant soul !” 

. At tlii« moniert the door opened, and some one, dres^d 
lihe a seaninn. slid into the room. As he approached the 
tiie apparition of the Tonn^ midshipman slowly lifted 

head, and peered into the darkness. From the dimness 
of the 1ap>-r it appearetl unable to make ont what .npproached, 
for tile irl.O't now took up the snnficr^ and snuffed the candle 
ns sc:'*ntiiic;il]y a« if it had once inhabited the tallow-tainted 
carciss of a sceuc-'hifter. 

“Confound these old-fashioned snuffers, the spring is 
broken !'’ 

M}' eyes opened at this, wider, I believe, than they had 
ever" done before, and my ears tingled. “What a speech 
from an inhabitant of the other world 1” thought I. 

“ Oh ! is it you, Joe Peak?* quoth tho handsome spectre ; 
“why do yon steal in and startle one so, you little villain ? 
Hush — off with these heavy sliocs of yours, and come and 
sit down, will ye?” 

lilaster Joey) who, I knew, was in tho body as yet at any 
rate, now came forward into the light, and drawing a chair, 
mt down fronting the apparition. 

“ Well, Henry, mr lad, now is Master Benjamin — better ?” 
y “Agooddear— if that old French medico has not poisoned 
him oatright with laudannm. He has slept since twelve at 
boon — and wlmt’s the hour now, Joey?” 

“ Gone eight hells — so go and turn in, De Walden, and 
I will take my spell here.” 

“Thank you, and so I will. But here, take a glass of 
vin-de-grave and, to my great wonderment, the spectre 
and man of flesh hobhed and nobbed together witli all the 
comfort in life. “ Have you seen Lennoa this afternoon ?” 

“Ye^ I saw him about eight o’clock,” said Peak; “the 
alcalde has given up all the money that was taken from” — 
here he nodded towards me — “ wheii'.be was stabbed .by 
the ragamuffin he had fleeced.” 

“If ever I set foot within a ^mbling-house a|aiii,'' 
^bought I,— hut finding myself their topic, 1 lay still, and 
..’fitcncd attentively. 

“ How very extraordinary,” continued Joey, “that Len- 
nox, on his way from Mr M to the wharf, should have 

stumbled on the little man, with tho niffian in the xay act 
of nfling him.” 

“ Why, ho did not rifle me,” said I, faintly. Tliey both 
started, and looked towards me. “ He did not rob me, for 
I distinctly recollect his starting off when he stabbed me.” 
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“ Ay, sir, that was to see if he had been sure in his blow 
— for Lennox came on him after he returned, just as he 
struck his stiletto into you the second time, as you lay on 
the ground, after having, with the speed of- thought, seized 
the dolsa with the doubloons.” i 

“ Wounded me twice ] Upon my honour,” said I, fum7 
bling in my bosom, “ and so he lias — the villain.” 

Mr Peak continued — “From the marine’s account, he 
himself had a tough job of it, for if he had not got hold of 
the knife, that had dropped during the scuffle, Ae would have 
been done for, in place of having J^m's/ied the bravo.” 

“Finished the bravo! Is the man who wounded me 
dead, then 

“Not yet, sir,” continued Mr Peak. “But he cannot live, 

I hear — Lennox made sure work of it. He told me himself, 
that in his desperation he passed the knife into him, until his 
thumb was stopped by his ribs — none of your back blows, 
but a straight thrust — a regular pig-butcher’s slide, sir.” 

“Pig-hitcher’s slide! how classical! .If he had not de- 
served it,” said I, “ I would have been sorry that a fellow- 
creature’s blood had been shed even in my defence.” 

“ No, no,” quoth De Walden, “ it was, more properly 
speaking, in Lennox’s own defence ; for the villain, not ' 
content with killing you, as he thought he had done, and., 
robbing you besides, would most assuredly have served the ' 
poor Scotchman the same way, if he had not been before-' 
hand with him.” 

“ But where is Lennox ?” 

“ The town-guard, who had heard the row, came up just 
as he had mastered his opponent, sir ; and the poor fellow, 
with great discretion, made no attempt to escape, so he is 
now a prisoner, along with the wounded man ; but he is 
quite cool and collected, and the moment 5mu can give your 
evidence, there is not the smallest doubt but he will be in- 
stantly released.” 

“And yourself, De Walden — by what miracle do I see 
you here 1” 

“ By next to a miracle, indeed, my dear sir,” said he, 
smiling ; then, with an altered countenance, he continued-'.' 

“ The worst among us, sir, is not j’’et a fiend — no human 
heart is altogether evil — and I owe mg life to the very man 
who tried to take goiirs — to the fellow who stabbed you, 
sir. But I am forgetting myself altogether — you must take • 
your draught again, sir, and to-morrow forenoon you shall 
know all. In the meantime I must entreat you to take 
some rest, if you can, and I will go and turn in.” 
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“ I say, De Walden, what is that dropping there ?” 

“ You are alwaj-^s making slops, Joe,” saidthe otlier, as he 
rose to go away ; “ why, what have you spilt next ?” 

J “ Spilt ?” rejoined Peak, “ hand me the light, for, by the 
ptowers, I believe that Mr Brail himself is spilling, — if not 
quite entirely spiU — see here.” 

^ True enough ; the wound in my breast, which, although 
not deep, the knife having been stopped by the bone, was 
lacerated, had burst out afresh, either from my motion or 
emotion, and a black stream now trickled over the sheet that 


covered the red-leather mattrass of the quatre on which I 
rested, and fell tap-tap on the floor. 

“ Run, run, De Walden — call the doctor’s assistant, — he 
sleeps in the next room,” cried little Peak. 

In a moment the Spani.ard was with us, without his 
clothes, but with his bandages and lint, and as the operation 
was a very simple one, I was soon put to rights again ; but I 
took the hint, and asked for no more information that night. 
De Walden now rose and wished me good-night, saying, as 
little Peak took charge of the deck, “ You are to call Mrs 
Gerard at daylight, Joey — so clap a stopper on your jaw, 
V you little viliain, and don’t speak one word, even if he desires 
\gou." 

L “ Pah, you be hanged, De Walden,” quoth Joey. 

V So, satisfied and thankful for what I now did know, and 
in the hope of learning all to-morrow, I took the draught, 
turned on my sound side, and slept in-Elysium. 


Next morning, when I awoke, the sun had already risen, 
arid shone cheerily through the open casement. Several 
black female domestics were busy setting the room in which 
I lay in order, and a middle-aged respectable-looking white 
woman employed in sewing, now occupied the chair in which 
the ghost of De Walden sat the previous night, while busied 
in the ethereal occupation of eating pine-apple and drinking 
vin-de-grave. 

Seeing I was awake, she spoke — “I hope you feel your- 

a lf better this morning ; you have had a very quiet night, 
i;, Mr Peak says.” 

' “ Thank you, I do feel wonderfully refreshed. Pray, are 
you one of the family ?” 

“No, sir, lam the wife of the captain of the American 
brig, whose crew you, and your friend Mr Lanyard, saved 
from perishing of thirst.” 

“ What ! are you the poor woman whom I found in the 
c.abin with her child ?” . . 
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“ I am, sir ; aud I hope Heaven will reward yon for it, 
]\Iy husband has been here often, sir, to inquire after you,. 
His vessel is consigned to Mr Duquesne, sir ; how happy he 
will be to find you so much better, when he calls at dinner 
time to-day !” ’ 

“How came it that I was carried into this house? Mr 
Duquesne’ s, I believe — a Frenchman, from the name ?” 

“ You Avere wounded close to it, sir, and the marine who 
found you, thinking you were dying, requested the guard, 
after they had taken the man Avho stabbed you, to allow you 
to be carried in here ; and I thank Heaven that you have 
fallen into such good hands, and that I have had it in my 
power to be of some use to you, as a sick-nurse,” 

To let the reader behind the curtain Avithout more palaver, 

I shall bring my log up to the present speaking, in three 
Avords or so : — Mr Duquesne, in whose hospitable mansion 
I noAv lay badly Avounded, was a French merchant of high 
repute in HaA’anna, He was avvidower, and had an only 
daughter, Sophie, the beautiful brunette that I had seen 
hanging over De Walden at the easel. The manager of his 
IMcav York establishment, .an American gentleman of the 
name of Hudson, whose son was a lieutenant in the Yankee ^ 
frigate anchored in the port, Avas at this time, Avith his Avifo / 
and daughter, on a A'isit to him, having come down in thn 
man-of-war, Mr Hudson had a tAvofold object in this visit r/ 
first, tb arrange some mercantile transactions Avith his part- 
ner ; and secondly, to take possession of a largo coffee pro- 
perty, that he had lately inherited in right of his Avife, 

Sophie Duquesne and Helen Hudson Averc bosom friends, 
according to the rule observed in all similar cases ; and as 
for the gentlemen of the family, Mr.Duquesne, the papa, 
Avas a stout but very handsome man, apparently about fifty. 
He did not, in the most remote degree, fall in Avith one’s 
notions' of a Frenchman ; verily, I Avould have SAvorn he 
never had eaten a frog in his life. He was punctiliously 
Avell-bred, spoke English tolerably, and Spanish perfectly 
Avell ; and, under Providence, I liaA-e to thank him that I 
am noAV inditing this authentic record. Had I been his OAvp 
son, he could not have had me more tenderly cared for. Si.- 
Hudson Avas a tall, salloAV person, Avith a good dash of the 
Yankee in his outward man, and a little flavour of the same 
in his accent and phraseology ; but an upright merchant, 
well read in the literature of the day, a tolerable linguist, and 
more liberal in his opinions than most of his countrymen. 
He had travelled a good deal on the Continent, and had. 
spent three years in England, partly for his Avife’s health, 
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and partly for tlio education of his only daughter, Helen. 
But his wife was, without exception, one of the most lady- 
vlike persons I ever beheld. She was an heiress of one of the 
^lest families in Philadelphia, and in her youth had been a 
peauty ; even now she was an exceedingly fine woman, very 
, tall, with fine dark hair and eyes, and a most delicate com- 
plexion. Her smile was absolutely irresistible, 

“ But, Master Benjie, let us have a small view of Miss 
Helen Hudson, whom you have taken so much pains 7iot to 
describe.” 

“ All in good time, inoit ami — all in good time ; but here 
comes De Walden.” 

“ Good morning, IVIr Bi-ail ; you seem much better, Mrs 
Hudson, has Dr Delaville’s permission to offer you some coffee 
and toast this morning.” 

• “ Well, dp you know, I think I could eat it.” 

Breakfast was accordingly brought, and I made a deuced 
good one. Excellent coffee, bread most beautiful, all the 
concomitants delicate in the extreme ; even the cool water 
in the small poi-ous earthen jar, that flanked a magnificent 
red snapper, was an unspeakable luxury. The very privi- 
lege of grasping the dewy neck of the little vessel, in the act 
of helping yoursolf, was worth a Jew’s eye. 
t “ So, Master De Walden, shake hands, wilLye, that I may 
\be certain you arc really flesh and blood ; and tell mo how 
came it that you were not drowned, my lad, when you fell 
overboard on the bar ?” 

“ The only way that I can account for it, my dear sir,” 
said the handsome ypung fellow, laughing, “ is, that I sup- 
pose I am fated to a drier death.” 

“ I -would not hear thine enemy say so,” quoth I. 

“ However, my tale is easily told: — You remember, sir, 
that I was standing close beside you, when you were jam- 
ming the Spanish schooner on the reef?” — I nodded. — “I 
got a regular souse, and must have sank some way, but I 
never lost my recollection. When I rose amidst the breakers 
on the bar, I found myself in the very thick of the wreck of 
, fclip schooner, and, close to me, five poor devils clinging to 
'fer maiuboom, with the sea breaking over them every mo- 
ment. One of them presently parted company and disap- 
peared ; and finding that the spar was anchored by the 
topping-lifts and boomsheet to the hull of the vessel that had 
swamped, part of which as yet held, together, I left it, and 
struck out for a large piece of wreck, apparently several deck 
'i'planks, kept together by part of two beams, when the deck 
had blown up. I reached it, and found two men already on 
<1 
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it, — one of them a Spaniard, the other an Englishman, as 
he instantly addressed me in English, in answer to some 
sudden exclamation of mine, on first clambering on to the ■ 
planks. Sly surprise at this -was great, and so was his, I 
make no doubt ; but the unruly surge was more surprising' 
than all, for another sea rolled over us, and the Spaniard 
alone remained. The next moment I saw my countryman 
struggling in the water close to me, but so weak that it was 
clear he must instantly sink if not succoured. As I looked, 
a. piece of a sweep, belonging to the schooner, surged against 
me, and nearly drove me off my perch ; I caught it, and 
shoving the blade to the drowning man, with some danger 
of being unroosted myself iij the attempt, it reached him: 
he held on, and I got him once more on the planks. He 
was a gruff savage, however, and scarcely seemed to relish 
my sa'V'dng him at all at first. He had been stunned, for- 
sooth, by a blow on the head from a piece of floating wreck 
when he sank, or he could easily have resumed his place on 
the spar again without my assistance ; and I daresay lie said 
true, onl}' I did not much admire his manners in the decla- 
ration, all things considered : indeed, I soon perceived that 
his physical endurance and bodily strength were greatly 
superior to mine. Both of us saw — as for the third of the 
trio, he appeared almost dead from fatigue or fear, and we 
could get no assistance from him either by advice or labour 
— that unless we could get the piece of the wreck -we clung 
to out of the broken water, we must inevitably be washed 
off and perish. With one accord, we therefore contrived to 
hold up the blade of the sweep, so as to expose the flat of it 
to the land-wind, and in a few minutes we had the inex- 
pressible delight to find that we had slid into smooth water. 
Cold comfoVt, yon will say, to find ourselves drifting out to 
sea, on so frail a conveyance ; but the escape from immediate 
and impending death made one of us at least most thankful 
to Heaven for the chance of escape, however slender, thus 
presented to us ; although my judgment told me at the same 
time, that it would prove, in all human likelihood, nothing 
more than a reprieve, and that none of the longest. AVhen 
the day broke, the breeze, as you may remember, shifted ant 
blew on shore again, where, by the aid of the sweep blade 
once more, we landed about noon, faint from hunger and 
thirst, I don’t know which was most violent, and fatigue. 
The seaman I had saved was a large and exceedingly power- 
ful man, with immense whiskers, and his strong but very 
handsome features bronzed almost black by the sun. His 
limbs were beautifully moulded, and he had the chest and 
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npck of a ITcrciilcs. Both he and the other poor creature, 
who camo ashore more dead than alive, were dressed in white 
trowsers, and shirts made of some blue cotton staff, and 
^\mro tlic long Spanish knife, stuck through red silk sashes, 
‘f.Vliat is to be done now?’ said I to my new friend ; but he 
by this time had got his wits about him, and pretended that 
be did not understand me, confining himself to Spanish in 
his reply. ‘ Now, that won’t do, my good sir,’ I said ; ‘ yon 
spoke as good English on these planks there as I do, and you 
understood me well enough when I called to you to lay liold 
of the blade of the sweep, when 

“ ‘ I was drowning, yoJi Avould say, young gentleman,’ 
iiitcrjectcd he of the sash and stiletto. ‘ It is very true 
I am an Englishman, and you will find mo not ungmfcfiil, 
although, Heaven knows, the life you have preserved is no 

boon to’ lie checked himself, and proceeded — ‘But it 

is luckj’ for vou that you have made a friend of me, for 
otherwise, altliough you* have escaped the perils of the sea, 
you could not have eschewed the certain death that wouhl 
iiow await you, from those you must mingle with, were it 
not that I am hero to ward it off.’ 

“ And time it was, indeed, for him to make some demon- 
• stration in my behalf ; for the half-drowned devil, that we 
Jiad been the means of saving between us, by getting tlie 
bioce of wreck to shore, now began, like a wasp that you 
h'avo picked out of a honey-pot, to revive and wet his sting, 
and to fumble with his long knife,, looking at me all the 
while very ominously. My protector, noticing that I shrunk 
behind him, for I w.as altogether unanned, immediately said 
something sternly to his companion in Spanish ; and the 
otlicr contimiing* to grumble, he made a sudden snatch at 
ids knife, and cast it from liim .as far as ho could into 
. the sen. 

“‘Now, a-onng gentleman,’ said my prc.'orver, ‘I don’t 
care who you are, although I conceive J am not wrong in 
sunnising you to bo a midshipman of that infernal felucca 
that has been the cause of mining me and my hopes ; but, 
notwithstanding, if 1 can help it, you shall come to no hann; 
f 4.hmd a hand, let ns have a search for water — there must 
be some hereabout in the crevices of the rocks above high- 
water mark, brackish though it maybe — and I will try 
to pick up some sea-birds’ eggs, Antonio !’ shoutctl he, in 
a voice of authority, to the other man who had hung astern, 
‘ venga cl fuego.’ 

“ By this time ho had several piccc-S of driftwood in his 
hand," and having secured the flint and steel which the 
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Spaniard had in a small hag, that he carried at his waist 
for lighting his cigar, hy jerking them forcibly away, he put 
them in his pocket ; and the comely personage who had 
taken a fancj’' to scour his steel in ni)’- brisket, and I, separated 
to look for water. It w,as not long before I succeeded, an 1 
setting up a shout, m}’- two allies were soon beside me. The 
Englishman, having first soaked it in frcsli water, now 
spread the tinder on the rock, where the hot sun instantly 
dried it. He then struck a light, and taking half-a-dozen 
wild sea-fowls’ eggs out of the net-bag that he usually wore 
his hair in, we roasted them, and found them deucedly 
fish)'', but palatable enough, under the circumstances ; and 
having drank of the w.ater in the crevice, we immediately 
proceeded, much refreshed, towards the bank of the river, 
where I had so unceremoniously parted company the previous 
night. 

“ I cannot tell with what bitterness of heart I turned as 
we left the beach, and, shading my eyes with my hand from 
the intolerable glare of the glass-fike sea, beheld the felucca 
and frigate communicating in the offing. I felt like a criminal 
under sentence of death, and the time of execution close at 
hixnd. But I had no alternative. Escape was utterly im- 
practicable ; and, therefore, making a merit of necessity, I 
endeavoured to assume an air of confidence in my fie’rce- 
looking guide, although, Heaven knows, I was inwardly 
shrinking from him with instinctive abhorrence. 

“ When we arrived at the shore of the river, we found a 
group of five negroes, who were apparently watching the 
motions of the vessels out at sea. They and my conductors 
communed together in bad Spanish for a minute. I could 
not well make out what they said, but it evidently related 
to some more of the schooner’s crew having been saved, and 
presently we did see three miserable half-drowned-looking 
creatures shove out from beyond a small headland of the 
river above us in a canoe, and paddle into the stream, witli 
an intention, apparently, of crossing to the other side ; but 
the tide was by tliis time too strong for theni, weak as they 
were, and was setting them fast down on the bar. 

“ Sly English companion, seeing them in doubt whether 
to put about or push across, hailed. ,This made them lie on 
their paddles to reconnoitre us. They seemed instantly to 
make him out, and, with a shout of recognition, they pulled 
as rapidly as their exhausted state would let them towards us, 
until they floated in the dead water under the bank, within 
pistol-shot. But the sight of me seemed to stagger them 
a bit. 
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“ ‘ Quien es, quien es el muchacho ? — (Who is he — who 
is the youngster ?) — said one of them. 

V “ ‘ One of the crew of the felucca, that fell overboard 
when the schooner went to pieces on the bar.’ 

T “ * But are you sure there are no more of the English 
/villains on shore, captain V 

“ ‘ Quite certain — not one ; so approach will ye, and take 
us off ?’ — But they still hung in the wind, until my pro- 
tector, losing temper, sung out, with a ferocity in his tone 
and manner that made me start. ‘ You cowardly hounds 
— you beasts — what do you fear? You see the coast is 
clear — that there is no one near us. One cucMlado [[blow 
with a knife,] and the boy is dead at my feet.’ Still they 
seemed irresolute, and, finding it bad policy to threaten men 
he could not reach, he tried the other tack, and turned to the 
man beside us. ‘ Speak, Pedro, and tell them I say true.’ 

“ The man, who had as much reason to dread being left 
alone on the shore as we had, instantly did so, and with 
better success, for presently they took us on board, when 
with our aid the canoe was safely paddled across, and sub- 
sequently up the river ; so tl;at, by the time the night fell, 
we were again at the ruins of the house that had bee^f" 
\ burned in the attack, and abreast of the polacre brig, lying 
f sunk where we had left her. 

“ I shall remember until my dying day’ the fierce looks of 
the survivors of the polacre’s crew, whom we found employed 
in getting up a temporary roof of palm branches over a cor- 
ner of the ruined building, when they saw me, and learned 
who I was, I began to think that it was by no means 
certain that the person who had promised me protection 
would be able to keep his word. 

“ As the night fell, a large fire was lit in the centre of 
the open space where the fetish temple stood, soon after 
which several negroes and three white Spaniards joined us. 

' I soon gathered from their conversation that they belonged 
to a large slaver that lay farther up, and having heard the 
firing on the previous day, they had descended as scouts to 
i^certaiu the cause ; but seeing the polacre sunk in the 
^eam, and the conflagration on the opposite bank to where 
they were, they had waited until now before venturing 
across, and until they had been assured by a native canoe 
that the British force was entirely out of the river.. 

“Information as to their intentions was every thing to 
me, so I determined to conceal my knowledge of. Spanish, 
slight though it might be ; and as I looked round the circle 
of white desperadoes and black savages, on whom the large 
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fire cast a bright but flickering glare, that made their bodily 
proportions and wild features flit and glimmer, as if they 
had been a dream of gibbering demons, I endeavoured to 
appear calm and collected, and to avoid fixing my eyes on 
the speaker, whoever he might be, although, God he know^, 
Avith Avhat breathless and palpitating eagerness I drank in 
every word I could make out, Avhile m}’- alarm fearfully con- 
strued many that I did not understand. 

“ By this time it Avas quite dark, and my neAv associates 
having made a full meal on goat’s flesh and yams, a large jar 
of Spanish brandy Avas produced, and each man had a por- 
tion served (o him by one of the black felloAvs, Avho Avalked 
round the circle Avith a small drinking cup, hollowed out of 
a gourd, or calabash, followed by another dingy, more than 
half-naked devil, carrying a larger vessel of the same kind, 
full of abominably bad Avater. 

“ The Englishman now stood up in the centre. 

“ ‘Jose Ribas,’ said he, in a steady determined tone, grace- 
fully yet firmly poising himself on his right leg, and stretch- 
ing out his right arm, Avhile his left hand rested easily on 
his hip, as he addressed a very handsome young Spaniard, 
Avho sat on the ground nearly opposite to me, ‘you know, and 
all here know, that to give you a chance of Aveighing the 
polacro, as well as to revenge your injuries, and the loss of. 
your comrades, I attacked the felucca, and in consequence 
was lost on the bar.’ — ‘ He jiaused. — ‘Yes, you see the whole 
surviving crew of the Santa Anna before you in these four 
men and myself ; and you need not be told, that in conse- 
quence of the wreck of my schooner, I am a ruined man — 
don’t force me to become a desperate one. You are now, 
Jose Ribas, commanding officer of the Maria, in consequence 
of poor Isidore Ladron’s death, and you also know that 
you have not hands left of your OAvn to run her out to 
ilavanna. Now, I will join you with my people here, on 
one condition.’ 

“ ‘ You must join us on any condition,’ grumbled several 
of the Avhite Spaniards. ‘ We shall not go to sea witli Jose 
Ribas as our captain, unless you are Avitli us. He is tmo 
muchaelio [a mere boy;] so name j'our condition, captain'; 
he must and shall subscribe to it at once.’ 

“ ‘ Then it is simply this — this young Englishman saved 
my life Avhen I Avas sinking — ay, after he had fiillen over- 
board from his own vessel, and had nothing between liirn- 
self and death but the plank he clung to. Ho sav'ed mplife! 
— You knoAv, since the coast now swarms Avith enemies, tiiat 
you will need mp kelp — you knoAv it.’ 
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“ ‘ Si, si — es cierto, cierto.’ 

“ ‘ Then this young Englishman must neither he injured 
nor left amongst the savages here. He must go with us.’ — 
\ (Here some of the ruffians made very unequivocal demon- 
ystrations.) — ‘Ay, you may threaten, hut^ifjsthe price of 
/ my services.’ 

“ Suddenly they all appeared to acquiesce. 

“ ‘ So here, give me another knife.’ — He crossed them — 
(Hamlet, thought I) — ‘Swear by the blessed Mary, the 
patroness of your polacre, that it shall not be your fault if 
he be not safely landed at Havanna.’ 

“ ‘ But he will inform on us to the comissionados [com- 
missioners] at Havanna, when we get there.’ 

“‘He will not,’ rejoined he fiercely, — ‘Be shall not.' 
Then turning to me, — ‘ Young gentleman, bear me out ; 
your life depends on it. Promise you will in no way bring 
them into trouble if jmu can help it.’ 

“ I did so. 

“ ‘ There, he promises, and I will be answerable for him 
that he keeps his word — so swear.’ 

“ They took the oath, and each one of the white Spaniards, 
the survivors of the two crews, now reduced to twenty-three, 
shook hands Avith mo, and kissed the crossed blades, and from 
I-- that moment we were as cordial as pickpockets. 

“ Shortly after Ave all lay down to sleep, with the excep- 
' tion of one of our party, who stood sentry until relived by 
another. . , 

“ About twelve at night, Avhen I awoke, the fife had sunk 
to a mass of glowing embers in the centre of a circle of white 
ashes, rayed Avith charred branches ; and the moon was 
shining clear and bright overhead, and sparkling in the 
clustered dewdrops that hung thickly on the laurel-like 
bushes around us, as they were shaking from the overhang- 
ing trees in shoAvers of diamonds, at every SAvell of the 
' passing night-Avind. 

“ The buzz and murmur, indescribable to one who has 
never heard it, of the myriads of living things, crickets, and 
i lizards, and insects, and night-flies, of innumerable varieties, 
ikjjlended Avith the moaning of the river, as it rushed in the 
' distance ; while the loud croak of the tree-toad, and the 
whistle of a large lizard, Avould for a moment gush out from 
the lulling monotony, clear and distinct, like a louder night- 
cry above the declining hum of a distant city. 

“ There was something touchingly melancholy in tho 
aspect of nature, thus lying in a trance ; and as I gazed on 
the ferocious brigands that lay around me, the mild light 
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floating over their brawny and half-naked figures, and 
glancing on their knives and arms, and perceived that they 
all slept gently, as so many inolFensive and innocent chil- 
dren, could I forget they were men like myself 1 

“ But there was one there who did not sleep — it was thc) 
Englishman who had taken me under his protection. He' 
was sitting about three fathoms apart from, the men, under 
the shadow of a wild tamarind-tree, whose small elegant 
leaves, shaped like those of the sensitive plant, \vere not 
sufficient to prevent the moonlight struggling through them, 
and falling in flickering beams on hi.s face, which I could 
notice he turned upwards towards heaven. His lips moved, 
and he withdrew one of his hands on which he had leant, as 
he sat on the ground, and clasped both on his bosom ; and 
several bright drops chased each other acj-oss his face, but 
whether they were dew-spangles, that the breeze had shaken 
from the tree above, or tears of repentance for a misspent 
life, can only now be known to that Almighty Being who 
searchoth the heart. Hush ! he has knelt. Is he praying ? 
For a minute bis attitude Avas one of deep devotion : his 
hands were clasped under his chin, and his head was bent 
towards the ground. Presently he clasped both hands on 
the crown of his head, and bent forward as if there had been 
a weight crushing his temples to the earth. I could see his 
chest heave, and heard him sob audibly ,* and two of my 
senses must have deceived me, or I now heard several large 
tears drop with a small patter, amongst the Avithered leaves, 
and sparkle as thej' fell in the pure moonlight. Anon a 
wreath of white mist floated up from the river, and obscured 
the moon. The noxious exhalation AA-as like to suffocate us, 
as it gradually settled down so thick, that every thing seemed 
magnified and dim as when seen through a Avinter’s fog in 
England. ‘ Ay,’ said he bitterly, as he raised his head, and 
dropped his hands by his side, ‘ Ave haA'e had none of the 
fen-damp the whole night, until this moment ; but what 
other answer to my prayers could /look for?’ 

“ One of the men here aAvoke. He started like a guilty 
thing, and drawing his large cloak over'his shoulders, cast a 
rapid and suspicious glance around him, and lay down once J 
more — A\-hether to sleep or not, I cannot tell. 

“ The day at length broke, the sea-breeze set in, the sun 
shone cheerily, even on that dreary river’s brink, and rolled 
off the heavy fog that had OA'erlaid us like a damp cold 
shroud in the night, and all Avas bustle again. 

“ Another slaver came down the river this forenoon. Her 
water-casks were instantly had on deck, and bunged tightly, 
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a:icl at low water Ftowed away in the stranded polacrc's hold, 
and secured just under the bcani>, along with the whole of 
her own, similarly prepared ; so that whon the next tide 
hiaJe, and flowed" into her, she floated, and was towed by 
tfio boats of both vessels into one of the numberless muddy 
erccks. that ni<> ned like so many dirty lanes from the river 
on fticli side ;'at the ebb, she w-as ho'vc down by the stems 
of t wo lanrc tree®, and careened. It was found that the shot 
tired into the hold, which had simk her, had only damaged 
two plank' of tho garbuard streak. These wore soon re- 
moved. anil substantially replaced ; and within a week she 
wai- asain at anchor in' the river, with wood, water, and 
Tirovifrinns on board, and once more all as ready, ns if nothing 
Iiad happened, to receive her cargo of slaves, * 

“ Tho J£nglishman, during the’ whole of this period, was 
the prime mover. His cnergt'and skill astonished me : and 
1 was often surprised how tbe Spaniards submitted to his 
recklcs®, nay, s.-ivage way of knocking them about ; but a 
look was always suflicient to check their grumblings. At 
length, every thing being ready for a start, the slaves were 
taken on board, and secured — and both vc«els, the brig 
tliat had a?'isteJ us, and the polacre, dropped down to within 
two miles of tho bar, ready for sea. 

“I confe.'S I did not pei^ive so much suflering among the 
moor kidnapped savages as I cxitected. Few of them seemed 
Lo regret leaving Africa ; in fact, tho bitterness of parting 
from home and friends had long been over with most of 
them, a< none were natives of the coast ; and as they had 
liccn badly lodged, and worse fed, on shore, w’ith the agree- 
able variety of being decimated every now and then as a 
sacrifice to the fctlrii, the comparative improvement of their 
condition on board — so far as tho supply of their nniiii:d 
w.nits, :nid a sound sleep, wont, even although the last was 
taken in a crowded hold, savouring of any tlnng but otto of 
roses — seemed to render them much niore joyous than I 
had over seen them while cooped up in tho depots on the 
river's bank®. It i® tnn^ that in consequence of our attack, 
the cargo w as hy no mc.ans so large ns it would othcrwis'c 
ve been, to the poor creatures bad more room. 

W'c sailed, aud kept wdl awav to the southwiird, for 
two reasons ; first, to steer clear of you, and, secondly, to 
fall in with the breeze, which is stronger at this sciison of 
the year in tiiat direction than more northerly. In both 
object® wc succeeded, for we arrived here a week* before you, 
and must thcreiorc have escaped the calms and light winds 
tliat hafiled you. 
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“We fell in with several vessels on the vojMge, all of 
(Which we outsailed but one. It was an English eighteen- 
gun brig, that beat us fairly going free, and kept way so 
well with us on a windj that the captain boat to quarters, 
piped the hammocks up, triced up the boarding Jiettwgh, 
and saw all clear for action. He had continued verj’- kind 
to me throughout the voyage, giving me a cot in his own 
cabin ; but he was, notwithstanding, morose and melancholy, 
seldom mixing much even with his own officers ; on the 
occasion of our being chased, however, his eye lightened, his 
brow smoothed and expanded, and his whole features ex- 
pressed a joy, mixed with the sternest determination, that 
I had never seen them wear before. And this increased as 
our chance of escape diminished ; for when he finall)' saw 
that the sloop was forereaching on us, and most probably ■ 
would weather us next tack, he became absolutely frantic 
with delight, and walked rapidly about the deck, laughing 
and rubbing his hands, to the unutterable surprise of the 
trembling crew, who were grouped at quarters, staring one 
moment in fear and dread at the enemy, who was jamming 
them up in the wind, and the next at their extraordinary 
captain. 

“ ‘ What can he mcanl’ said they — ‘/ic will be hanged if ■ 
we are taken — /te runs more risk than we do — what caTise^ 
of joy can 7ie have V No one could answer the question. 

“ The Englishman had trained, as carefully and fully as 
time would admit during the voyage, about fifty Corromantee 
negroes, the bravest race of all Central Africa, to the guns, 
and he now suddenly desired them to be piped on deck, and 
sent to quarters. Jose Ribas, the superseded mate of the 
polacre, demurred to this, and the grumbling amongst the 
crew increased. ‘ Why bring the negroes on deck, captain ?’ 
said he ■ — ‘ our game is to confine our endeavours to trying 
to escape, and not to fight ; you must be aware, if it comes 
to blows, that we have no chance with that English sloop of 
war down to leeward there.’ 

“ The man he spoke to, at this turned round on him with 
the most withering and hellish expression of countenance 
that I ever beheld. ‘ I did not asl- to command this polacr'o 
— YOU know I did not — but now since I have taken that 
u.nsought-for task upon me, it is not in a moment like the 
present that I will resign it,’ 

“ There was a pause, during which the captain had turned 
from the Sp.aniard, and resumed his walk on the quarter- 
deck. A.S he turned, seeing him still there, he walked close 
up to him, and made a dead stop. 
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“ * Forward to your station, Jose Bitxis,’ lie sung out loud 
r.nd savagely, after having glared at him like an enraged 
tiscr. for noirly a minute -without speaking, and dra-iving a 
mstol from his belt, ho cocked it, * or, by the Grod that made 
^e. I will send this bullet through your cowardly heart.’ 

/ “ ‘ The man slnnk away forward, holding up the palm of 
his hand to the sido of his face, ns if, expecting to uo fired 
at, he had thought he might thereby ward off the bullet. I 
saw that the fiend within him was only turn roused, although 
the demoniacal mirth, formerly exhibited, had given way to 
a stem composure, that seemed to awe the rough and bois- 
terous crow over whicli he held control, into the most abject 
Eubmis«ion. They immediately got the trained slaves on 
deck, and there were the piebald groups, half-dad whites, 
and entirely naked blacks, clustered round the guns, moro 
frightened hpparcntlyfor their captain than the enemy down 
to leeward. The polacre carried two long twelves and ten 
eighteen-pound medium guns, a description of cannon be- 
tween a carronade and long ^n, much in use amongst the 
contralxind slavers ; but sho was pierced for twenty. Both 
vessels were on the starboard tack, so it was tho larboard guns 
that in the present instance were cast loose. After the cap- 
tain had carefully taken tho bearings of tho brig, by a com- 
f pass that ho h.ad placed on the capstan, he made ouo or two 
Ik quick turns fore and aft on tho w'cather side of tho quarter- 
' deck, with his hand behind his back, and his eyes fixed on 
the planks, as if he were finally making up his mind what 
course to pursue. 

“ ‘ The brig has hoisted an English ensign and pennant, 
sir,’ said one of the crew. Ho took no notice of the man, 
who immediately slunk a-way to his gun again. 

“ * Arc the guns double-slTottcdl’ at length said he, with- 
out di«continning his walk, or raising his head. 

“ ‘ Ifo,’ said Jose Ribas. 

“ ‘ Then double-shot them instantly.’ It -was done. ‘ Now 
get the two long twelves aft, and train them through tho 
stem chase ports, — stand by to lower away the boat ; and 
; get two of the larboard guns over to w'indward, do yon hear? 
;>Tliis order w.ns promptly carried into effect, although the 
lattery next the enemy was thus disarmed of tlirco cannon, 
to the snrpriso and great dismay of tho Spaniards, who did 
not seem to know what to make of his tactics, and, privateer 
fashion, began again to gramblo in their gizzards. * Silence, 
men ; — seeuro tlie guns to leeward there, and man the star- 
iKianl broadsidi^ do you hear — quick.’ In an instant tho 
grumbling ceased, and the command was obeyed. ’Boat- 
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swain, call awaj’^the sail trimmers, and see all clear to let go 
every thing by the run, when I give the word to shorten 
sail.’ 

“ By this time a squall was roughening the sea to wind- 
ward, and presently white crests began to break amidst the 
dark water. He jumped on a gun carriage, and took a long 
steady look in the quarter from whence he seemed to expect 
the wind to come, shading his e}*es from the sun with his 
hand. The sloop at this moment fired at us, and every hand 
on deck but himself looked out anxiously to see where the 
shot dropped. He never moved. Another puff of white 
smoke from the brig, and this time the bullet struck the 
water close under our martingale, and ricochetted along the 
sea across our bows. Seeing we were within range, the 
sloop of war now let fly her whole broadside ; and presently 
several ropes that haA been taught enough before, were 
streaming out like pennants, but no serious damage was 
sustained. 

“ We were, if any thing, lying closer to the wind than our 
antagonist, but she was going faster through the water, and 
had forereached on us so far as to be well before our beam 
by this time. The squall was now very near us, and neither 
vessel had as yet taken in a rag, but it was evident that we 
must soon shorten sail, as wo were lying over so as to bury 
our lee guns in the water, and both vessels were thrashing 
and tearing through it like smoke, the Avater flashing up as 
high as the foretop of the brig, and roaring at our bows like 
hoarse thunder. 

“ The captain was still standing on the gun, one moment 
looking at the weather, the next casting his eye upwards, to 
see how the spars stood the strain, and now, at the very 
moment wlien the strength of the squall struck us, he jumped 
down, seized the helm, and jammed it hard to windward. 
‘ Ease off the lee braces — round in the weather ones,’ pealed 
tiirough his trumpet. ‘That will do — Jet go nothing — 
keep all fast !’ The masts were bending forward like willow 
wands — the back-stays like iron rods. I expected to see 
the lighter sails fly out of the bolt-ropes every moment, if 
indeed the masts did not go over the side. 

“ The squall was now so thick, that we could not see our 
antagonist; but I noticed that the captain had carefully 
kept his eyes on her, so long as ho could distinguish her, 
and glanced earnestly at the compass when she disappeared 
amidst the thick weather. We had novr bore up dead before 
the wind, and were running, so far as I could judge, directly 
for the brig. 
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"Til another minute, ttc dimly diefoi’ero'l, first the stem 
and aftcr'-;il? of our antaironlst. and then the -whole hull, in 
the vwT thic!:c*t of the squall, but scarcely -risible amonsst 
\ the white spray and drift. She was now under her reefed 
Tlop'ail' and courses, but still on the same tack. "We flow 
• down towards lier like lightning, hands by the topaallant 
and top-ail halyanls. with .an intention apparently of sharing 
her st( rii. ' Surely these brigands w'on’t liavc the audacity 
to rak-o h»-r,’ ^ail^I to myself, ‘seeing she can beat theiii 
golns iTC'.' As -«-e approached, the brig, foreseeing our in- 
teritiiiii. kept off the wind also ; but vre were too quick for 
Iier, ami were now. as she was in the very act of wearing, 
-a-itliin the chuck of a biscuit of her taflbrcl. By this ma- 
nocuvro. it will be seen tliat our strongest broadside, namely, 
the starboard one, -was now opposed to the enemy. ‘ Fire*!’ 
sung out tlic captain, in a voice that made me start again. 
Heaven have mercy on me ! I could hear the shot sma«h, 
and rattle, and tear along the sloop’s deck, and through her 
hull, but nothine came down as she wore round. The squall 
now came thundering upon us at its height. ‘ Lot go ail tho 
lialyarde by tho run,’ w.as the next -word, and down came 
every sail in tlic polacrc on deck, leaving nothing for tho 
gale ‘to impinge on but the naked masts and hull, as from 
, her rig she had neither tops nor top-hamper of any kind. 

By tliis time tho brig -was also before the wind, and bust' 
I clewing up and furling cvciy thing but lier foresail ; bnttlio 
fury of tlie squall struck her before tho fore-topsail could he 
got in, and. ernrii, the topmast went close by the cap. ‘ Bring 
tho polacrc to the wind now, my lads. Helm a-starboard, 
.Toeo llib:i« — that’s it. Set the trysail there — hoist — so, 
lielav every inch and by this mameuvro tho polacro was in 
a minute 'liove to on the larboard tack, in which position 
the wonl w.s< given to lower away the boat over tlie stem, 
in order to unmask the stem cliascm ; Imt something jammed 
— ‘Unhook her and let her go,’-> neither could this be done 
— * then cut the tackles, and let her drop from the davits at 
once, you Iubl>crs.* Kie boat fell into tho water with a 
splash,' and the polacro instantly began to blaze away, from 
.Mior two long guns, at the brig,' by this time half-a-inilc to 
leeward, repairing damages. Tlic weather now cleared as 
suddenly as it Iiad thickened when the squall came on, and 
we kept close by the wind nntii tlfc evening, -wlien we lost 
sight of the brig, and at niglitfail again boro up on our 
course. 

" I was seized with fever two days after this, hut nothing 
fariher occurred to the polacrc w’orth rcconling, until -we 
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arrived at ITavanna on tliat day fortniprht. When we an- 
cliored, I was still ver)' weak, and unable to leave iny 1mm- 
inocb, which, ns before mentioned, was slung in the c.nptain’s 
cabin. On the day after avc arrived, the slaves were all 
cleaned and had on’ deck, and people set to purify the hold, 
and get every thing in onler, preparatory to a sale of the 
poor dc\’ils, which was to take place that afternoon. 

I could hear a number of voices wrangling on deck in 
Spanish, l^rench, and English ; and after a while the captain 
came down to the cabin, followed by several of his customers, 
whom he had invited to take refrednnents, precisely as a 
horse-dealer treats hix after a good day's sale. There ’was a 
Frenchman, two or three S|Kinish planters, and an American 
gentleman, in the party. The fir.-t .and last, happily for me, 
i>rovcd to be ^Ir Duqurmc, the master of the house we arc 
in, .and his partner, Mr Ilndeon. who good-n.aturedly in- 
tpiired of the captain which of his oflicers it w.as who l.ay 
sick in the hammock. Ho at once told them what he knew 
of me ; the talc was romantic enough to engage their curi- 
osity ; and ^Ir Hudson, with a fricndlines's that 1 never can 
forget, kindled posdbly more warmly in consequence of his 
son being of the same profcs>ion in the American nava', 
.asked my leave to have me conveyed on shore to lodgings. 
I thnnkcll him, with tears in my eyes ; and by the time he 
returned for me at nightfall, 1 hail contrived to get m}‘sclf 
dressed as decently as I could— my wliolc apparel, by the 
w.ay, consisting of my trowsers .and shirt, .and a piece of .a red 
silk sash hound round my araist — and to crawl on deck to 
await liis coming. 

“At length ho c.amo alongside, and inquired if I w.as 
ready. I said I was, and tunicd to thank the capf.ain of the 

I iolacrc ; hut although he had been on deck the moment bc- 
bre, he avas noav no where to bo seen. One of the peoplo 
said he had gone doavn to the cabin, and I acconliimly asked 
liiin to gia'O my compliments, and Kiy that 1 avould be happy 
to thank him for all his kindness before bidding him good- 
by ; blit the man came to the gangway, and told me tlmt the 
comp.’inion hatch lind Iiccn locked from avithin, .and that ho 
d.arcd not open it. * Very odd sort of person,’ thought 1 
but as 1 had no iiidiiccincnt to p^s my attentions upon one 
wlio Iind gia’cn mo so broad a hint to bo oltj 1 stepped into 
the boat, in avhich I encountered Mr Diiqucsnc himself, 
avho, on porcciaang that I was so much better tlian he ex- 
pected, and that there avero no had symptoms about me, 
arould not hear of my going to a lodgiiig-housi^ but insisted 
on accommodating mo with au .apartment in bis own. 



nAlRDBUADTII ISCIPC. 


265 


** I was a pood deal perplexed when I was presented to 
Jlrs Ilndcon and her daughter, and apolo^zed for mv pira- 
tical appearance, as I made my obeisance with my nroad- 
I'rinimcd rhaj-cau dn paille in n^ linnd, and my red silk sash 
li-nnd iny waist. * Why, ilr De Walden,’ said she, with a 
smile, anil a mo^t engaging motherly kindness, * I must get 
my boy William (the young Amencan officer yon saw, sir, 
at" the mo’ite-iable,) to rip yon, as he calls it ; for yon arc 
certainly, there is no denj-ing it, rather a suspicious-'looking 
cbaracter at present bnt this was too near the truth to be 
comfortable, and I blushed deeply. '* Never mind, Mr Dc 
Walilon,' continued she. with the most delicate feminine 
perception, seasoned with a spice of archness however, * it 
ntis 110 fejicech of mine — it was Mademoiselle Sophie who 
h.TS already christened you the young brigand.’ ” 

At this part of Dc Walden’s story I looked up — “And 
pray, tr/io is Mademoisclie Sophie, who is so ready with her 
iouiripuets 

Ho reildcncd like a rose — “ Why, sir, — ti/at it— tie is Mr 
Duqucniu s only daughter. Sir : yon may havo scon her.” 

“ 1 think 1 liave, and 1 sco something else, too,’* said I, 
signiiicantl}*. 

V “ That ».aine evening,” he continued, resinning the thread 
1 of his discoutM with gmt celerity, ns if desirous of getting 
rme away from o1j«erving his confusion, “ one of the servants, 
iis we were drinking conbe, brought me a scaled packet, that, 
from its weight, seemed to conhiin money. I opened it — 
it covered ten doubloons, with these words written in a bold 
hand, ' From an outcast, whose heart, altliough scared to the 
world, is warm towards Henry De Walden. — ^From one who 
has been liberally rcw.nded by the owners of the polacrc, 
iind can spare it.’ 

“ ‘ Verv .'ibsiiril and romnntic^' said I. 

‘“Noiliiiig so absurd in ten doubloons, my good boy, I 
c.alcu]nte,’ quoth Mr Hudson, scainiiiig my outward man 
scnitiiiiriiigiy. 

“ * Fray, 2klr Duqncsnc, will you be Idnd enough to ask 
who brought this 1’ 

‘ The mau who brought it was dressed like a Batabano 
smuggler, sir,’ said the servant at whom his master had made 
the inquiry. 

“‘Is he’ below r 

“ ‘ No, sefior ; ho said it required no answer, and did not 
wait.’ 

“ I did not much like receiving this nlms at the hands of 
my fierce ally ; but, under all the circumstances, I thought 
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it pnuicnt to pocket tlio niTront, withoiit pving farthor 
olTciico 1>y endeavouring to search out a man avIio evidently 
had 110 di'ciro to be found ; and, publisli it not, 1 was dcuccdly 
in want of a new suit of sails, as you may guess, wliich I 
liad no incaiis of compassing otiicnvise, sliort of borrowing 
from tlio>e wlio liad been but too kind to mo already. 1 
never met the man who had befriended mo afterwards, until 
the night you were wounded, when I saw him in the custodir 
of the' towui guard, faint and tdcefling. I liavc since been 
several times to see him in prison, but he is more morose 
and severe oven in his wo.ik state than over ho was at the 
strongest ; and altliough he cannot y)revcnt my contributing 
.«oinc little comforts that his state of body, atid tiic rules of 
the prison, permit him to enjoy, still ho has never onco 
thanked me ; and from his total disregard of all that the sur- 
geon enjoins, he seems to have made up his mind to die. 

“ I have now told you all, sir, and here conics your riotous 
friend, ^Ir Listado,*to see you. I hear his laugh on the 
stairs and so saying he slid out of the room. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

A VISION — Tne DVI.SO BUCANIRR. 




And a devil of a noise did this said Mr Lisfado m.nko. He 
rattled up the staircaw, from side to side, like a grape-shot 
in a carronadc ; banging against the hciivy hnliistradcs, on 
one hand, and thundering against the w.all on the other ; 
and spealdng, and lauchiiig, and shouting to half-a-dozen 
persons, apparently collects below in the vestibule. At 
length the door was dashed open, and in swung the gentle- 
man, with his ii.aunting gingham coat and potato face. 
“ Brail, my darling, how goes it, my little m.!!! 1 Enough of 
monte you have had for a while, I guess. But, Ucaven love 
me, man, we must hai'e yon made lit to receive company ; 
you are to liold a levee pna^ently, do yon know that? Thi'' 
will never do; the birM of the air might build in your 
be.'ird — ah, I have it and he straightway hied him to the 
window that overlooked the street, which he threw open, 
contriving to perform all his operations with the greatest 
possible quantity of noise. “I have it,” said he, — “here 
is little Pope Bind.a’s shaving-shop right over against old 
Pierre Duquesne’s domicile; there — next door to Pablo 
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Camcro, tbe tiam and jerked beef man, so 1 11 hail Pepe. — 
Pope I” ban-led mv tronbles^onic friend, — “ Pepe Biada — tree 
su naraja [bring* yonr razor, yon -villain^ ponr ahavez un 

ntilhomnic Engles and here he grimac^ and mode be- 
t'ev-e to soar his chin and share his beard. 

3Ir bed had thi« morning been moved nearer to the arin- 
don-* for the sake of the fresh air, and I could see, from 
■ilRcro I lav, the little Spanish barber, who was very deaf, 
sitting in his little shop. lie kept turning his ear first one 
side, and ti.en nnotlicr, in a min attempt to make out what 
wa« said, ae Listado shouted to him, straining over the bal- 
cony as far as he could, in his endeavour to make him hear. 
— ‘‘’Navaja y jamon — navaja y jamon — para afeyhir — 
that is, pour* cortar la barba, that is, cuttibus the beardo of 
this young fellow.’* 

Here the little withered anatomy of a barber seemed to 
comprehend him. and thereupon, with a knowing look, re- 
peated the tele^phic motions of Monsieur Listado, rubbing 
nis chin and going through the motion of shaving. 

“Si, si,** roared Listado, “ that is it — navaja y jamon” — 
litcrallv, a razor and a ham. Po«rib1y honest Listado, who, 
with all hi<! ability, never could compass Spanish, because, 
.ns he said, he had prci-ionsly learned French, and thus spoke 
fo. hash of iKith, bad mistaken the Spanish word jamon for 
maloti, the latter meaning soap. 

Little Pepe first grinned, and then, as Listado perristed, he 
stepped into Camero’s sho^ and seizing a 1mm, held it up to 
his face, r.« if he were rubbing his chin on i^ and then langficd, 
like to fall down where he stood. 

Li«indo at this liew into a great rage — “ Abortion chicho, 
nia« monkey quo homo, yo to mataras — vous sera tue — si 
von*! twirtibus your damned nrfvmng at migo 

“ Bueno — biieno,” roared el barbero, seeing that nothing 
would do but the veritable bam and razor — “ quedas qnicto, 
yo los traore, Don Lorenzo”— (Laurence was Listado’s name) 
— then aside, “ave Maria, one diablo quicre esto loco, con 
n.av.ain para cortar jamon r" (What the deuce can this mad- 
itian want with a razor to cut bom ?) 

-^But .TS Listado was a liberal fellow, .and well known among 
the brown tradespeople, the little barlicr was in my room in 
a minute, made his solemn bow at the door, with a large 
tortoiseshell comb stuck in his gray pclneca (wig), and ms 
little silver kisin and towel under 'his arm — hm soap-bos 
and razors in the one hand, and, lo ! a isipital Kew York 
ham in the other. 

“Pclnkcro condciiado — que vus haeer con este pienm de 
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puercol" (You infernal wigmaker, what are you going to 
to do with that leg of pork?) 

“What am' I going to do with it ? did you not tell me to 
fetch a ham — jamon ?” 

“ Yes,” replied Listado, “ and there it is in your soap-hoxi 
you bothersome little periwigmaker — there,” striking the 
utensil out of his hand up into the air, and cleverly catciiing 
it again, when he seized the soap-brusix and stuck it, lather 
and all, into Pepe’s open mouth — “that is better than 
tooth-powder for 3’’ou, Pepe, mj' darling.” 

“Ah!” cried little Pepe, laughing and sputtering — “I 
see — I see — tu me has pedido para jamon, queriendo decir 
s:abo7i — ha, ha, ha !” (You have asked me for ham when 
you wanted soap.) 

He at length set to work, and having shaved and trimmed 
me, I had my wound dressed, and Mrs Gerard acting the 
part of nurse, having pre\*iously got my clothes on shore, 
and, with womanlj- kindness and care, had them all washed, 
and nicely repaireS, I had my bed made and sprinkled with 
Cologne water, and was soon lying on the top of it, arraj^ed 
in one of Mr Du(juesne’s splendid flowered nightgowns, with 
a silk handkerchief bound round my head, and another in my 
hand, moistened with fresh lavender ; — the windows were 
then thrown open — the room thoroughly ventilated — the 
floor sprinkled with the aforesaid most refreshing distillation 
— and there I laj' in state, like a grandee’s wife in the straw, 
wonderfully refreshed, and quite fit to receive company. 

At this moment, in slid nij* worthj' medico — “Good- 
morning, sair — good-morning — you are make de killing 
preparation to massacre all de young lady, I see. Ah, 
Monsieur Listado, your most obsequious how you are. 
Monsieur Listado ?” 

The latter bowed his acknowledgments, and made a hop, 
step, and skip towards the door, knocking chairs and tables 
about in his waj’’, at a devil of a rate — “ Oh dere, he makes 
de much noise as usual — Monsieur Listado, dis is one sheek 
room — you hear me 1” 

But the Irishman w'as by this time out of the room, hail- 
ing those below, w'ith stentorian lungs, from the uppermosi, 
landing-place ; the echo of his voice, and their replies, sound- 
ing loud and hollow, as thej* were reverberated from side to 
side of the lofty staircase. 

“ Dicky Phantom, mount and ascend, you small villain.” 

A tin)' “ Ay, ay, sir,” floated up from beneath, and I 
heard a gradually increasing tap-tapping on the stair, as of 
a cat shod with walnuts, and the sound of suppressed girlish 
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Innghfor. There -was then a halt called, npparentlv, and I 
hcanl the rush of female footsteps, and tho rustling’ of light 
dresses, along the passage, and presently a bustle in the bou- 
doir already mentioned, as of the placing of music stools. 
The next moment a harp was struck, and three voices, two 
female and one male, accompanied bribe instrument, which 
was struck skilfully and boldly, pealed along tho lofty rooms 
in most cxnuisite concord. 

“Heyday — why, Listado, my lad, what is all this!” 
Bnt.hc remriinerljpcrducwithont, and in came Hlaster Dicky 
Pliantom, with Ins little drawn cutlass in his hand, mounted 
on the >lieop, followed by Sergeant Q,uacco as his squire. 

The music ceased ; Listado again made his appearance, and 
I received poor Quacco's congratulations, and little Dicky’s 
caresses. 

“ Oh, masra,” said tho little fellow, his phraseology haring 
improved under Qiiaceo^s tuition, “Miss Hudson make mo 
very happy ; I call her mamma — does she make you happy 
too, niassal” 

“ 1 hare not seen her, my boy,” said I, with a funny sort 
of sensation about my brisket — how sentimental ! for I 
rather was prepared to like her somehow; “but for her 
, kindness to you 1 am rerr grateful.” 

7 Here Listado, who had returned, and seemed to be clumsily 
practising a step in the balcony, stumbled, and fell headlong 
over a Spanish chair, in an absurd sprawling fashion, like a 
largo frog. I started, and he burst into a loud laugh, while 
tho pet-lamb wheeled about so suddenly, that little Dicky 
w.'is thrown with a bang on the floor, and began to cry, 
when in ruriied two prls, and Mis Hudson ; followed by l3e 
Walden, Mr Hudson, and old Mr Duquesne himself. 

“There is a scone in a play for you,” said I to myself, 
quite bothered and confiisea, as 1 wagged my head at this 
one, and nodded to another, and salaam’d with myfin^with 
all the grace of a wounded turtle, to a third. 

“ You, Monsieur List.-ido,” chiipcd Doctor Dclavilli^ liho 
to die with laughter, for the Fatfandcr had chosen to keep 
>"is position on flic floor, with his head sticking through be- 
low tho arm of the chair — “ you make several, many noises 
sometimes.” 

“3[c!” shouted Listado. “Lord, doctor, I am noiseless 
as a cat. I am velvet, doctor, in all my ways, walkings and 
habitudes — velvet entirely, doctor — 'and dumb as a hum- 
ming-bird, as ye all know. Why, I have been compared to 
a shred of gos&nmcr floating on the calm summer air, by 
Helen Hudson, there.” 
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" Oh, I foigot — de ladies neror will hear nosing against 
hlonsieur Listodo ; so my good manner shall make me agree 
wid dem, and say what dey say — dat is, .you are quiet as-^ 
von hooiacan, and more gentle as de wild heas, bear yoy 
call. Ah, you make no sound more as de tender — Ah ha !” 

**N<m you are in your senses again, mon cher medico. 
Miss Hudson, Mademoiselle Sophie DnqnesnS, give me leave 
to introduce you to — Master Brail, pilot of His Britannic 
Majesty’s seventy-four gun-ship, the Midge — Benjamin 
Bmil, Miss Hudson, and Mademoiselle Buquesnd — Speak, 
Benjie, and let them know you ’ve a tongue in your head, 
you spalpeen.” 

I made my acknowledgements to the kind-hearted people, 
who, after remaining scarcely long enough for me to get a 
look at them individually, withdrew, and left me alone once 
more with De Walden. 

“ She is a very pretty girl, that young Frcnih lady, De 
Walden.” 

The youth had steeled himself hy this time, 1 saw, and was 
not to he caught again. 

** Very, sir — a beautiful figure — but you seemed to notice 
Miss Hudson more particularly, sir.” 

There was a slight smile played for an instant on the 
handsome fellow’s countenance, and vanished again as he\ 
resumed his reading. 

Hem, ahem — the breeze is deuced strong,” said I, ** Do 
me the favour to shut the bUnd, De Walden— beg pardon 
for all this trouble.” 

He did so, and I gained the advantage I aimed a^ which, 
was, to darken the room so as to render it impossible for any 
change in one’s beautiful complexion to be seen. 

« Why, I scarcely noticed the little lady, do you JenoWf Do 
Walden 1” — He certainly seemed .not to have known it. — 

” She is a nice little person — rather i/oopetitCf however, for 
my taste, and not very sylph-like ; a fine skin, certainly, 
and beautiful hair — but then her high nose — and her eyes 
are not very good either — much too small and light — b^ 
sides, she is SMrt-sigbted.” ' 

De Walden’s smile shewed he was not, at any rate. 

“ And as for eyebrows, why, the supeirb arch of Miss 
Duquesn4’s is infinitely finer, and beats them hollow — her 
neck and throat tolerable, certainly ; and the kindliness of 
her manner ! — why, she comports herself like a little matron 
beside a sick-bed ; and the way she bandies little Dicky ! — 
didn’t ym notice it, De Walden t Ho wonder he called her 
mamma, poor little felloAv.” 



“ Did ron ever bear her ang, sir?” 

“ Ko, iiiilcsd it was her voice I heard hut just now in the 
other room.” 

” Yon gticce rightly. Miss Duqnesnd sang the second to 
ifit-r firot. Two voices ncTtn- did in this world blend so 
fcw cetl y.” 

“ Ah 1” said I. fearing he was again cruising too near mo, 
” till- pipe was good enough — liquid and mususil-glass like ; 
hilt Sophie Dnquesne's — tnat was a voice indeed — so 
dei-p fur a woman, so clear, so full-bodied.” 

“ Pray, sir,” said Do Walden, archly, " are you speaking 
of the qualities of London porter, or Mademoiselle Duquesne’s 
voift.*?” 

1 looked at the young midshipman; and, darkened as 
the room was, I saw the rogue mghing heartily in his 
sleeve. 

“ You seem to have noted a good many of Miss Hudson’s 
peculiarities however, my dear ar ; considering you paid so 
little attention to her, and had so short a time to take your 
ob«ervation.” 

“ I don’t know,” said I. “ Has she been often in my 
room since I was wounded, for 1 have dreamed of such a 
boing. I will not deny V* 

, A low “ Hush ” was here breathed from the boudoir. Do 
?Wa1dcn gave an intelligent nod, and I became suddenly 
'afflicted with deafness, and overtaken by a fidgety fit ; so I 
asked him to assUt mo to change my position, as it was be- 
coming uneasy, and we both with one accord hauled our 
wind on the other tack. 

“ But whose was the male voice that joined so beautifully 
' in the song?' 

” Mr Listado’s, air.” 

" Moin — moy voice — O Lord 1” — said some one in sub- 
dueil Tipperary’in the next room. 

“Come," said Do Walden, laughing aloud, “no eaves- 
dropping, if you please.” 

“Pray, Mr Do Walden,” said I, “did you perceive the 
earthquake early this morning ? How peculiar the sensa- 
— how uudefinablc the mysterious noise preceding the 
Tfliock'!” 

“ 1 did, sir. AVo have had several slight shocks lately 
here, but no one seems to mind them. I was afraid it would 
disturb you, sir.” 

“ Why, it did so, certainly ; but I soon fell asleep again.” 
— A. long pause. — “No appearance of Gazelle yet, ifister 
Do Walden T borrowing the stiff formula of the quarter- 
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deck, to rub out, as it were, anr little familiarity tliat had 
passed. 

** No, sir.” 

“ Surely she might haro been round, although -I have no^ 
objections to her staying out, until I am up and about again 
Have you heard any thing more of Lennox 1” 

“ I went to the prison to sec him last night. He is looking 
very ill and pale, poor devil, but does not complain. The 
jailer again* told me, that the moment you were strong 
enough to make your deposition before the Jues, he would 
be discharged.” 

And the desperado who wounded me?” 

Why, he has .been better and worse, several tim^ sir. 
His uncontrollable temper throws him bacl^ while the 
strength of his constitution docs wonders. He was not ex- 
pected to live over the second day, but, to the surprise of the 
surgeon of the prison, ho rallied astonishingly, and was in 
fact getting well until yesterday, when Lennox was taken 
into his room to endeavour to identify him, since which he 
lias been much worse, and the scene must have had a strong 
effect on Lennox himself.” 

“ As how ?" said I. 

** Why, yon know, ho is an extraordinai^ creature ; in 
fact, he is crazy now and then, as he soya himself, and cer- ' 
tainly ho conducted himself last evening more like a lunatic*^- 
than a sane person.” 

The doctor had retired with the Indies, and now returned 
for his hat and c.*me. 

My dear doctor, do you think it would do me any harm 
to bo moved the length of the prison to-morrow in a litter? 

I am very desirous to see the marine who is confined there 
for stabbing the bravo who waylaid me.” 

1 know all about dat, capitain. To-morrow shall be too 
soon, very, — but next day, may be.” 

I tlianked him, and determined to wait patiently until 
then. 

The intervening period was one of great comfort and hap- 
piness to mo. Old Dick had my things sent ashore, and was 
most assiduous in his attention, whenever he could spare 
time from his repairs on board. Over and over again 1 
blessed Heaven for its mercy, in throwing me amongst such 
kindly people. Oh, who can appreciate the tenderness of 
woman’s attentions like the friendless sufierer, who has lan- 
guished amongst strangers in a foreign land on a bed of 
sickness? 

- Two or three days elapsed, during which I rapidly got 



A VISIOS— THE DYIKO BCCAKIEE. 2C3 

Wttcr ; .«o that, on flic fonrtb, I vras enabled to vralk, tritb 
the support of Dc 'Walden’s arm, to the prison, in pmee of 
bcinsr carried on a litter. 

When we arrived, wo were shewn into the room where 
liennox was confined; it was about fire in the afternoon of 
a Tcrr hot, snlt^- daj-. The marine was ratting in his frock 
and trowsers, with his back towards ns^ looking out through 
the iron bars of the unclazed window, that commandca a 
long street, and fronted the west. The creaking of the mstj' 
loc^ .and clanldng of the chain and bolt that sccuKd the 
door of tlie loftr apartment, did not disturb him : he merclr, 
as he sat with his legs crossed on the small wooden chair, 
with his clasped liands on his knee, nodded slightly, but 
without turning his face, and said — “ Come in." 

"Well, Lennox,” said De Walden, “hare is Mr Brail at 
last. You were not berinning to lose hearty were you 1" 

On this the poor fellow rose and confronted ns. There 
was a sad change in his appearance since I saw him : he was 
pale and wan, with an unusual anxiety and apparent feverish- 
ness about him, and an unsettled spvkiing of bis eye, that, 
from wliat I previously had known of his history, but too 
clearly indicated that his reason was more unsettled than 
usual. 

y, “1 am very grateful for this visit," said ho at lengtli, 
\ without directly answering Mr De Walden. “ I am glad to 
sec you so far recovered, sir ; but you look thin and pale 
yet; this will soon disappear, I hope— I trust it will soon 
disappear." Ilcrc his voice sank into an unintelligible mur- 
mur, and his cyo fell, as if bo were repeating the words to 
himself, without being conscious of their meaning — as if ho 
had been mamiering, to use his own phnise. 

“ Well, I have no doubt it will, and 1 have good reason to 
believe that you will be soon quite well too, Lennox ; so 
get Ksidy. I presume you know you are to appear before 
the Jms this afternoon, where you will instantly bo released, 
I am told. Mr De Walden and I are waiting for you.” 

He imd nothing, but stooped down to gather some clothes 
tliat lay on a low pallet in Uie eorncr of the room ; which 
,}avlng tied up in n bundle, ho lifted bis hat, and stood in 
the middle of the apartment ready to go. Ilis oddness — it 
was not snllcnncss of manner, I knew — surprised mo a 
good deal ; but 1 said nothing, and the jailer now* turned to 
conduct us into the court, triicro the judge was waiting to 
bike my deposition. We liad advnncca ten or twelve jraccs 
along the dark stone passage, when Lennox, who was bring- 
ing up the rear, suddenly turned back, without speaking. 
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and ontcrcd liis prison-room ; slinttinc tlio door very nnccrc- 
iiionionsly after him, and thereby depriving us of every 
particle of liglit where we stood. 

“ Uillo,” said Do Walden, “ Master Lennox, tliis is not 
over and above civil.” f 

“ El mariiiero esc es loco, senor.” (That sailor is mad, 
sir,) quoth the jailer. 

” lilad or nut, I will see if I cannot make him mend his 
manners,” said I, as 1 returned with tho young midshipinaii, 
groping for the door. We found it on the latch, and pushing 
It open, saw our ami^o coolly seated in his chair, looking 
out of tho window in prcci>ely the same attitude as when 
we first entered. ‘‘Now, sir,” said 1, really angry, “will 
you favour me with a reason for this most extraordinary 
cunducl — this indecent behaviour to your superior oflicer, 
and 1 inav add to myself, to whom yon have profcsscil your- 
self beholden ? I .nn willing to make ^rcat allowances for 
your infirmity^ ns you call it ; but this is a little too much 
on the lirogiic, niy lino fellow.” 1 li.ad moved round in front 
of him by tins time, lie had droppcil his eyes on the ground, 
w’ith his ‘hand pressed on his forehead ; but in an instant he 
lose up, eiideavouring to hide the tears that were rolling 
over his checks. 

“Will yon and Mr Do Walden listen to mo for five, 
minutes, captain, before we go into court?” 

“ I scarcely am inclined to humour you in your absurdities, 
Lennox ; but come, if you have any tiling to say, out with 
it at once — make haste, my man.” Senng he hesitated, 
and looked earnestly at the j.nilcr— “Oh, I perceive — will 
you have tho kindness to leave us alone with tho prisoner 
Jor five minutes?” 

“ Certainly,” said tho man — “I sIkiII rcniain outside.” 

The moment he disappeared, Lennox dropped on his knees, 
and seemed to be cug.igcd in prayer for some moments ; he 
then suddenly rose, and retired a few pices from us. “ Gen- 
tlemen, what I .am goina to tell you'l have seen, you will 
very possibly ascribe to tiic cfTccts of a heated imagination ; 
nevertheless I will speak tho truth.’ The man who wounded 
you, Mr Brail, and now lies in the last extremity in tbi 
next room” — hero he seemed to be suhbeating for want of 
breath — “ is no other than Ifr Addcrfaiig, the villain who 
through life has been my evil genius. Ay, you may smile 
incredulously ; X expected nothing else ; but it is neverthe- 
less true, and oven he shall, if ho can speak when you see 
him, confirm what I have told you. 'Do you not see the 
piljiablo intervention of an overruling Providence hi this. 
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p'nt'.rnien' ITcrc 1 encounter, ngnin&t nil linmnn pro1}a> 
I'llitv. in a stRUigc cnuntiy, vith the vetr fiend ti’lio drove 
lui* forth, hrokcn-hearted*and deranged in mind, from my 
■ ’vn ! It j» nut chance, gentlemen — you will blaspheme,” 
d*ntinn'''l he inn'etuousl}', “if }*oa call it chance — one 
fiom the •lend hnsVisited me, and told mo it vras not chance.” 
Ui.' eye fladioJ nrc as he proceeded with great animation 
and fini-i.cy — -‘Hr Brail, do not smile — do not smile, 
lifliere me that I E]K>ak the words of truth and soberness, 
w heti I ti-ll you that </<e was iere last night ; ay, as certainly 
ns there is a God in heaven to rewara the righteous and 
puui'h iniquity.” 

I let him go on. 

“ I was aitting, as you saw me, in that chair, sir, looking 
forth on the setting moon, as it hung above the misty hill- 
top. and was watching its lower limb ns it seemed to flatten 
and lo<e it^ roundness ag:tinst the outline of the land, and 
noticing the increasing sne of the pale globe .as the mist of 
morning rose up and floated around i^ — when I heard a 
deep siglt close behind me. I listened, and could distinguish 
low moaning sobs, hut I had no power to turn round to look 
what it w;.s. Suddenly the window before me bccamo 
gradu.aliy ob<curcd. the dark walls thinned and grew trans- 
■t, parent, the housCa and town disappeared, and I was consdons, 
' ar, a< sciisihle as 1 am that I spestk to yon now, hlr Brail, 
tfiat I saw before me my own mountain lake, on the moon- 
light Imuk of which 1 fast parted from Jessy Miller before 
slTe fell. 

*' The waning planet seemed to linrar on the bill, and 
shed a long siemy wake on the midnight tnm, that slcepcd 
in the hollow of the mountain, bright and smooth as if the 
brown moss had been inlaid with nolishcd steel, except 
where a wild-duck glided over the sliiniiig surface, or the 
wing of tlic slow-siiiliiig owl flitted winnowingly across 
dimming it for a moment, like a mirror breathed upon. 1 
w:is sitting on the small moss-grown cairn, at the eastern 
end ; the shadow of the bl.nck bills was cast so clearly in the 
water, that you could not trace the shore of the small hik(^ 
.nor define tfie water-line bcnoiith the liazel bushes ; and the 
Etors were reflected in another heaven scarcely less pure than 
their own. 1 heard the rushing of the bum over its rnmed 
channel, as it blended with the loch, and tlie melancholy 
bleating of the sheep on the hili-sidc, and the low bark of 
the colk'p, and the uistant shout of the herds watching the 
circular ’folds, high up on the moor, — when I felt a touch 
on my shoulder, and, glancing down, 1 saw a long, pale 
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female hand resting on it, as of a person who was standing 
behind nio; it was thin and wasted, and semi-transparent 
as alabaster, or a white cornelian stone, with the blue veins , 
twining amongst the prominent sinews, and on the marriage- 
finger tliere was a broken ring — I saw it as clearly as I sed 
my own hand now, for the ends of tho small gold wire of 
which it was composed stood np and out from the fleshless 
finger. I kenned weel who was there, but I had no power 
to speak. Tho sigh was repeated, and then I heard a low 
still voice, inarticuhato and scarce!}’- audible at first, like a 
distant echo from the hill-side, although I had a fearful con- 
viction that it was uttered close behind me ; — present!}’- it 
assumed a composed but most melanchol}’- tone — yes, IMr 
Brail, so sure as there is a God aboj’c us, Jess}’- IMiller — yea, 
the dead spoke in that awful moment to the living.” 

“ Oh, nonsense, man I” I said ; “ really you are getting 
mad in earnest now, Lennox ; this will never do.” 

He paid no attention to me, but went on — 

“ ‘ Saunders,’ it said, ‘ I have come to tell you that him 
yc ken o’ — he wha crushed my heart until it split in twain 
— he wha heaped the mools on my head, and over the child I 
bare him — will also help you to an early grave.’ The hand 
on my shoulder grew heavy as lead. ‘ He has meikle to answer 

for to you, Saunders, and I have mair ; and to me ho has 

but / maun dree my weird.’ Here the voice was choked in 
small inaudible sobs, blending with which I thought I heard 
the puling as of a new-born baby, when a gradually swelling 
sough came down the hill-side, like the rushing of the blast 
through the glen, and the water in the placid loch trembleil 
in the waning moonbeams like that in a moss-ha^* when a 
w.aggon rolls past, and the hitherto stead}’- reflection of the 
stars in it twinkled and multiplied as if each spark of living 
fire had become two ; and altliough there was not a breath 
out of heaven, small ripples lap-lapped on the pebbly shore, 
and a heavy shower of dew was shaken from the leaves of 
tho solitary auld saugh that overhung the northern bank of 
the wee loch, sparkling in tho moonlight like diamonds ; 
and tho scathed and twisted oak stump on the opposite hill 
that bisected the half-vanished disk of the sinking moon, as/ 
she lingered like a dying friend looking his last at us, shook ' 
jjalpably to and fro, and a rotten limb of it fell ; — ay, the 
solid earth of the cold hill-side itself trembled and heaved, 
as if they who slept in the gra}’- cairn beneath had at that 
moment heard the summons of the Archangel ; — when, lo ! 
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the dead band ■was withdrawn with a faint shriek, like the 
distant err of the water-hen, and 1 tamed in desperation to 
see — what? a thin wreath of white mist float np the hill- 
side, and gradually melt into the surrounding darkness, 
.tiiid once more I was seated where you now see me, with 
that ra.'ty r.3nehel clearly defined against the small segment 
of the muon, that still lingered above the horizon. The nest 
moment it was gone, and I was left in darkness.” 

“ All a dream. Lennos ; all a phantasy of your heated 
imagination. There was a slight shock of an earthquake 
Ia«t night at the time you mention, just at the going down 
of the moun, and tluit was the noise yon heard and the 
tremor run perceived, so rouso yourself, man. Adder&ng, 
if it really Is him, from all accounts, is dying, and you wUI 
soon be safe from his machinations, at all events.” 

lie shook his head mournfully, but said uotliing more — 
whether my arguments had convinced him or no, was another 
thing — but we all proceeded to the room where the judge 
was wailing for us, and my declaration immediately freed 
poor l.cnnox ; after which we wore requested to accompany 
the officers of court, who, along with their interpreter, were 
proceeding to the wonnded man’s room to take his dying 
declaration. 

The daylight had entirely foiled by tho time wo reached 
< the cell where Adderfang lay. Wo were met at tho door hy 
a Carmelite priest, who appeared in great wrath, and mat- 
tered souictlung about a “llcictico condenado.” We entered. 
It was an apartment of tlio same kind os the one in which 
Lennox laid been confine«l, and had a lowjpallet on one side, 
fronting the high iron-barred window. From the darkness 
1 could merely make out that some person lay on the bed, 
writhing about, apparently in great pain. A candle was 
brought, and we could sco about us. It shone brightly on 
the person of a tall bushy-whiskered desperado, wlio lay on 
the bid, covered by a sheet, groaning and breathing very 
hcavilv. I approached; his Icatnrcs were ven' sharp anil 
pale, liis lips black, and ills beard unshaven ; liis eyes were 
shu^ .Hid his long iiair spread all over tho pillow. 

He appeared to he attended hy a slight, most bcautifnl 
'f^auisli girl ; apparently a fair mulatto, who was ritting at 
the head of the bed, hfusbing away the musqnittocs, and 
other night-flies, with a small buncG of peacock’s feathers ; 
while tlic hot tears trickled down her checks, and over her 
quivering lips, until they fell on her distracted and heaving 
bosom. But she was silent ; her sobs were even inaudible ; 
her grief was either too deep for attcrance, or tho fear 
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of disturljing the dying moments of her lover made her 
dumb. 

“ oil. Woman, in our hours of case. 

Uncertain, coy, and Iianl to please, ' 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen made ; . ' f 

When pain and anguish rvring the brow, 

A ministering angel thou 1 ” ^ 

Ilcaring.a bustle in the room, Adderfang now spoke, in a 
low and interrupted voice — it Av.as in Spanish. 

“Padre, do not persist — I do not want your services — 
you cannot smooth my pillow — do not therefore try to 
strew more thorns there — Heaven knows they are numerous 
enough, and sharp enough alre.ady.” 

“ Can this be the villain who stabbed me 1” said I, some- 
what moved. 

The poor girl at this stooped down, and whispered some- 
thing into his ear. 

“ Ah !” said he, I had forgot — I had forgot ; but your 
tears scald me, Antonia — hot — hot;” and with a sudden 
effort, as if ashamed to evince how much he was suffering, 
and a fierce energy, he controlled the twitching of his feverish 
limbs, clasped his hands on his bosom, and opening his blood- 
shot eyes for the first time, took a steady survey of us. • He 
then glanced to the jailer. , 

“ This is the gentleman- who was stabbed by you,” said 
the Spaniard. He nodded. “This is the English marine, Len- 
nox, who came up with the guard and took you prisoner.” 

I could not help remarking, when Lennox was introduced 
to him, that the Avounded man smiled bitterly, as much as 
to sa}’' — “I know Aim but too well, and he has fearful cause 
to know me.” “ Mr Brail,” said he, (I had to stoop to catch 
his words, he spoke in so Ioav a tone,) “ I am aware of the 
object of this visit — it is all proper. Let the escribano there 
get his paper ready ; I shall make short work of the con- 
fessional.” 

The man sat down. Adderfang again shut his eyes, and 
seemed for a few moments to be gjithering his thoughts about 
him ; at length — 

“ I acknowledge that I stabbed the Englishman, Mr Brail,; 
and robbed him afterwards ; and that the English marine," 
Lennox, acted nobly and honourably in coming to the 
assistance of his countryman. He was the man Avho 
wounded nie. There ^mu have it all ; engross it, and I will 
sign it.” 

As if desirous of being heard distinctly, he had, as he pro- 
nounced these words with difficultj^ in detached sentences, 
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raised himself on his left arm, and now, as if exhausted, he 
fell hack with his head on poor Antonia’s lap. 

“ Tlio tncltlo of Ms Iicart n-as crack’d and bum’d, 
k - And all tlic shrouds wlicrcwitit his Ufa should sail, 

1 Are turn’d to one poor thread, one little hair.” 

■' There was a long pause. 

“But why,” said the Juez at length — “why did you 
waylay Mr Brail ?” 

“For two reasons,” replied the dying bravo; “first, he- 
. cause I harboured revenge for the destruction of my vessel 
by the Midge, steered hj/ him, as that young gentleman after- 
wards told me” (here Be Walden and I exchanged looks,) 
“ on the bar of the African river ; secondly, because he took 
my last stiver from me at the gaming-table.” 

“ Evil motives both, my son, to be entertained by any, 
but especially by one standing on the threshold of eternity. 
Let me recall the priest, that he may shrive’ you, and pro- 
• bably, with God’s blessing, induce you to repent before you 
go hence.” 

I turned to look at the person who spoke. He was a tall 
and very dark Spaniard, his age might nave been sixty, and 
^ his short and scanty hair was of a silver gray. He was- 
\ plainly dressed in black, and sat at a small table, and oppo- 
fsite to him the escribano, or notary, with his paper before 
him, and pen held up between him and the candle, and ready 
wet with ink. 

“ It is of no use, and I will not,” said Adderfang ; “ be- 
sides, if I am any thing at all, I am a Protestant — and as 
the tree falls, so must it lie — it is a part of my- creed. — 
Creed I ” he here interjected to himself with great bitterness 
— “my creed! whatever it may be of yours, and I feel that 
all the roots that knit me to the earth have already parted, 
save one ; therefore, let me die, if not in peace, at least in 
quietness.” 

He stopped to take breath, and when he proceeded, it was 
in a voice even more weak and trembling than before. 

“Yes, Heaven knows, villain as I have been, that they 
- Aave all snapped hut one” and he caught the hand of the 
'-O^or girl, and tried to place it on his heart, but his strength 
failed him. She Avept aloud at this unexpected burst of 
feeling, and the contagion of her tears extended even to 
the stony heart of the wounded man himself. The iron had 
at length entered into his soul, and what the retrospect of Ins 
own ill-spent life — what the intensity of his present agony, 
and the fearful prospect before him through eternity, could 
not wring from him — norv flowed at the sight of the poor 



THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 


girl’s misery, as if liis "bosom had hecn a tender ■n-oman’s, 
lie "vvept aloud. 

“ Yes — my evil courses have but too justly estranged all' 
my kindred from me ; one friend has dropped off after anothei;, 
until, in the prime of life, after having squandered a hand- 
some patrimony, and having been educated as a gentleman, 
■with every thing around me that ought to have made me 
happy, to this have I come at last !” He groaned heavil)-. 
“ You see before you, Mr Brail, not a fiend, hut an cverj/day 
t'ilhin — a man not naturalh' wicked — one -vvlio did not 
love evil for evil’s sake, but who became the willing 
slave of his passions, and held no law, human or divine, in 
reverence, when they were to be gratified. Ay, "William 
Adderfang, hero you lie on a death-bed from violence — from 
a wound sustained in the act of stabbing and robbing ano- 
ther, to gratify revenge, and the paltry desire of repossessing 
money squandered at the gaming-f.'ible, and with the cer- 
tainty that, if a miracle interposed, and you recovered, your 
life would still bo taken on the scafeld. ’ Ay, here you lie,” 
continued he with increasing energy, “ without one soul in 
the wide, world to sat’- God hless you, or to close your eyes 
when you arc gone, but mj" poor Antonia here.” 

Here the unhappy girl’s anguish became uncontrollable, 
although she could not have understood what he said, and ^ 
she threw herself on the bed in such a position .is to give 
her paramour groat pain ; a shudder passed over his face, 
and he endeavoured to turn himself round, so as to gain 
an easier position. In the action the wound in his side burst 
out afresh, and presently a dark puddle coagulated on the 
sheet at his right side. The doctor of the prison was in 
immediate attendance, and applied styptics to stanch the 
bleeding ; all the time he seemed in a dead faint — ho made 
no movement, and when the wound was dressed, and he was 
replaced on his bed, I did not know, as I bent over him, 
whether the spirit had fled or not. 

Lennox, with the judge’s permission, now took one of the 
candles from the table, and held it to his face — he still 
breathed. But in the silence within the room, I pcrceivec 
that the weather without began to grow gusty and boister- 
ous ; I could he.ar the rain lashing against the wall of the 
prison, .and the blast howled round the roof, and threatened 
to extinguish the candle. The freshness of the night wind, 
however, reanimated the sutFcrer in a wonderful degree ; 
and when I rose, "with an intention of closing the shutters, 
to prevent the rain beating through on his face, as he lay 
propped up on the poor girl’s bosom, fronting the narrow 
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npcrturc, ho had strength enough to ask me, in a low Inisky 
voice. “ 10 leave it open, the coolness and moisture rcrive’d 
diim.” 

. Lonnov now spoke — “Mr Arlderfang, I have come on 
purpose to snv that I”— his voice faltered, and ho leant 
(Jicain.'t the wall for a brief space “ to say that I forgive voii 
—ay. as freely as I hope God will forgive me at the last day. 
Give me your hand, Jlr Addcrfang, and say you forgive me 
aho for having wounded you.” 

The dpiig inan shrunk from him, and drew his hand hack 
— “ Ko, nor Saunders, you cannot be sincere, you cannot bo 
sincere ; you cannot have forgotten icr injuries, you cannot 
have forgiven your oum.” 

“ Yes,” said the poor fellow solemnly, “ I have prayed for 
many a long year that I might be able to forgive you — 
cven you ; and my prayer has been heard at last, .’Oh, if 
you would even at the ninth hour appeal to the same 
merciful Being, might he not shew his mercy to your 
dying soul 

“1 cannot — I cannot pray,” s.aid Adderfang, as impetu- 
ously as his weakness would lot him — “ I cannot pray — I 
have never prayed, Saunders — oh, would to God I had ! 

' \ would that I could redeem hut one short week ! But it 
^vould ho of no avail,” groaned he, in a low altered tone — 
“ all has been foreordained — I have been the slave of an 
irrevocable destiny — I could have acted no otherwise 
than I have done; and if there he a hereafter and a 
God 

“If there he!” said I, “Heaven have mercy on you, 
Jlr Adderfang, and turn your heart even now in }’our 
extremity.” 

“ Oh, Mr Brail, I know myself — I am quite conscious 
of my inherent wickedness — tho damning conviction is 
burned in on my heart, that even if I wore to recover, I 
should again fall into the same courses — I am q^uite certain 
of it ; so M'hy appeal to tho Invisible” — he paused and gasped 
for breath — “why insult Heaven with vain promises of 
|ncndment, whicli I could not and would not keep were I 
^yi'.'urvive? why play tho hypocrite now ? why lie to God, 
when”— "liere he put his hand to his side, as if in great suffer- 
ing — “ when, if there be such a being, I must, in all human 
probability, appear before him in half an hour, when no 
lie will serve me? — But let me do an act of justice — yes, 
ctH the priest,” he now spoke in Spanish, “ call tlio priest. 
Ilise, Antonia, and kiss me ; you are another victim,” he 
groaned again — “I promised you marriage before I wove 
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my web of deceit round your innocent heart ; you have often 
prayed me to remember that solemn promise, since you were 
ensnared, and I have as often laughed you to scorn, oJV 
answered you with a brutal jest; I will accede to your 
request now ; call the priest, let him be quick, or death will 
prevent” — He swooned again. 

Presentlj’ the venerable friar, without any trace of anger' 
at the previous rejection of his services, was at the bedside. 

I never shall forget the scene. It was now quite dark, and 
the two large brown wax tapers were flickering in the cur- 
rent of air that came strong through the window, and stirred 
the few hairs of the venerable Juez, who sat at the table. 
The lights cast a changeful glare on his face, and on that 
of the old priest, who was standing beside the pillow of the 
dying man, dressed in his long dark robe, witii a cord round 
his waist, supporting a silver crucifix that glanced in the 
light ; and on the tall form of the beautiful Spanish girl, 
that lay across the bed, her naked feet covered by neat grass 
slippers, and on her pale olive complexion, and fine features, 
and her hair plaited in .three distinct braids, that hung down 
her back, intertwined with black ribbon ; and sparkled in her 
large black swimming eye, and on the diamond-like tears 
that chased each other over her beautiful features and swell- 
ing and more than half-naked bosom. Lennox and myself^;'' 
were all this time standing at the foot of the bed ; DeWa’lden, 
was leaning on the back of the escribano’s chair, with his ' 
face so turned as to see that of the wounded man, who lay 
still as death ; the yellow light shining by fits full on his 
sunburnt complexion, and unshaven chin, (the flickering 
shadows making his features appear as if convulsed, if they 
really were not so,) and strong muscular neck, and glancing 
on the auburn curls, clotted with the cold perspiration wrung 
from his forehead by intense suffering. 

He gradually recovered. The priest signed to Antonia to 
rise, and I took her place on the bed ; he placed her hand 
in tiiat of Adderfang, who looked steadily and consciously 
at him, but he could not speak. The service proceeded, the 
gusts without increasing, and the rain lashing to a degre'; 
that almost drowned the old man’s voice. Adderfang bei>’(. , 
unable to repeat the responses, merely acknowledged them 
by an inclination of his head, and a silent movement of his 
lips ; at length, when it was asked of him, “ Do you take 
this woman to be your wife?” he made an effort, and replied 
distinctly, “ Yes.” 

Ha! what is that? A flash of lightning— a piercing 
shriek echoed through the room, loud above the roaring 
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thnncicr — and then a convulsive gigslo — something fell 
heavily on the floor — the u'ind hoveled, tho lights vecre 
blown out — “Ave Maria pnrissima — sancta madre — say 
c’csi — soj- ciega I*" (IIolv Mother of God, I am stnick 
lllihd — 1 am struck blind!) The unfortunate girl had, 
■indeed, 1)cen struck hr the electric fluid, and was now writh- 
ing sightless on tho ’floor : wo endeavoured to remove her, 
but she iiad got her arms twined round the foot of the bed, 
and resisted oar efforts. ** Dexa mo morir ccrca mi que- 
rMo — ah Pios I dexa me morir aqni." Lights were imme- 
diately procured, and the shutters closed ; and there Lay 
Addcrfaiig, apparently quite sensible, but now glaring round 
i'lim. liki a dying tiger. I never can forget the bitter smile 
that playol oh ius liaggard features, like the lurid glare of 
a stonily sunset. 1 turned away and shuddered, but curio- 
sitv compelled me to look at him again. He shook his hoid, 
as ^lis eve caught mine, and pointed upw.ard, ns if he bad 
said, *• Vbu see the very Heavens league arainst me.” He 
thensipicd for sonic cordial that stood on the table : having 
drank 'it. it revived him for a minute almost miraculously, 
lie again shod a flood of tears, and, sobbing audibly, chsped 
his hands on his bosom and prayed aloud. Yes, the assassin, 

, the libertine, the selfish, cold-hearted seducer, for a short 
fminiitc bent meekly as a child before the storm of his 
sufferings 1 

“ 0 Almiglity God. whoso Laws I have so fearfully con- 
t**ninfvl, hear rny prayers for her — hear the prayers of one 
tcAo d/ire nef pray for iimelfl” 

A low, growling thnnderaap had gradually rolled on from 
a distance as he proceeded ; but when he got this length, it 
roared overhead in a series of loud reports, as if a seventy- 
four iiad lin'd her broadside close to us, shaking the dust 
fr.'>ni the roof and walls of the room, and making the whole 
prison tremble, 3« at the upheaving of an c.irthquakc. He 
cvaswl — wlieii the noise gradually grumbled itself to rest 
. in tho discmcc, and again nothing but tho howling of the 
cuipcst without was heard. 

V / Tlic voice of tlie Almighty.” at length ho said, speaking 
».-«bort sentences with great difficulty, and in a low sigh- 
like voice. — yea, the sound of my condciniiation. Heaven 
will not Lear my prayers, but with its thunders drowns tho 
voice of mr supplication — rejecting niy polluted sacrifice, 
like tliat ot Cam. 1 am ruined and condemned here and 
liorwiftcr — palpably condemned by the Eternal, even while 
vet on earth, lv»ily and soul— body and soul — condom ■” 

lie cni-ed — a strong shiver passed over his face — his jaw 
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fdl; and Lennox, stepping np to him, closed his eyes — 
stooped his cheek towards his mouth to perceive if he still 
breathed — then holding nphis hand, solemnly said, 
hah d^aried I" ^ 


CHAPTER XV. 

SCENES IN HAVANHA. 


** Hod Ton ever the lock to lee Donnybroofc FUr ? 
An Xrishmnn all in hb rIoij is ti>M». 

With his qiriff of thiUelah and a 


** How, do make less noise there, my dear Listado — 
you will waken the whole house with your uproarious 
singing.” 

"Waken the whole house! — that’s a mighty good one, 
frietad Benjamin — why, the whole house is awake — broad 
awake as a cat to steal cream, or the devil in a mle of wind 
— Awake! men, women, and children, black, orown, and 
white, doffl, cats, pigs, and Idttens, turkeyi}, peafowls, and the 
clucking hen, have been up and adir three hours ago. Dicky ^ 
Phantom is now crying for his dinner — so, blood and oons, 
man, gather your small legs and arms about y^ and get up 
and open the door — it is past twelve, man, and Mother 
Gerard thinks yon have gone for a six months’ snooze, liken 
bat in winter ; if you don’t let me in, I shall swear you are 
hanring from the roof by the daws.” 

"1 can’t help it, man — lam unable to get up and dress 
without asdstance ; so, like a dear boy, call up old Hariz de 
Nidve,* the blaid: -me^ and ask the mvour of his stepping 
in to hdp me.” 

" Stepping in ! — ^why, Benjie Brail, your seven Senses are 
gone a-wool-gathering, like Father Rogerson’s magpie — 
how the blazes can Hariz de Hieve, or any one else, get to 
you, through a two-inch door, locked on the inside 1 — you 
must get up and undo i^ or you will die of starvation, ftv- 
no blacksmith in Havanna could force such a complication, 
of hardwood planks and brass knobs.” 

Rather than be bothered in this way, np I got, with no 
little difficulty, to say nothing of the pain from my undressed 
wound, and crawled towards the door. But Listado had not 
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patience to wait on my snail’s pace, so, setting his back to 
it, he gave a thundering push, sufficient to have forced the 
gates of Gaza from their hinges, and hanged the door wide 
4pen. It had only caught on the latch, not having been 
fastened, after all ; but he had overcome the visinertice rather 
"too fiercely, for in spun our gingham-coated friend, with the 
flight of a Congreve rocket, sliding across the tiled floor on 
his breast a couple of fathoms, like a log squirred along ice. 
At length he lost Ms way, and found his tongue. 

“ By the piper, but I ’ll pay you off for this trick, Master 
Brail, some fine morning, take Don Lorenzo’s word for it. 
Why the devil did you open the door so suddenly, without 
telling me? — see, if these cursed tiles have not ground off 
every button on my waistcoat, or any w'here else. I must 
go into old Pierre Duquesne’s garden, and borrow some fig 
leaves, as I am a gentleman.” 

I could scarcely speak for laughing. “ The door was on 
the latch, as you see — it was not fastened, man, at all — 

but you are so impetuous ” 

“Himpetuous! — why, only look at the knees of my 
breeches — there’s himpetuosity for you! — a full quarter 
of a yard of good duck spoiled, not to name the shreds of 

\ skin torn from my kneS-pans, big enough, were they dried 
into parchment, to hold ten credos, and — but that will grow 
again, so never mind.” Here he gathered himself up, and, 
tying a red silk handkerchief round one knee, a white one 
round the, other, and my black cra.vat, which he unceremo- 
niously picked off the back of a chair, round his waist, like 
a bishop’s apron ; he rose, laughing all the ivhile, and turned 
right round on me — “There, I am all right now — but 1 
have come to tell you of a miracle, never surpassed sipce 
Father O’Shauchnessy cured aunt Katey’s .old pig of the 
hystericals — stop ! I must tell you about that game — She 
was, as you see, an ould maid, and after the last twelve far- 
row, she applied to ” 

I laughed — “Which was the old maid ? the pig, or 

“ Hold your tongue, and give your potato-trap a holiday, 
-r^idn’t I tell you it was my maiden aunt Katey, that 
/i^ught the Utter of pigs to Father O’Shauchnessy 1” 

“ The devil she did,” quoth I. 

“ To be sure she did,” quoth he. — “ So said she to him, 
‘ Father,’ says she. — ‘ Daughter,’ saj’^s he ; and then before 
she could get in another word — ‘Whose are them pigsf 

says he ‘ Moin, moy pigs,’ quoth my aunt Katey. — 

‘ Your pigs ! — all of them V says Father O’Shauchnessy, — 
‘ Every mother’s son of them,’ says my aunt Katey — ‘ and 
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that is my errand, indeed. Father O’Shauchnessy, for the 
poor mother of these heautifnl little creatures is bewitched 
entirely.’ ” 

“ Now, Listado, hare done, and he quiet, and tell me you^'* 
errand,” said I, losing patience. 

“ My errand — my errand, did you say, Benjie Brail — by 
the powers, and I had all but foi^otten my errand — but let 
me take a look at you — why, what a funny little fellow you 
are in jrour linen garment, Benjie — laconic — short, but 
expressive” — and ho turned mo round in so rough a way, 
that he really hurt me considcrablv. Seeing this, and that 
I had to sit down on the side of the bed for support, the 
w'orthy fellow changed his tone 

“ Bless me, Brail, I shall really be very sorry if I have 
hurt you, so I will help you to dress — but you certainly do 
cut a comical figure in dishabille — however, you have not 
heard the other miracle I came to tell you about, man — 
why, Addcrfang, that you saw die last night, and be d— d 
to liim — I pnnot say much for his ending, bv the way, if 
all be true that I have heard — is not dead at all.” 

” Impossible !” 

"Ay, but it is time — he \ras only kilt by his own bad 
conscience, the big villain, and your fantastical flower of , 
sulphur — your Scotch ally, Lennox, is below, ready toV 
vouch for it. If the rascal does recover, vrhat a beautiful 
subject for the garrote ho will make. — ^What an expressive 
lanraage this Spanish is, now — garrote — gar-rote — you 
doirt require to look your dictionary for the meaning of 
such a word, the very sound translates itself to any man’s 
comprehension — 'when you say a fellow is garroteaio, don’t 
you hear the poor devu actually throttling ? — Oh ! it’s a 
beautiful word.” • 

Hero Manuel, the black butler, entered, to assist in rigging 
me, as Nariz de Nieve was occupied otherwise ; and time it 
was ho did so, for Listado was, without exception, the worst 
and roughest groom of the bedchamber that ever 1 had the 
misfortune to cope withal ; but the plaguey Irishman must 
still put in his oar. ^ 

“ Manuel, my worthy,” said he, after the negro was done 
with me, '* do mo the favour, para tomar un asiento' — talfe 
a seat — chaizez votro posterioribus, si vous plait, old Snow 
Ball.” 

By this time, he had shoved Massa Manuel into an arm- 
chair, whether he would or no, close to one of the wooden 

E illars of the balcony, and, getting behind him, he, with one 
and, throw a towel over his fftco ; then twisted a handker- 
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chief round liis neck, and the pillar also, \rith the other, 
until lie had nearly stirnglcd tiie poor creature ; holding 
forth all the while. “ There is the real garrotc for yon — n 
ihoumnd timc^ more genteel than han^ng. — Sec, Brail, 
you sit down on your chair thus, quite comfortable — and 
the Spraiish Jack Ketch, after covering your face with the 
graceful (Iniprry of a shawl — you may even choose your 
pattern, they toll me, inetead of dragging a tight nightcap 
over j-Mur hrautiful snout, through w'hich every wry mouth 
yon ma'tc is r-cii — witli one tnm of his arm, so !*' — Here, 
a"* he suited the action to the word, the half-choked Manuel 
spurred w iih nil hi« might with his feet, and struggled with 
his hands. a« if he had really been in the agonies of death, 
and I am rot sure that he was far from them. At length 
he made n bolt from the chair, cast off the handkerchief that 
had iKt-n wrung round his nct^, and rushed out of the room, 
never once looking behind him. 

“Kow, there! did you ever see such an uncivil ould 
savage, to slop me just in the middle of my elegant illustra- 
tion. However, we shall both go and scetiiis archscoundrel, 
Adderfang, parntraHocd yet — and there I have rigged you 
now c«impiutc — not a Imd looking little fellow, 1 declare, 
after your log® are fittingly donned. — So, good by. Brail, I 
y will go home and see about breakfast” — and away ho tum- 
hlwl with hi® usual reckless shamble. 

Ho had left the room, and was drawing the door to after 
ijitn. when in came honc«t Dick Lanyartl — “Ah, Don 
Ricardo.” shouted the Irishman — “ glad to sec you —now 
I can leave our friend with a safe conscience ; hut he is not 
quite the thing yet here” — and the villain pointed to his 
torehcad. lie vanished, hut again returned suddenly, as if 
he had forsotten ®o]ncthhig, and banging the door open with 
greater nf>i«e than ever, re-entered, with all the tanp fioid 
ininginaLlc, dnu^ng at a large parcel that was stufied into 
his coat p'>ckct,~winch he had considerable diificnltj’ in cx- 
tricating/apparently. At last, tearing it away, lining ami 
all, he p^c^sntcd it to me, still sticking in the disrnpturcd 
ivnicli. 

* •“ yow. tlicTC, if I Imve not tom out the verv entrails of 
mycorjt skirt with your entsed parcel — hut Leg pardon, 
Bmjie, really Iliad fo^ffen it ; although, if the truth must 
lie told, it wn« the main object of my coming here. Ah so 
— and here i® another packet for yon too, Don Ricardo” — 
chucking a lareo letter on tcrrice to the lieutenant, who 
eagerly opened it. It contained, amongst others the follow- 
ing fmni the commodore : — 



278 


THE CRUISE OF THE MIOGE. 


" II.M.S. Gazelle, Port-Jlor/al, Jamaica. 

“ Such a date. 

“ Sir — We arrived here, all veil, on such a day — hut, to 
suit the convenience of the merchants whose vessels 1 am to 
convoj' to Havanna, and of those who are shipping specie t6 
England, the admiral has detained me for six weeks, so that 
I shall not he in Havanna, in all likelihood, before such a 
period. You will therefore remain there, taking all neces- 
sar}’- precautions to ensure the health of the men, and you 
can use your discretion in making short cruises to exercise 
them, and to promote the same ; hut in no case are you to 
he longer thati three days without communicating with the 
port. 

“ The enclosure is addressed to Corporal Lennox — it was 
forwarded here in the admiral’s hag by last packet from 
England, superscrihed, to ho returned to his office at Ports- 
mouth, in case wo had sailed. It scorns his friends, having 
ascertained that ho was on hoard Gazelle, have made intcresl; 
for his discharge, which is herewith enclosed. •— I remain, 
sir, your obedient servant, 

“ Oliver Oakplanic, K.C.B, 

“ Commodore. 

“ To Lieutenant Lain-ard, commanding the Jlidge, tender 
to H.M.S. Gazelle,” &c. &c. &c. s ^ 

On receiving this the lieutenant sent for Lennox, and 
communicated the intelligence cont.aincd in the commodore’s 
letter. I could not toll from the expression of his counte- 
nance whether he was glad or sorry. 

The parcel contained letters from his father, the old 
clergyman of the parish, Mr Bland, and several of the 
poor fellow’s own friends, detailing how they had traced 
him, and- requesting, in the belief that the letters would 
reach him in Jamaica, that ho would find out a kinsman of 
his own, a small coffee planter there, who v'ould he ready to 
assist him ; and, in the meantime, for immediate expenses, 
the minister’s letter covered a ten-pound Bank of England 
note, with which he had been furnished by old Skelp, who, 
curiously enough, would not trust it in his own, as if thn 
clergyman’s envelop c.arried a sort of sanctity with it. 

Tffic marine consulted me as to what he ought to do ; I- 
recommended him to proceed to Jamaica immediately by 
way of Batabano, and to visit tho relation, who had been 
written to, as he might be of service to him, and accordingly 
he made his little preparations for departure. 

My packet contained long letters from my Liverpool 
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friends, that had hecn fonrarded f o the earo of oar Kingston 
correspondent ; but, to raj surprise, none from my uncle, 
Mr Trenchc, mentioned at the outset as being settled in 
Jamaica. 

f In the meantime, I continued rapidly to improve, and 
'three days after this I found myself well enough to go on 
board the Midge, and viat my friends there. It tras tlie 
d.ay on vrhich Lennos was to leave her ; and as the men's 
dinner-time approached, I saw one of the boat sails rigged 
as .an awning forward, and certain demonstrations making, 
and a d»*grco of bustle in the galley thatpn^osticated, as 
Li«tado would have said, a treat to his messmates. However, 
La!]y.ard and 1 returned on shore, after the former had g^ven 
Drainings, the cook, and old Dogvane, the qnarter-master, 
leave for that afternoon to go on shore with tho marine. 

Ahont snn.Bct the same eveming, as I was returning from 
an airing into the country in Air Dnqucsnd's volante, who 
shnnid 1 overtake but tho trio above auuded to, two of them 
in a very comfortahlo situation as it appeared. First came 
Dogvane and Lennox, with little Fnhlo Carnero, the ^anish 
liam merchant and pig butcher before mentioned, who was 
a crony of the marine, between them, ail very' respectably 
drunk, and old Drainings bringing up the rear, not many 
degrees 1«cttor. 

Tiic quartermaster was in his usual dress, but the little 
Spanish dealer in pork hams was fi^ed ont in nankeen 
tights, and a dewing bright-colonrod gingham coat, that 
fluttered in the wind behind him, and around him, ns if it 
would have home up his tiny corpus into the air^ like a hat 
or a Brobdlngnag butterfly ; or possibly, a flymg-squirrcl 
would he the better simile, as lie reeled to and fro uncler the 
tyranny of tiie ro«y god, making drunken mshes from Len- 
nox to Dogranc, and back again ; tackling to them alter- 
nately, like the nond&script spoken of in his leaps from tree 
to tree. A.s for onr friend the corporal, be liad changed the 
complexion of liis outw.mI man in a most nnexampira man- 
ner; — wlicrc he had got the clotlics furbished up for the 
nonce. Hc.tvcn knows, nnlcs^ indeed, which is not unlikely, 
itJiey had .all along formed part of his kit on hoard ; bnt 
tlierc he was dr«-se<l in a respectable suit of black broad 
clotii, a decent black heaver, and a white neckcloth ; his chin 
well shaven, and in the grave expression of ills countenance, 
I had no diflicnlty in discerning that idiotically serious kind 
of look that a m.an puts on wiio is conscious of having drunk 
a little more than he should have done, hut who straggles to 
conceal it. 
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Dogranc, in the ramble, liad killed n black snake about 
three feet long, which, b}' the writhing of its tail, still 
shewed signs of life, and tliis he kept swinging backwards 
and forwards in oiio of his hands, occasional!}' gii'ing the 
little butcher a lash with it, who answered the blow bi' 
shouts of laughter ; w’hile a small green paroquet, that he 
had bought, was perched on one of his broad siiouldera, 
fastened by a string, or lanyard, round its leg to the black 
ribbon ho wore .about his h.at. 

The wrangle .and laughter amongst them, when I overtook 
them, seemed to he in consequence of the little Spaniard in- 
sisting on skinning the eel, ns he called it, which Dogvano 
resisted, on the ground that he intended to have it ]irc£orvcd 
in spirits .and sent to his wife. Tlie idea of a snake of so 
common a description being a curiosity at all, seemed to en- 
tcrt.ain little Cariiero astonishingly, hut when the qu.artcr- 
inaoter propounded through Lennox (whose Spanish was a 
mclangu of schoolboy Latin, broad Scotch, .and signs, with a 
stray word of the language he attempted scattered here and 
there, like plums in a boarding-school pudding,) that ho w.as 
going to send the reptile to his wife, ho lost control of him- 
self altogether, and laughed until he rolled over and over, 
gingiiani coat and all, in the dusty road. 

“ Culcbra a su muger ! — valga me dies — fabcrnacnlo del 
diablo mismo a su querida! — ha, h.a, ha” (hiccup), “m.an- 
dale papagayo, hombre — o piila conservado, o algo de dulcc 
— algo para’ comer — pero serpiente 1 — culcbra I ha — ha 
— ha' !” — (A snake to your wife I — Ilc.’iven defend me — the 
tabernacle of the old one himself to your sweetheart ! — send 
her the parrot, man — or a preserved pine-apple, or some 
swcctinc.ats — somctliing to cat— but a serpent; — a vile 
8ii.*iko — ha — ha — ha ! ) 

Lennox now made me out, and somewhat ashamed of the 
condition of his Spanish ally, ho made several attempts to 
get him on his legs, but Dogranc, who seemed ofFcnacd at 
little I’nlilo’s fun, stood over him grimly %vith his arms folded, 
about which the reptilo was twinjng, .a'nd apparently resolute 
in his determination not to give him any aid or assistance 
whatever. 

“Surge, cirnifcx— get up, m.an — surge, you drunken 
beast,” quoth Lennox, and then ho dragged at the little man 
by the arms and co.'it skirts until ho got him out of the ijath 
so ns to allow mo to drive on.' 

At length he got him on his legs, and held him in his arms. 

“ Thank ye, Lennox,” said I. Ho bowed. 

“Hilloa,” quoth Dogvane, startled at my appesirance; 
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Eaddle-1)ow, and a valiso behind him. He carried his tra- 
bnco, or blunderbuss, in his right hand, resting on the doak ; 
and his heels were g^nished with a pair of most persuasive 
silver spurs buckled over shoes. His trowsers, in the action 
of riding, had shuffled up to his knees, disclosing a formidable 
sample of muscle in the calf of his leg : while his gaunt 
brown sinewy hand, and snn-bumt moonsh-looking features, 
evinced that he would, independently of his arms, have been 
a tough customer to the strongest man in the old Ghizdle. 

M and Listado both addressed this brigand-looking 

subject with the greatest familiarity, and inquired where his 
comrades were. He nodded his head backwards over his 
hhoulder, as much.as to say, Close behind me.” Indeed, 
we now heard the clattering of mules* feet up the path, that- 
hcre ascended suddenly from the level country, and more 
resembled a dry river course than a road, and we shouting 
of the riders to their bestios and each other. 

Presently about thirty odd-looking tailor-like creatures 
appeared on stout mules, riding with their knees up to their 
noses, evidently not at all at home, but held in their seats by 
the. old-fashioned demi-piques, with which their animate 

were caparisoned. I directed an inquiring look at -M . 

He laughed. 

” Batabano smugglers.” 

What 1 this in the face of day ?” 

“Oh, yes ; those things are managed coolly enough here, 
Mr BraiL They are now on their way to the coast, where a - 
vessel is doubtless lying ready to carry them over to Jamaica, 
and to bring them back when they have laid out their money 
in goods. See there, those sumpter mules are laden with 
their bags of doubloons ; when they return to Batabano, 
with the assistance of my friend John Nocheobscuro there, 
and some of his ^g, tndr goods will soon be in the tien- 
das, or ^ops of Havanna, to the great injury of the fair 
trader who pays duties, I will confess— and I hope the evil 
will soon be put dowb ; but there it is for the present as yon 

6G& 

“But how comes Listado to know so many of the tailmr- 
looking cabiUleros 1” '• 

“They are all customers of ours,” said he, “who only 
resort to Jamaica occasionally, and are mostly shopke^e/s 
themselves, or have partners who are so.” 

“ And our excellent Irish friend himself, may I a^, who 
is he — is he your partner f’ 

“ No, no,” said M j “he is not my partner, but he is 

connected with most resectable Irish correspondents of 
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mine, who consign linens anti other Irish produce largely to 
my establishment, and for whom I load screral ships in’the 
season with sugar and coffee ; so Monsieur lastado, who is 
rich since his father's death, (he was the head of the firm,) 
cias been scut by ihc Irish house to superintend the sales of 
the outward cr^ocs, under my sinspiccs, and to take a sort 
of gcncnil chaigc of shipping the returns ; but,” continued 
he. lauzhin?. “ as yon see, he does not HH himself by the 
intensity of his application to business. He is a warm- 
hcart''(rand light-headed Irishman,— one who would light 
for hi« fricnd'fo the last, and oven teith him for pastime, if 
no leritiinatc quarrel could bo had. TVe had a littlo bother 
with nini at first, but as I know him now, we get on osto- 
. nishingly ; and I don’t think wo have had ono innglo angry 
' wonl together for these six months past, indeed never since 
he found out from my letter-book that I bad once done an 
essential mercantile service to his father, in protecting a 
large amount of his bills draw’n while he was in New York, 
when dishonoured by a rascally agent at that time employed 
by him here. But who comes ?” "Vinio indeed, thought I, 
as nu less a personage th.m Lennox himself brought up the 
rear, on a stout mule, in his dingy suit of sables ; cutting a 
con^icuotts figure amongst the gaudily dressed Dons. He 
. ]Kiecd steadily pa>-t us, and when I bid him good-by, he 
merely touched his luit and rode on. Presently the whole 
cai'a'cadc wiis out of sight, and nothing else occurred until 
we arrived at Havanna, and I found myself once more com- 
fortably lodged under Mr Dnqucsnd’s hospitable roof. 

About a fortnight after this I receiveil letters from Mr 
Peter Il.’uil, my uncle in Liverpool, oiFcring mo a share in 
the firm, and enjoining me, if 1 accepted it, to return imme- 
diately. without visiting Jamaica. He .also stated that he 
had written his Kingston correspondents, with instructions 
a« to .^omc business that I was to have transacted, had I, as 
originally intended, gone thither ; and mentioned to them, 
at tlie s.-une time, the probable change in my plans. 

This was too favourable an offer to bo declined ; I there- 
fore made up my mind to close with it ; but, as I could not 
■ijvind up my Havanna transactions for some time, I deter- 
mined to spend the interim as pleasantly ns possible. 

Two days afterwards I w.as invited to make one in a cruiee 
into the country. Acconlingly, the following morning we 
were all prcparcll to set off to visit Mr Hudson’s estate ; it 
w.as about live in the morning — we had packed up — the 
volantes and horses were already .at-tlic door, and Mrs Hud- 
son, her d.aughtcr Helen, with 'Dicky Phantom, once moro 
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in his littlo kilt of .a frock, in her hand ; Sophlo t)nqiicsnc, 
Dc Walden, Mr Hudson, and niysclf, .all spurred and 
^vhi{)pcd, if not all booted, avero ready in the Tcstibule, 
availing by candle-light for Mr Listado, arho was also to bo 
of the party. Gradually the day broke, and as the servant!, 
wore putting out the candles, in compliment to Aurora’s 
blushes, in trundled our llibcrnian friend, avith his usual 
boisferosity. 

“Hope i haven’t kept you availing, Mr Hudson? — that 
villain Falotinto, the black aa*arehouseman, store nigga *' — 
with a wink to mo — as youavould c:ill him in New York,” 
— Mr Hudson laughed good-naturedly — “ got drunk, and 
be fiddled to him — never swear before ladies, Brail — and 
forgot to call mo ; and avhen he did wake me, he could not 
find my spurs, and the mule’s bridle avas amissing, and the 
devil knows avhat all had gone aa'rong ; so I aw-is bothered 
entirely — but hero I .am, my charmers, large ns life, and as 
agreeable as ever — don’t von think so. Miss Hudson?” 
site laughed ; and as tho blundering blockhead dragged, 
rather tliaii handed her towards her a*olantc, I felt a sl^ht 
comical kind of I don’t-know-what, and a bit of a tiny 
fiuttcr, not a thousand miles from my heart. — “ Ho, ho,” 
thought I, Benjio. “ But what an ass you were not to hand 
her out your——. Death and the devil, what does tho . 
mouldy potato mean?” — continued I to myself, as Listado, ’ 
after fumbling to get tho step of tho Now-York built roiture 
out, and kiiockiii^ the Moreno, or brown driver, down on his 
nose for attempting to help him, deseemted tho sweet little 
bod}’’s slender w,aist with his rough anns, audactu.’illy lifted 
her, laughiii" and giggling, {skirling, to borrow from Len- 
nox,) bodily into the carriage. 

Somehow I took little note for a considcrablo time after 
this how tho rest of us were bestowed, until I found myself 
in company with Listado, Do W-alden, and Mr Hudson, on 
horseback, witho\it >vcll knowing how I got there, followed 
by .*i cavalcade of six negroes, on mules, with two sumpter 
ones with lug^gc, and three led small Spanish barbs, with 
sido saddles, ml curveting in tho w’akc of tho carriiigo with 
tho ladies, by this time- trundling through tho city gate, 
cable’s length nhc:id of us. 

“ I say, Benjio Brail,” shouted Listado, “ have you become » 
a mendicant friar, that you travel without your hat ” 

“ My hat ?" said I, deuccdly taken aback and annoyed ; 
“true enough — how very odd and foolish — I siy, Nariz do 
Nieve, do oblige me, and ride back for my sombrero.” 
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CmiJPTER XVI. 

A CEriSE IS THE MOUSTATSli — EL CArETAL.* 

TS'e Eirircd, .it fire in the afternoon, at Air Hudson’s nru- 

I 'prtr. liarir:: stoppoil, during the heat of the day, under a 
"iTgii cic'erted slinfl, sit anted in the middle of a most heantifiil 
pTa«« pint, and overshadowed by splendid trees. A rill of 
clear cold water ran p:i«t, in which we cooled our liqueurs : 
and tlie snl>^tnnt:nI lunch we made, enabled all of us to hold 
out cr.'ilantly until onr journey was finished. Tlie road at 
or.c time had wunnd along the margin of the sea ; at another 
il diverged inland amongst tree-covered knolls, and at every 
turn ri:ic was refreshed by splashing through a crystal-clear 
stre.-:ni. 

Toward-! the afternoon we appeared to have made a longer 
detonr. and to have strnck farth-r into the country than we 
had liithcrii) done. TVe pa««cd several sugar estates, and 
then came to a large new settled coffee property, with the 
bushc* srowing amongst the fire-scathed stumps of tlie ro- 
centlv foiled tree*, (np whicli the yam vines twisted luxu- 
riantly, as if they had been hop-poles,) loaded with red 
berries, that glanced like ripe ciicrrics amongst the leaves, 
dark and pnon as tbo«e of the holly. Wo had just been 
grcctod by the nnuoiitb shouts of a gang of newly imported 
Africans, that under white superintendents were culti^-nting 
the gniiind, when ListadoV horse suddenly started and threw 
him, a< h--' r«Mlo nhn:id of ns pioneering the way for the ladies, 
who were by this, time moniitcd on their ponies, the volantc 
having 1>- cn left at the c.'tatc below. He fell amidst a heap 
of witlurcd plantain suckers, which cnished under liiin, — 
in an in-ian: a hnndrvil vultures, hideous creatures, with 
heads as naked of fiathers as a turkey-cock, the body being 
about the ^a;ne .-izc, ilew up with a loud rushing noise, and 
a horrid conc<-rt of croaking, from the carcass of a bnlinci: 
they were devouring, that lay right in the path, .and which 
ha'i startled the horse. We' were informed bj* one of the 
snperinien.Ients that the creature liad only died tlie niglit 
befon- ; aitliiingli by the time we saw it,*tliero was little 
remaining Imi the bones — indeed, lialf-a-dozen of tlio 
oli-ci-ie birds were at work like quarryinen in tlie cavity of 
tlie ribs. 


Cjfi’M — C-ajc tilalc. 
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“ Now, Listado, dear,” said I, ” you made an empty saddle 
of it very cleverly — no wax there — why you shot out 
like a sky-rocket — but never mind, I hope you are not 
hurt?” t 

He laughed louder than any of us, and again pricked ahead 
as zealously as before. The Patlander was at this time 
making sail past Dicky Phantom, who was strapped on to a 
chair, that a negro had slung at his back, knapsack fashion, 
and who kept way with us, go as fast as we chos(^ apparently 
without the least inconvenience. 

“ I tink, Mr Listado,” said the child to our friend, as ho 
pushed ahead to resume his station in the van — “I tink 
you wantee jqmp upon dc back of one of dem big crow, Mr 
Lisbado. Horse must hurt you some place, so you want ride 
upon big turkey, eh 1” 

“You Unit you tiny littlo rascal, you ! who put that quip 
in your head ? ’ 

“ Mamma Hudson, Miss Helen tell me say so.” 

** Bah,” quoth Lorenzo, and shoved on. 

Hold hard,” 1 shouted, as the road dipped abruptlydnto 
the recesses of the natural forest ; and I pulled up, for fear 
of my mule stumbling or running me ammst a tree, or one 
of my companions ; so sadden had the change been from the 
fierce blaze of the sun in the cleared ground, to the darlc 
green twilight of the wood. However, although the trees, 
as we rode on, grew higher, and their intertwined branches 
became even more thickly woven together, and the matted 
leaves overhead more impervious to the light and heat, yet 
we all quickly became so accustomed to the dark shade, that 
we very soon saw every thing distinctly. 

“ Good-morning, ladies,” quoth Listado, as they dawned 
on him in all their loveliness ; “ how do you do ? I have 
not seen you for some time — do you know, the beautiful 
verdure of your cheeks, in this light, is quite entirely capti- 
vating. You would be the envy of .all the mermaids of the 
ocean if they saw you — but I believe they are not given to 
walk much in woods. Miss Hudson’s beautiful face is of a 
cool refreshing pe.a-grcen, as I am a gentleman ; and her fair, 
nose of the colour of a gray p<arrot’8 bill, or an unboiled'' 
lobster’s chaw, — as for Mademoiselle Duqnesnd — may I die 
an ould maid, if you are not a delicate shade darker — and 
look if the child don’t look as green as a fairy. Did over 
mortal m.an see such a shamrock of a piccaniny ? But it is 
past meridian— stop till I take an observation.”— Here o.ur 
noisy friend put a bottle of vin-de-gravo to his head. 

” Do you know,” said h^ ** I really require a cordial after 
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my gronnd and loftr tumblinff amongst those very damnahlo 
cratiirs, the turkey btiTTards dotirn hclow there.”’ 

“ Very true,” asid Miss Iludson ; “ and I presume, Mr 
rdstado, since von are dealing in nicknames, and hare already 
rf.n through all the sltades of your national colour, you null 
not fire, if' n-o call j-ou Mr Bottle-green.” 

“Fair enough that same, Helen — Fire! — n-hy, I hare 
half a mind to shoot yon vrith this bottle of soda tratcr,’' 
taking one from his holster — “if I could only get the string 
loosened — Ah, Miss Hudson, vronld that my heart-string^ 
were a-' tough.” And be made a most lamentable face, as if 
his interiorVas disarranged, and heaved a sigh fit to turn 
the sails of a vindmill. 

“ Tlicrc he goes n-ith Ins mock sentimentality agmn,” cried 
the sn-eot girl, laughing. 

M’c rode on, the gronnd becoming more rugged and rocky 
at cv{^ stop, hut perfectly clear of underwood — tho dry 
gray limestone rocks increasing and shooting up all round 
us, 'like pinnacles, or Druidical monuments; but still im- 
mense trees found nourishment enough in tho black mould 
among<^t the fissures, dry as they appeared to he, and the 
shade continued ns deep as ever; while, as the afternoon 
wore on, the musqnittocs increased most disagreeably. 
r ' “ Look at these two guanas chasing each other np that 
• tree,” slmute 1 Listado ; “ what horrid ugly things they are, 
I declare tlint larac one is three feet long from stem to stem, 
as friend Bcnjic there would have said.” As we all stopped 
to look at the hideous lizard, it seemed to think, on the 
principle of fair pl.ay, that it ra%ht take a squint at ns, and 
accordingly came to a stand-still on a branch, about three 
fathoms .above whero the negro stood with little Dicky on 
his hack. 

“ "What ugly beast,” quotli the little fellow, as ho lay hack 
and looked up at it — a musket shot at this instant was fired 
close to ns from the wood — tho sha^ report shattering from 
tree to ruck, until it rattled to rest in tiny ecliocs in the dis- 
tmcc. At first we all started, and then peered anxiously 
fihout us, but we could only sec a thin white puflr of smoke 
^c and blow off through a sm.all break or vista in the forest, 
and smell the gunpowder — we could pcrccivo no one. 1 
looked up — the guana had l>ecn wounded, ns it was now 
clinging to the branch with its two hind feet and its long 
tail, and fiercely biting and tearing its side with its fore 
claws, us it hung with its head downwards, and swung and 
struggled about in agony. 1 made sure this was the spot 
where the bullet had struck it^ and just as the negro who 
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had fired, a sort of gamekeeper of Mr Hudson’s, appeared at 
the top of the path, the dragon-looking lizard dropped right 
down on poor little Dicky Phantom, as he sat lashed into 
his chair, unable to escape. Here w.as the devil to pay with 
a vengeance. The child shrieked, as the abominable reptili^ 
twined and twisted about him, with its snake-like tail, and 
formidable claws, and thre.atening him with its crocodile- 
looking snout. I saw it bite him on the arm — this was the 
signal for the women to scream, and Listado to swear, and 
for mo to seize the creature by the tail, and endeavour to 
drag him away ; but I was terrified to use foixe, lest I should 
lacerate jioor Dicky — while the negro, who carried the child, 
became frantic Avith fright, and jumped and yelled amongst 
the trees, like an ourang-ontang bitten by a rattlesnake. 
The guana still kept its hold of the child, however, making 
a cliattering noise between its teeth, like that of a small 
monkey, when Listado came up to me — “ Stop, Brail, give 
me”— ^ and he twitched the animal away witli a jerk, and 
the sleeve of Dicky’s frock in its teeth ; liut it instantly fas- 
tened on his own leg, and if the black gamekeeper ha^ not, 
Avith more presence of mind than any one of us possessed, 
como up, and forcibly choked the creature off with his bare 
hands, although he thereby got several severe scratches, ho 
might haA’c been seriously injured. IIoAvoA'cr, it turned out , 
that the dam.agc Avas not A'cry serious after all, little Dicky ' 
having been more frightened than hurt, as the guana’s teeth 
liad fastened in his clothes, and notin hisfiesh ; so Ave.all soon 
got into sailing condition again, and proceeded on our Avaj*. 

Suddenly, tlie road abutted on a high Avhite wall, the trees 
groAviug close up to it, Avithout any previous indications of 
cleared ground or habitation. This Avas the back part of Mr 
Hudson’s house, which stood on the very edge of the forest 
we had come through. It was a large s'tonc edifice of two 
stories, plastered and Avhite-Avashed, built in the shape of a 
square, Avith a court in the centre, and galleries on botli floors 
all round the inside, after the pattern of the houses of the 
nobility in Old Spain, especially in the Moorish toAvns. We 
alighted at a large arched gatCAva}', and having giA-en our 
horses to tAvo black serA-ants that Avere in attendance, en-^-- 
tered the court, Avhere the taste of the American ladies shone 
conspicuous. 

In the centre there aa’us a deep basin, lieAvn roughly, I 
should rather say ruggedly, out of the solid rock, and filled 
Avith the purest and most limpid Avater. Several largo plan- 
tain suckers grcAv on the edge of it, in artificial excavations 
in the stone, to the height of tAventy feet, so that their tops 
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were on a level with the piazza above ; and a fountain or jet 
of water was forced up from the centre of the pool, in a 
,whizzing shower, amongst their broad and jagged leaves, 
Vhereon the large drops of moisture rolled about with every 
potion, like silver halls on green velvet. Beneath the pro- 
'^verbially cool shade of these plantain suckers, a glorious 
living mosaic of most beautiful flowers, interspersed with 
myrtle and other evergreens, filled the parterre, which was 
.divided into small lozenges by tiny hedges of young box and 
lime hushes ; while the double jessamine absolutely covered 
the pillars of the piazza, as I have seen ivy clinging round 
the columns of a ruined temple, scattering its white leaves 
like snow-flakes at every gush of the breeze ; yet all these 
glorious plants and flowers grew out of the scanty earth that 
filled the crevices of the rock, seemingly depending more on 
the element of water than on the soil. Every thing in the 
centre of the smalt square appeared so natural’, so devoid of 
that art, largely employed, yet skilfully masked, that I never 
would have tired gloating on it. 

“ Now, Master Hudson,” quoth Listado, “ you have made 
two” [pronouncing it tew^ “ small mistakes here. First, you 
have the trees too near the house, which brings the plague 
of musquittoesupon you ; secondly, this fountain, how pretty 

r soever to look at, must make the domicile confoundedly 
damp, and all your capital New York cheeses prematurely 
mouldy. I declare,” feeling his chin, “ I am growing mouldy 
myself, or half of my heard has been left unreaped by that 
< villainous razor of Brail’s there, that I scraped with this 
morning — shaving I could not call it.” 

“ Come, come,” said I, “ the fountain is beautiful, and 
don’t blanie the razor until you have a better of your own.” 

“ It is, indeed, beautiful,” said Mrs Hudson ; “ but, alas ! 
that such a paradise should not be fenced against the demon 
of yellow fever !” . . _ 

The supply of water to the basin of the said fountain, by 
the way, w’hich came from the neighbouring hill, was so 
ample, that it forced the jet from a crater-like aperture in 
M the bottom, without the aid of pipe or tube of any kind, full 
-•‘six feet above the surface in a solid cone, or cube, of two feet 
in diameter ; and the spray some eight feet higher. No one 
who has lived in such a climate, and witnessed such a scene, 
can ever forget the delicious rushing, and splashing, and 
sparkling of the water, and the rustling, or rather pattering, 
of the plantain leaves, and of the bushes, as thp breeze stirreil 
them. 

The lower gallery was paved with small diamond-shaped 
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slabs of blue and vrbite marble, tho very look of which added 
to the coolness. ** Why, Mr Hudson, how glorious ! nothing 
superior to this even in euld Ireland.” 

The American laughed, and nodded in the direction of his > 
daughter. 1 turned my eye in the same direction, and met 
her’s. She had apparently been observing how I was 
affected, at least so my vanity whispered : slie blushed 
slightly, and looked another way. 

1 saw I must say something. “ Indeed, Miss Hudson, I 
thought you had not been above two months in the island. 
Did yon not come down in the American frigate 

She smiled. 

*‘I did, Mr Brail ; but it was the cruise before last — wo 
have been six months here.” 

Six months ! and are all these glorious plants the growth 
of six months 

“ Ay, that they are,” quoth Lishodo ; ‘'most of 'them have 
not been planted more than six toeelx’* 

Tho inside of this largo mansion was laid out more for 
comfort than show ; the rooms, that all opened into the 
corridors already mentioned, wore large and aiiy, but with 
the exception of a tolerable dining-room, drawing room, and 
the apartments of the ladies, very indifierently furnished. 
They were lit from without by tho usual heavy wooden un- , 
glazed balconies, common both in Hew and Old Spain, which 
appear to have been invented more for the purpose of ex- 
cluding the heat than admitting the light. 

In front of the house, and on each side, were large white 
terraced platforms, with shallow stone ledges, built in flights, 
like mgantic stairs on tho hill-side. On this the coffee was 
thiemy strewed in the red husk, or pulp, as it is called, to 
dry in tho sun. Little Dicl^ took the berries to be cherries, 
until the pulp stuck in his little teeth. 

The opposite hill had been cleared, .and was covered with 
cofiee-bushes ; and right below us, in the bottom of the deep 
ravine, a tree-screened rivulet murmured and brawled alter- 
nately over a rugged bed of limestone rock, as the breeze rose 
and &11. 

In the northernmost nook of tho deared field, the negro^ 
houses, os usual surrounded with palm, star-apple, and 
orange trees, were clustered below an overhanging rock like 
eagles’ nests, with blue threads of smoke rising upTrom them 
in still spiral jets, until it reached the top of the breezy diff 
that sheltered them, when it suddenly olew off, and was 
dissipated. Beyond these lay a large field of luxuriant 
guinea gras^ covered with bullocks and mules, like black 
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dottings on the hill-side. In every other direction one un- 
broken forest prevailed ; the only blemish on the fair face 
of nature was man ; for although the negroes that we saw at 
ivork appeared sleek and fat, yet, being most of them fresh 
«rom the ship, there was a savageness in the expression of 
aheir countenances, and in their half-naked bodies, that had 
nothing Arcadian in it. 

We were all, especially the ladles, pretty well tired ; so, 
after a comfortable dinner, we betook ourselves to rest be- 
times. Next morning, at seven o’clock, we again mustered 
in force in the breakfast Toom, and the instant I entered, 
little Dicky, to my surprise, bolted from Helen Hudson’s side, 
dashing away her hand from him angrily, and ran to mo — 
“ Massa Brail, Miss Hudson tell lie.” 

“ Dick}'-, mind -what you say.” 

“ Oh, yes ; but yesterday she say — Dicky Phantom, you 
put on petticoat and frock — to-morrow you put on trowsers 
again.’” ' 

“ Ohj Dicky, Dicky,” cried Helen, laughing. 

“ Well, my dear boy, Miss Hudson must be as good as her 
word, and restore your trowsers : she does not mean to wear 
them, does she?” 

“ Indeed, Dicky, Helen did quite right to dress you as you 
i-are,” said Mrs Hudson, perceiving her daughter a little put 
' out ; “ your little trowsers were all tar and pitch, and you are 
too young to leave off frocks yet.” 

Tlie child, although there was no help at hand, determined 
, to shew he would not be imposed on, so, like a little snake 
casting his skin, he deliberately shook himself, and with a 
wriggle of his shoulders slid out of his clothes altogether ; 
and there he stood like a little naked Cupidon — “Now I 
shall go and catch fis,” said the little fellow laughing. With 
that he toddled away into the basin of water, that was 
gurgling and splashing in the court-yard. I wish there had 
been a painter to have caught the group. Sophie Duquesne 
and Helen Hudson running about the small walks of the 
rocky parterre, dashing the water spangles from the flowers 
^vith their light feet, and laughing loudly as they strove to 
-^tch Dicky, who kept just beyond their reach, squealing 
with child-like joy, and splashing them : a perfect shower of 
spray descending all the time on the beautiful urchin’s own 
curly pate ; while the plantain leaves were shaking in the 
breeze, and checkering the blue sky o%'erhead. At length 
De Walden caught him, and swung him out of the water by 
the arms into Helen Hudson’s lap. 

When bre.akfast was over, we again mounted our mules. 
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to explore the neighbourhood towards tho coast ; for not- 
withstanding the tortuosity of the road we had come, wo 
were not, IMr Hudson sai<l, above three miles distant from 
the sea after all. Listado, honest gentleman, chose to mount 
tho smallest mule that could be had ; and as he was up- 
wards of six feet high, he looked, as ho paced along, more 
like an automaton mounted on a velocipede than any thing 
else. 

After riding along for half an hour, in a path cut through 
the otherwise impervious wood, we came to a naked, storm- 
scathed, and sun-baked promontorj' of red clay and gray 
stone, which beetled over the sea so abruptly, that the line 
of vision struck the water at least a mile beyond tho beach, 
which was thus entirely hid from our sight. The spot whore 
we stood seemed to be the eastern headland, or cape of a 
small and most beautiful bay, which opened to our view 
down to leeward. Beyond us, out at sea, the water was 
roughened b}* a fiery sca-breezo — to use the "West Indian 
phrase — tho blue water being thickly speckled with wliito 
crests ; and from the speed with which the white sails in 
tho offing slid along their liquid way, like feathers, or snow- 
flakes floating down tho wind, it might bo called a brisk gale. 
Every now and then a tiny white speck would emerge from 
under tho bluff into sight, and skim away until lost in the < 
misty distance ; and a coaster from tho offing, as she hauled 
in for tho bay, would as suddenly vanish for a time, until 
she again appeared, diminished in tho distance to a sea-bird, • 
gliding slowly along tho glass-like surface of the small bay, • 
when she would fold her white wings, and become stationar)' 
at anchor near the shipping-iflacc, or Barquedier, as it is _ 
called. 

“ We must go down and sec that beautiful bay, Helen — 
Miss Hudson, I mean — beg pardon ” 

“ We have not time, Mr Brail, to-day ; we must return, 
as my father wishes us to visit some beautiful scenery in the 
woods ; but we shall ride to it another forenoon — only, whj’ 
will you distress yourself about calling me Helen — why, I 
am Helen — ever}^ body calls me Helen — with your precise 
Miss Hudson, and Mademoiselle Duquesne. If jmu stick tdr 
such formalities, I will positively treat jmu to a few calcula- 
tions and giwssings.” Here the laughing girl gave the true 
nasal twang of Jonathan himself. 

Well, well — agreed — Helen you shall be — my Helen.” 
She looked at me, and blushing, held up her finger, and 
shook her head — as if she had said — “ No, no, — not quite ' 
ycL" My heart stopped a beat to gather strength, and then 
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gave such a devil of a boinico — “ Hillo,” thought I — “ Ha, 
ha, blaster Benjamin I” 

We therefore returned homewards, and having extended 

S nur ride in another direction, and been higliljr gratified by 
0 scenery, wo found ourselves seated at dinner, in the 
lower piazza of the court facing the east, so as to be screened 
from the rays of the setting sun by the roof of the house. 
The water of the clear pool in the centre of the yard was 
led awa)', on the' side we sat on, in a little canal, amongst 
the rocks, out of which it was hewn, and this was thickly 
planted with lotuses. Wo had dined, and the golden sky 
overhead began to be spangled with a bright silver star 
hero and there, and the distant but scarcely perceptible buzz 
of a solitary scout of a musquitto, would every now and 
then suddenly increase to a loud singing noise, as he re- 
connoitred your auricle — presently you heard the hum of 
a whole picket of them — the advanced guard of a host of 
winged pests, which were thus giving token of the approach 
of evening. 

“ blaster Hudson,” quoth Listado again -7- “ you have a 
beautiful situation here, certainly ; magnificent scenery, and 
a good house ; fine water, and pure air — but a damnable 
quantity of musquittocs — beg pardon, ladies, for the lapse 
L— yet really, just as I am expatiating, one of those devils 
j has flown into my eye, half-a-dozen into my mouth, ajid 
— Lord, if a big fellow has not got into my car, and is-qt 
this identical moment thundering away at the tympanum; 
ay, as if he were a bass drummer !” Hero our friend started 
up, and began to dance about and shako his head, as if he 
would have cast it from his shoulders into the pool. 

“ Mr Brail,” said Helen, laughing, as soon as the Irishman 
had subsided — “ do you see how carefully those beautiful 
water-lilies have folded up their silver-leaves before retiring 
to their watery pillows 1 — there, that one nearest your foot 
has already sunk below the water ; and the largest, that is 
still gently moved by the small ripple that radiates from 
the splashing water in the middle of the basin, will soon 
.follow — See, it is gone” — as, one by one, the whole of 
jfclio beautiful plants gradually sank under the surface for the 
night. 

1 wjis struck with this, and fascinated by the tone and 
manner of the speaker ; — when suddenly the lotuses again 
emerged. 

“Heyday,” said He Walden — “your poetry is all lost, 
Miss Hudson ; the flowers don't seem to sleep sound on the 
watery pillows you spoke of — 'they are as gallant and com- 
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pHmcntary ns Don Lorenzo there ; for see, they arc all back 
to have another peep of j-oii.” 

“Probably they found their beds were not made. Da 
Walden,” rapped out Listado. , 

“ Verj' extraordinary ; what c.m that mean 1” said Sophih 
Duquosne. 

“ aiy dear Miss Duqticsnc,” said Listado, “ I sec I must 
pivc you some lessons in pronunciation still — why will you 
worry your R’s so in your beautiful throat?” 

“ It is my French accent you know, and I cannot help 
it,” said the lovely creature, laughin''. 

“ But really what « this?” said Helen ; and ns she spoke, 
the jet amdiinlly became weaker and weaker ; the water in 
the pool rapidly subsided for a minute ; and then, with a 
loud, gurgling noise, disappeared altogether, leaving the 
rocky bed dry, and the poor iiet mountain-mullets wallop- 
ing amongst the water-plants like so many silver wedges. 

“ llillo,” shouted Listado, in extreme surprise — “ Ilillo, 
who h.as stolen our purling stream ? — what the devil has 
become of the river. Master Hudson ?” This Wtis a thin" 
neither Mr Hudson nor any one else could tell — thcit it had 
absolutely vanished as described was clear enough ; but just 
ns the girls and Do Walden had secured the fish in a tub, 
the basin was again filled as suddenly as it had been emptied, 
with the same loud gurgle, too, and in ten minutes one could 
not have told that any thing had happened. 

“There must have been some subtcrranc.m convulsions to 
produce this phenomenon,” said I. 

“No doubt of it,” rejoined Listado — “ Old Nicholas had 
run short of water for lijs tay, and borrowed our bc.'iutiful 
jet' for a little — but, hush ! ho has hcnnl me, so sure ns 
pens arc paj's in Ireland, and has turned off the water again 
—Hush!” 

It once more disappeared in the same manner, and with 
the E.'imo loud, gurgling noise as before ; but after the basin 
w.*is dry this time, we distinctly heard several distant reports, 
in the bowels of the c-arth, like the far-off reverberations of 
a cannon-shot amongst the hills. 

“ There was no earthquake ?” said Mr Hudson, looking, 
round inquiringly, after we had a little recovered from our 
surprise — no ono perceived it if there had been. “I 
slioiild not be surprised if tliis bo the precursor of one, how- 
ever,” ho continued, “ after this long drought and intense 
heat.” 

******* 

The following evening was the ono wo had fixed on. 
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ncwdiiig to prcvion«s ananpnnent, to ride to the beautiful 
bav Iviuz >Titnin the promontoty already described. 

tSio wfuther, a* already hinted, for several weeks preced- 
ini this had been nncommonlr hot, even for that climate ; 
T'aiid the earth wax parched and rent by intense drought. In 
' many place' in our rides we came upon fi-osiires a foot wide, 
nr.d sfi’erat fathoms d^ ; and the trees had, in general, 
a«umcd the hue of our English leaves in November. There 
had li< en sevenil “ temblores de tierra," or shocks of earth- 
quake. within this period — slight at first, but they seemed 
to ir.Ter.'C in strength and frequency, as the dry weather 
contitined ; and it was therefore reasonable to refer the 
snddtn di«:!pne.aring of the jet of water to some internal 
cot'vul'ion of this nature. 

On tile day in question there was not a cloud to bo seen 
— a hot blending blue blare hung over the land and water, 
thmurii which every object trcmlncd as if the earth and sea 
h.ad sent up a thin smoke through intensity of heat. 

The sun' when he rose, and until high np in heaven, had 
the s-ime red magnified disk, as in a foggj' winter morning 
in Kncland ; and a lurid purple line pervaderl all nature, 
ns if li'c had been sufTcrinp a temporary eclipse ; while the 
usual sea brcize entirely failed. 

About noon every thing was deadly still, — the cattle had 
betaken tlKm<!elvos to the small river, where they stood list- 
les'ly chewing Ihcir cuds, as if overpowered by the density 
of tne j-ir. Not a bird was hopping in the no loiirar vo«il 
trees ; tlio very lizards were still ; the negroes emj^oyed in 
cleaning the roRee pieces worked in silence, in place of shout- 
ing and laughing, and gabbling to each other, as is their 
wont — and when the driver or black superintendent gave 
his order-, the few words ho uttered sonndcu loud and hollow, 
echoing from bill to hill. I could hear distinctly what he 
said nii the opprriitc mountain side, situated above a mile 
O.T, nlthbiigli I w.'is persuaded at the E.anio time that he spoke 
in his nntnnil tone, .and with no greater exertion than ho 
used in common conversation. The very clink of the 
negroes' hoes in the rocky soil was unaccountably distinct 
s^and sharp. 

Several inexplicable noises had been heard daring the 
forenoon from the lic.ad of the mvino ; and once or tivicc a 
strong ru«liing sound, like the wind amongst trees, passed 
over our heads although there was not a zcplivr moving ; 
a poet might have fancied it cohorts of iuvinblc spirits 
ehatging each other in the air. At other times, a gradually 
iiicfiaslng subterraneous grumbling noise would spring np, 
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at first undistiTigiiisliablo from distant thnndor, but, coming 
apparently nearer, it would end in a series of deadened 
reports, like a distant cannonade ; and this again would be 
followed by a sharp hissing or hurtling in the i^y, altogether 
diflerent from the rushing noise already described; morot 
resembling that made by streamers in a high latitude, or 
the flight of a Congreve rocket, than any thing else. But the 
roost startling sound of all was the solitary wild cry of a 
crane, now and then ; resembling for all tho world the high 
note of a trumpet, blown short and quick. 

Wo had all been puzzling ourselves with these appearances 
and strange noises during the forenoon, — some arming that 
a hurricane was impending, others that they bet^cned an 
carthqiiako ; but tho stillness continued without cither 
occurring, and tho day wore on very much as usual. 

In tho evening the sun was again shorn of his fiaming 
beams, as he sank in tlio west, and became magnified as in 
tbc morning, when he dipped in tho hazo near the horizon, 
into a broad rooon-like globe. 

“Come,” said our excellent host, “we have had no exercise 
tO'day, I calculate, so let us order tho mules, and ride to 
irclcn's beautiful bay, that she raves about ; wo shall at 
least breathe fresher air there.*’ 

“ Oh, pap, I don’t rare about it,” said she ; “it is only 
Sophie ana Mr Listado who rate;” whereupon tho ladies 
vanished, but soon reappeared all ready, when we mounted 
and sot off. 

By tho time wo reached tlio eastern cape, or headland of 
tho small bay, the sun, near his setting, had tinged the whole 
calm sea, as far as the eye could reach, -with a Inuish purple. 
Tho stars appeared larger tluin usual ; some of them sur- 
rounded witli tiny haloes ; and tho planot Venus, as she 
struggled up in the cast, loomed like a small moon. 

We wound downwards .along a zig-z.ag path, hewn out of 
the rock, until wn amved at tho beautiful white beach, 
which wo had admired so roneh from above. 

The swell from tho offing tumbled in towards the land, 
in long purple undulations, and .as it broke on the rocky 
cosist beyond tho promonto^, tho noise w'as like the distant^ 
roar of a populous town, bbmo on the swell of the breeze. 
In the bay itself, however, all was still ; tho surface of the 
sea clear and calm as a mirror. 

The sun was still visible to us, but .already every thing was 
in shade on tho opposite side of tlie anchorage — here about 
a quarter of a mile across, where the dark trees and bushes 
were reflected witli startling distinctness: There w<as no 
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n<i;:rtaiiiii]g tlic Tratcr line in that direction, as the bank was 
high and precipitous, and the foliage darkened dovn to the 
reiy xratcr’s edge ; on our side, at the head of the hay, there 
-was a small wowlcn wharf diat ran into the sea, alongside of 
'(-'hieh lay a shallop with her sails hoisted, but hanging 
tnotionlcs- in the dead calm, from the spars. A solitary 
tiegro wa« -nalking slowly up and down this erection, 
sinoking ; Li« sliadow in the water looking liko his dapprl 
ec»>y«T.'”or a familiar spirit. There was a liitgo schooner 
Ving right in the centre of the hay, very hca-rily ri^cd, and 
appar>-ri:h' armed, hut I could sec no one on deck at first ; 
pro’^ntly,' liuwcrcr. there was a bustle on board of her, and 
tw<i lifxit* wore hoisted out. 

“■\Vhat s.‘hooner is tlatl” I asked Mr Hudson — he did 
not know — it must he some coaster he thought. 

It cannot Iw that they are startled at our appearance 
screljV’ i.-ii<l Helen ; “yet*it looks like it.” 

“ Oh, nonsense I” cried Don Lorenzo — “a drogger waiting 
for coffee : a drogger. Miss Hudson, believe me.” 

But I was not sure of this, for all at once, under the cliff 
on the opposite side, we heard the sound of a hammer, and 
could sec a forge at work, by the sparks that rose up like 
clouds of firc-tlics, and the sudden jots of light that glanced 
on tho w.atur : iliishing on the hair}' chest and muscular arms 
of a swarthy-looking fellow, naked all to his trowsers, who 
was bui«ily oinployecl with his hammer, and on tho dingy 
figure of a negro tfuit worked the bellows for him. 

<* Wlicn Vulcan fosanl Hip bilM of Jon," 
sang Listado, but the sound of his own voice in the unnatural 
stillness startled both himself and us, and ho broke off 
abruptly. Koxt moment the flame of the forgo disappeared, 
the clink of tire hammer, and the creaking and puffing of 
the bellows ccaecd. A Ixmt now put off from tbo schooner, 
and pulled in tire direction of tbo fotge. 

From the clash and tinkling of the materials, as they were 
taken on board, it was evident tlrat tire whole apparatus had 
been hurriedly dismounted. 

“I really do believe tliat wo are tho cause of all this 
bustle,*' said De 'Walden ; ** that schooner is deuced like the 
craft 1 have been accustomed to see employed as slavers.” 

When the people returned towanis the schooner, we hcanl 
a voice from the brake close to us, as of some ono weak from 
disease, hail them to make haste and come for him, as the 
person speaking ” did not like the look of tho weather.’* 
This made \is ml start — but we saw no one until the boat 
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touched the beach, when a tall figure, in the dress of a Spanish 
seaman, walked slowly from the wood, got on board' appa- 
rently with great difficulty ; and the boat pushed off. 

I noticed De Walden start as the man pushed past. The 
instant they got on board, another anchor was let go, top-j- -' 
masts and yards were struck, and had down on deck, boats 
were hoisted in, and other precautions were doubtless 
talcing, from the bustle we heard, which we could not see, 
to ensure her riding easilj’^ through the coming night. Soon 
all was still again. The fire-flies now began to sparkle 
amongst the trees, when, as we turned to reascond the path 
by which we had come, De Walden whispered me, in an 
agitated "voice, — That was the man that stabbed you, as 
sure as I live.” 

“ The devil !” said I, turning suddenly round in my 
saddle, as if I had expected him to jump up behind me ; 

“ but come, don’t let us alarm the party.” 

Sir Hudson here said he thought the water of the bay 
trembled, and that the stars twinkled in it, but before I 
perceived any thing it was again calm as glass. Presently 
several fish leaped out, as if startled, shattering the surface 
into circling and sparkling ripples ; others skimmed on the 
top with an .arrowy rush, their heads above water, and 
several owls broke from the shelter of the bushes opposite 
with a hoarse screech, rustling among the leaves, and after a 
struggling and noisy flutter at the start, flitted across to us, 
ruffling the glass-like bay with the breezy winnowing of 
their wings, 

“ What can all this mean ?” said Listado. “ Did you per- 
ceive any thing, Brail 1” 

He was standing beside his mule as he spoke, but none of 
the rest of us had dismounted. 

“No ; did you?” 

“ I thought there was a slight shock of an earthquake just 
now ; but you might not have felt it from being mounted. 
There, listen 1” 

A rushing, as of a mighty wind, the same kind of myste- 
rious sound that -we had heard from the w'ood in the morning, 
now breezed up in the distance once more; mingled with^, 
which, a report like a distant cannon shot was every now ' 
and then heard. 

It was evident that some tremendous manifestation of the 
power of the Invisible was at hand ; but none of us moved. 
Some unaccountable fascination held us riveted to the spot. 
We were all spell-bound. AVhat, indeed, was the use of 
flight? Where could we have hid ourselves from Him, to 
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irhom the darkness is os the noonday, and n-hose power 
Itervades all space? 

The water in Ihe hay now began to ebb suddenly, until it 
■retired about tv.-onty paces, leaving a broad white sandy 
^Iwacli where before there had been but n narrow stripe of 
pebble^. In another moment it again rushed in with a loud 
fhcltT" noi'sc — 1 coin the word for the sound — in lores 
iictirh* ten feet high, and thundered a^inst the rocks, witli 
a viofonce as if it had been flic swell of the everlasting deep, 
hove by a storm agiiinst their iron ribs ; and flashing up in 
whiu 'smukc all round us and ’over us. The very next 
moment, a huge mass of the gray clilF above was dismptured, 
and thundering with increasing bounds, pitched right over 
our heads (distinctly 'risible between us and the sky,} a 
pistol-shot into the sea, ‘where it dashed its shadow in the 
water into fragments, ns it fell with a flash like fire ; rotten 
bRiEchos and sand showered down in all directions ; the 
dew vras shaken like a fall of diamonds from the trees, the 
schooner's crew shouted birds and beasts screamed and 
bcllowe-l, and the mules we rodo started and roared ns the 
earth quaked beneath their feet, and yelled forth the most 
unearthly sounds that ever issued from the throat of quad- 
ruped. 'riie shallop at tho wharf was hove bodily forward 
on the crest of a tremendous sen, like a moving mountain, 
and then d.ashcd on the shore ; the schooner fir»t dragged 
her auciiors by the sudden and tumultuous ebb, and then 
drove with incouecivablo violence against the wharf, where 
1 thought she would have been stranded ; but the retiring 
surge again floated her back, and the next minute she ■was 
fast drifting out of The bay. She bad parted both cables. 

Wc lia'Stcned home, where we found every thing in great 
confusion. The house 'was filled with dust, the w.alls and 
roof cracked in many places, and the wooden frames of the 
rindows in two instances forced from their embrasures by 
tho sinking of the w.alls. The field negroes were crowding 
round in great disnuiy, and the house servants were no less 
so ; but, amidst ail this hubbub — lo I — the beautiful foun- 
tain was once more bubbling, and hisring, and 5pla«hing in 
ijts rocky basin, and amongst the leaves, os cheerily os if it 
had never intermitted at all. 

“ The old ouc has slaked his thirst. You see we h.avc got 
back our purling stream again, Mr Hudson,” said Listado. 

Tlic iaiiics immediately retired, their nerves having lieen 
desperately shaken ; and I for -one was right glad to follow 
their example. Before vre males retired, however, wo had a 
long discubaion, as to the possibility or impossibility of tho 
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suspicious chap we had seen at the hay being Adclerfang ; 
who at the moment ought to have been in prison at Havanna. 
De Walden continued thoroughly persuaded of liis identity ; 
but, at the same time, could not conceal his lingering kind- , 
ness for him. So we finally determined to let the villain' 
alone, if it really, against all probability, were he, so far as 
we were concerned. 

On the following forenoon, wo once more took the road to 
Havanna. On starting, it came to be my lot, purely by acci- 
dent, of course, to assist Miss Hudson to mount her mule, 
and in the action it was equally natuml to squeeze her hainl 
a little. I thought the squeeze was returned ; and “ hilloa !” 
said I to mj'self again. 

The evening following our return Mrs Hudson gave a 
small part}’ ; and, recollecting the transaction of the former 
da}’-, as I took my partner’s hand in the d:inco, for by another 
accident j\Iiss Hudson was the lady, I thought I would see 
whether I was mistaken or not ; so I tried the telegraph 
again, and gave her fair hand a gentle but significant pressure 
this time. By Heaven ! it was now returned beyond all 
doubt, — and I started, and blushed, and fidgeted, as if the 
whole room had seen the squeeze, while a thrill of pleasure 
— no, not pleasure; of — of — phoo, what does it signify? 
but it was something very funny and delightful at any rate. 

I looked at the fair little woman, and, as if to make assur- 
ance doubly sure, I saw the eloquent blood mantling in her 
cheek, and tinging her lovely neck like the early dawn in 
June. 

“ 0 Lord ! I am a done man ; quite finished for ever ' 
and aye.” 

“ Why, Brail, what the deuce are you after?” shouted 
Listado, as he thundered against me in a furious 2^ousscttc. 
“You are in every body’s way, and your own too; mind, 
man, mind.” 

With that he again floundered past me -with his partner, 
a bouncing girl, the daughter of an American merchant of 
the place, contriving in their complex twirlifications not only 
to tread heavily on my toes with his own hoofs, but to hop 
his partner repeatedly over the same unfortunate membei-s. 

Nothing worth recording happened after this event for 
three weeks ; or, rather, I thought nothing unconnected 
with it of any the smallest importance, until ]Mr Hudson one 
morning at breakfast asked Listado, who had just entered, 
and who was a very frequent visiter, if he had ever hoard 
any thing more of Adderfang? 

“ Yes ; Dc Walden and I have just heard very surprising 
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f /linn of him. Tell it. Dc Walilen ; I hare had such a Ion? 
walk’ thi« morning that I am very sharp set. Coflcc. if you 
please ; Brail, some of that fowl. — So — Now, Do 'Walden, 
^tilvmt AdJerfan? — you have nearly breakfasted, you know.” 

> “ Come, Do W.aldcn,” said I ; “ let us hear the story, 
' rince we can set nothing out of Listado there.” 

“Out of me. Brail? you arc mighty unreasonable ; how 
the dcril can yon set anything out of an emp^ vessel, which 
t am at this hless'od” — nuzzle — nuzzle — nuzzle. Ilere, in 
his zeal to «tow his carra,he became quite unintelligible, and 
1 ncmin asked the midmipman to enlighten us. 

“ Why, sir,” said he, “I know nothing regarding it, saving 
what hlun«icnr Listado told me.” 

“Well, tell what I fold you, then ; that’s n good fellow” 
— mumble, mumble, munch, munch, quoth our amigo. 

“ Brail, some of that 1mm ; — go on, De Walden, will ye 
— devil take the fellow; — bread, if you please, Monsieur 
Duqncsnc — thank yon. How dcncedfy hungry I am, to ho 
sure ; — that claret, Brail — and the monl^ of cool water — 
tlmnk you — work along, Henry.” 

The "handsome boy laughed. “Heallr, Mr Brail, I don't 
know that any thing I have heard can interest you — Mon- 
sieur Listado there has been frequently at the prison confa- 
bulating with the hangman.” 

“ Bah, you he hanged yourself, Henry,” shonted onr 
aproarions’ friend, with his month full of bread and butter. 

“Well, he is the jailer at the gentcclrst, then — and he, 
it seems, told him hrst of all that Addcrfang had been unex- 
pectedly better— then, that he grow worse— then better 
nsmin, until yesterday, when he told onr accomplished 
friend ■” 

“ Henry, do yon value vour life, you villain ?” aid Lis- 
tado, threatening him witfi his knife in one hand, and the 
bread in another, as if he would have c.nst it at his head, hut 
still munching away, 

“ To be sure I do, Listado, so let me get on. As I was 
savins, when he called yesterday — lo! the prison had 
been broken into some week's ago, and tlio villain stolen — 
•that ’s .all.” 

“ All !” echoed I ; “ so yon were really right as to the 
man we aw being Addorfnng.” 

“ I never had n donbt of it in my own mind,” aid the 
tnidshininnn. 

“ Why," I continncil, “ there must have been connivance.” 

M. Diiqucsne smiled. " Ah, 3Ionsicnr Brail, dc road — 
way you all, of dis country, and de habitants, you not know 
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— I make no vonder not large at all — it lias happen very 
custolnar3^” 

“ And so it has,” said Mr Hudson ; “ the trutli is, Mr 
Brail, that here in Havanna few people are inimical to the,, 
trade Adderfang was engaged in ; on the contrarj’-, it is all 
hut ojjenly encouraged ; nor have they auj'- great horror ' 
even to a piratiail cruise now and then, if successful ; and 
where could thej' get such a determined fellow for a leader 
as this same Adderfang, who, I learn, was bred a sailor in 
early life, although for some j'cars after his father’s death he 
remained at homo and studied for the bar? at least so said 
your man Lennox.” 

“ What a splendid specimen of the powers of the garroto 
we have lost!” quoth Monsieur Listado, still busied in making 
a most substantial meal ; — “a small cup of that most excel- 
lent coffee, Miss Helen — bless your lovelj" fingers — But, 
my dear bo}', flown the villain is,” continued the Irishman, 
ad'dressing mo, “however it came about ; and before long he 
will be on the high seas once more, I make no manner of 
doubt ; whether as slaver or pirate. Heaven knows. Of 
course, your friends the Midges, blaster Brail, will rejoice at 
this, as I would at the escape of a snared fox, which might 
afford sport another day ; but, for one, I should be deucedlj'' 
loath to fall into his hands, that’s all.” 

“ And I agree with you for once, Listado, for no joy in 
the world have I, that a* scoundrel, who obliged me with six 
inches of steel under my ribs, should escape.” 

“Pray, Miss Sophie,” said he, without noticing the inter- 
ruption, “ have you ever seen him, this Adderfang ? Fine 
man— square shoulders — small wjiist — a piece of that yam, 
Mrs Hudson — thank you — but a regular Don Juan — a 
devil among the ladies — and — 0 Lord, I declare a bone 
has stuck in my throat.” 

On that day week, the frigate arrived. I was verj" curious 
to see how the commodore would meet De Walddn ; but it 
seems the latter had written him to Jamaica, and there was 
no scene, although I could perceive the kind old man’s ej’^e 
sparkle, and a tear of joy trickle down his furrowed cheek, 
whenever he could steal what he thought an unobserved 
glance at him. However, it was not my province to pr}' 
into his secret, if secret there was. 

The commodore now determined to sell the Midge all 
standing, and to draft her crew to Gazelle once more — and 
it was accordingly done. 

As old Dogvane came over the side, after having given up 
charge of her to the Spanish sailors that came to take pos- 
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session, ho grumhled out — “That same wicked little Midge 
an’t done with her buzzing or stinging either, or I mistake. 
She has fallen among thieves, or little better, that’s sartaiii, 
j^udgiiig from the sample wo have here,” — eyeing the stran- 
gers, — “and I’ll lay a pound of baccy, she will either be 
■"put in the contraband slaving on the coast of Africay again, 
or to some worse purpose, among them keys and crooked 
channels hercaways. I sa)', my hearties,” turning to the 
Spaniards, “ what are your masters agoiiig to do with this 
here fellucro 1” 

“ To rone between Jamaica and dis wid goods — passen- 
gers — one trader to he.” 

“One trader — no honest one. I’ll venture — but all’s 
one to old Dogvane.” 

Next morning, De Walden came to my room as I was 
dressing, with a packet from Jamaica, tliat had been sent 
to Batabano, and thence across the island to Havanna. I 
opened it, and had to read it twice over before I could com- 
prehend the contents, or ascertain what the writer wanted 
to be at. 

To understand this letter sufliciontljr, be it known that 
the author thereof was suffering at the time from gout in his 
hand, and in consequence had to employ a brown clerk as 
k an amanuensis — a simple creature, as 1 afterwards found, 
' when I came to know him, whoso only qualification for his 
post was the writing, like all his cast, a most beautiful hand ; 
but, unfortunately, in his blind zeal, he had given a little 
nioro than had been intended to stand ns the text by the 
party whoso signature was appended to it ; in fact, ho had 
written dowm, verbatim ct literatim, all that his master had 
said while dictating the letter ; and the effect of the patch- 
work was infinitely ridiculous. The reason ivhy the supor- 
iiuous dialogue in it had not been expunged was the want 
of time, and loss of tho spectacles, as stated. 

“ Bally vcindh Estate, Jamaica, 

“ Such a date, 

'k “lilv Dear Nephew, — I had letters from England, although 
Hiono from you — you boy of slender manners. Knowing 
how much I made of you when you were a littlo potato 
button, I expected other things ; — but to the letters — they 
told me — the devil fly away with this infernal gout, that 
makes mo employ a brown chap, who, they say, is somewdiat 
like mo about tho snout, as an amanuensis — mind you spell 
that word now — and fortunately for you I do so employ 
him, as he writes as beautiful a fist as one would like to see 
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in a long winter’s morning when the fog is thick — hut, as 
I was saying, I had letters telling me that you had gone out 
M’ith your kit packed in a ready-made coffin, to the coast of 
Africa, witli my excellent old friend Sir Oliver Oakplank-; 
who, as a recompense for a life spent in the service, had' 
been sent to die in the bight of Benin — that’s a parenthesis, 
mind — to gather negroes from others who stole them — and 
that, according to practice, the Gazelle, that is the name of 
the commodore’s ship, although it is probable you already 
know as much, having been by this time three months on 
board of her from all accounts — put that in a parenthesis 
also — was to make the round voyage by Jamaica to Ha- 
vanna, and home. Judge, then, my groat surprise when, 
after trudging to Kingston, I found that you were not there 
in the old frigate at all, but had chosen to go to Havanna in 
the tender ; and what was worse, I was at the same time 
told by your uncle’s correspondents, my excellent friends 
Pcaweep, Snipe, and Flamingo, (what a broth of a boy that 
same young Flamingo is !) that you were to be taken into 
the Liverpool House, and to return direct from Havanna, 
without visiting me at all, at all. 

“ Now, if that old villain, Peter Brail, your excellent uncle, 
and all the rest of it, has had the heart to do this, may the 
devil burn me if he shall ever got another tierce of coffee 
from Lathom Frenche. He has plenty of young friends to 
bring on, udiile I have none but you, Benjie ; so he must 
give you up, or I shall murder him. But stop till I tell 
my story properly. 

- “ So, you sec, after I heard of this change I was in such a 
taking, that, to drown my disajipointment, I had a wet 
week with Sir Oliver and some Kingston friends ; for it was 
the rain)’’ season, you must know, and devils are those same 
Kingstonians, in the way of gentleman-like libations of 
tepid Madeira and cold claret, whereby I got another touch 
of my old remembrancer the gout, under which I am at 
this blessed moment suffering severely — I say, boy, bring 
me a rummer of Madeira sangarce, and a hot yam with the 
brown, crisp and well scraped, do you hear — well I declare 
the skin of it is as beautiful as a berry, and the mealy insidt 
as fragrant as the dryest potato from Ballj’Tidndle in old 
Ireland — so here’s the ‘glorious and immortal memory,’ 
and confound the Pope ; but never mind, although you may 
just confound the gout too, when you are at it. — But, as I 
was saying, I came home with the gout brewing all the waj*, 
and got so wet one day, that I dreaded lest it should bo 
driven into that fortress, or rather that citadel, the stomach 
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— there’s a poetical image for yon — so I took a Trarming, 
that U, I made another comfortable week of it on my return 
home, just to k<>cp np the carculation, and to drive the 
enemy — don’t l»e surprised at the militariness of my lingo, 
^ f(>r I am colonel of the regiment of foot militia hem — an- 
other pcrcnthesi'c, Timothy — from the interior, and compel 
liim to develop hi? strength in the outworks, or rather to 
retrear to them, which lie, the gout, viz. Las done with a 
vensr-.nre. ler me tell yon ; having clapperclawed what you 
would mil my larhonr^ pc^, and my starboard tin, zig-zag- 
eins in hi? approaches, .as regularly as YaiiLan or Cohom — 
fair jday, you know — a sound limb on each side, which is 
a mi rer o'f its kind ; so I hop from table to bed, and rice 
r<Tsr, and lakncv myself the whole warlike a rope-dancer ; 
fur I hate a crutch — what are you stopping for, Timothy — 
oh. I see. to mend your pen — sangnrcc, Tim — bless me, 
hnw thirsty I am, to he sure! — I hute a crutch, and my 
servants, curionsly cnoneh, for we don’t often agree, arc 
unanimous with me in that samc^ as somehow I break one 
a-»lar. when I am driven to it, over their woolly sknlls : and 
that’c3*ts money — if you could pick up a cheap lot of lance- 
wood spars, now, in Hnvanna, that wonld stand a blow — 
you might fetch me a hundred or so— it is tongh,and bends, 
and d>i<^n*t break like mahogany or cedar. 

** Daring my confinement, old Jacob Munroc, the store- 
keeper at .'tluntcgo hay, called to see me, and get his account 
setthi!. Tie brouglit a handsome cicigyman-looking man 
with him, drowsed in bl.ick — ahj yon m.iy leave that out — 
he will as much, if I tell him he was a clerical-looking 
person — whom he introduced to me as Miiter Lennox, and 
wlio hr.d arrivcil in one of the Cuba smugglers some dars 
l«cfor?. Jndge my surprise when this yonng gentleman to^d 
me, witli a’l the* appearance of truth’, that no liad been a 
corporal of marines on board tlic Gazelle, although old Jacob 
calinl him a» fitst an ojicer of marines, foigctting to say 
whether c'lnnitHoncd or not, and had actually been witli 
j'liii in the ^lidgc — how could you trust vourself in such a 
\ inu«sel-«liell ? — until he had, through the interest of his 
!?friend< at home, obtained Ills diseliaigc. 

“ He told me the whole story of your being wounded, 
and token into a Frenchman’s hon«c, hnd being desperately 
ill love with some young American lady — but you know, 
Benjie. 1 don’t like Americans — a Yankee girl, forsooth ! — 
put the Yankee girl in a rarcntlicsis — and a variety of other 
imtcrtniniiig anec'loies, wiiich made niy heart yearn towards 
the only son of my dear sister Jane, nlthongh yon have hod 
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tl)G misfortune to have a Scotchman to your father — but, 
poor boy, he can’t help that ; so, Timothy, out with all about 
the Scotchman — he ^Yas born in Ireland, anyhow — fori 
am getting old now, Benjamin ; and although rich enough,^. 
I begin to feel desolate and lonel}^ being without chick or ‘ 
child to comfort me, excepting some yellowhammers — no, 
not you, Timothy — so write away, my good lad — that 
claim a sort of left-handed interest in me here. But I have 
been kind to them, and no doubt must answer for the sins 
of my youth ; but they are not just the sort of representa- 
tives one would wish to leave behind them ; although, indeed, 
if this blessed state of things goes on at the pace it is doing 
at home, wo may see a woolly-headed Lord Chancellor 
shortly — I hope he will have a civil tongue in his head — 
and a flat-nosed diugj'-skinned Speaker of the honourable 
House. 

“ However, so far as I see, that will be a while yet ; and, 
in the meantime, I want you to give up old Peter, if you 
can do so honourably, and pin your faith on me. But as I 
am a reasonable man, and may not like you after all, when 
I do see you, I think it but fair to send you the enclosed 
notarial copy of a bond in your favour for L.10,000 sterling, 
as a sort of compensation for the measure I recommend, if 
you take it ; but which expresses in the body of it, as you 
see, that it is only to become onorous on me, wlien you 
arrive in my house here, after having made your election, 
as aforesaid. Now, Benjie, dear, if you are conscious that 
you are a gentleman-like, pleasant, honourable young fellow, 
who can ride a bit, and shoot, and drink a bottle of claret 
now and then — alas! there are no foxhounds here — fox- 
hounds in a parenthesis again, Tim — come to me and change 
your ploughshare into a pruning-hook — no, that’s not it — 
your ploughshare into a bill-hook-— no, and that’s not it 
neither — your bill-hook into a pruning-hook — bah ! bothe- 
ration ! — if j'ou are all that I ask you, and what my nephew 

ouff/it to be by descent, and bo d to him — if, in one word, 

you are a gentleman — come to me, man — come and comfort 
the poor, desolate, old fellow, who is pining in his helpless , 
days for the want of something to love ; and who, since he'^ 
made up his mind to write for you, is every moment grappling 
you to his Irish heart, in joyous anticipation, with hooks of 
steel. Write me immediately, and follow yourself as soon 
as you can — or you may follow yourself first, if equally con- 
venient, and let your letter come after — and enclosed you 

have also a draft on Mr M for 1000 dollars as earnest, 

and to clear you at Havanna. 
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“ Regards to Sir Oliver, who will by this time — no, write 
that time — tliat is, by the time when he will get this — be 
^ with you, and to young Donovan — a prime boy that same 
■p) Donovan would make, with a little training, as ever carried 
a shamrock in his hat-band, or a shillelah in his fist — and 
old Sprawl, I love the rum-looking, warm-hearted creature, 
because he likes you — what shall I ever dislike that you love, 
Benjie? — so, believe me, your attached uncle, 

“ Lathom Frenche. 

“ P.S. — The post is just going off to Montego Bay, so I 
have no time to have this corrected ; nor, indeed, could I 
read it over if I had, as I have mislaid my spectacles — so 
excuse blunders.” 

Here was a new vista opening up with a vengeance — so, 
after having read over the letter repeatedly, I determined 
to submit it at once to Mr Hudson, whom I know to be a 
clear-headed man, notwithstanding liis guessings and calcu- 
lations, and friendly withal. He thought the advice given 
sound. 

“ And as a proof of it,” said he, “ if my son were in your 
position, and had such an offer made to him, I would not 
hesitate a moment in recommending him to accept it. In- 
5 deed, you are in a great mcjisure in duty bound to obey a 
kinsman, who, by your own account, has been so kind to 
you ; and who can be of such essential service to you, espe- 
cially when ho counsels you so reasonably.” 

I will not concc.al that many a fond hope fluttered about 
my heart, as 1 reflected what this new state of things might 
bring about ; and that verjr morning I struck while the iron 
wjis hot, and, like a very wise person, took Miss Helen Hud- 
son, of all people on earth, to my councils, and asked her 
advice, forsooth. 

“ Helen; what would you adoise me to do ?” 

“ Benjamin, I cannot adme — I am a simple girl — but 
whatever you m.ay do, or wherever you m.ay be — He<aven 
knows” — her voice faltered — “ Heaven knows your happi- 
ness will always be,” &:c. &c. &c. So she burst into tears, 
aiid I caught her in my arms, and — 0 Lord, what a devil of 
a bother this same love is ! 

“ Now, Helen,” said I, “ let us compose ourselves — I am 
.as yet in a manner unknown to you ; but to convince you 
that I am an honourable man, all that I ask is, that you 
sliall hold this eng.agement s.acred, until I can communicate 
with my uncle. If 1 find my prospects as satisfactory as I 
expect, I will immedi.ately return, and throw myself at your 
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suit, but you shall not be bound by your promise. So my Helen, 
now.” 

“ Yes,” said tlic darling girl, ns slio rose, smiling tbrougli, 
licr tears like — oh, all yo gods, for a simile ! but never mind 
— from the sofa wlicro we had been sitting — yea; your 
Helen now, Benjamin.” 

” Heyday,” quoth Mrs Hudson, ns she cntcrcfl the room ; 
** here’s a scene. Why, Helen, you have been weeping, 
I sec — and Mr Brail! — How what is wrong? Tell me, 
dearest?” 

“Oh, not now, mother — not now. Come with me — 
come, and I will tell you all.” 

And as they passed towards the door, w'ho should stumble 
in upon us but Monsieur Listado. 

” Good morning, Mrs Hudson — good morning. Halloo 
—and is it off thevarc, without so much as a bow, or— Brail, 
what is the meaning of all this ? — Miss Hudson is weeping, 
ns I am a gentleman. Yon cannot hare been uncivil to her 
— it is impossible. But, Benjamin Brail, much ns 1 esteem 
you, if I tliought ” 

“ Out of m)* way, you troublesome blockhead,” said I, in 
the hurry and confusion of the moment ; and I brushed past 
him and fled to my own room, with the most comical mix- 
ture of feelings pcssiblc. It was full half an hour before I 
could control them, and recover my composure ; and I had 
just begun to subside into my everyday diameter, when I 
received a message from Mr Hudson, to whom his wife had 
communicated all that had passed between his daughter and 
me. I never can forget the anxiety I felt to construe the 
expression of his face, when I first entered the room. It was 
favoiimblc. Heaven be thanked. 

” ^Ir Brail, I know what has passed between you and 
Helen,” — 0 Lord, thou|d>t I — “I would have been better 
pleased, had you explained yourself cither to Mrs Hudson 
or me, before matters liad gone so far ; but this cannot be 
helped now.” — Ho paused a good while. ‘‘From what I 
know of you, Mr Brail, I hav.o more confidence in you, I 
rejoice to say, than I ever had before in any young man 1' 
have known for so short a period.” I bowed. And your 
very prudent proposals to my daughter argue you possessed 
of sound discretion.” Beyond my hopes, thought I. “ So 
I calculate you had better let me sec that same letter of your 
uncle’s again that I read before ; and we will also take a look 
at the bond.” 

Hero shone out the Yankee ; but he was using no mors 
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than common circumspection, in a matter involving his 
ilaughter’s happiness so largely. Both -were submitted to 
him, and on the morrow we were to hold a grand palaver 
on the subject. He had left me, and I had just dressed 
yfor dinner, when a gentle tap was heard, and an officer of 
the American frigate presented himself with a grave face at 
the door, 

“ Beg pardon, Mr Bi-ail ; I am sorry our friend Listado 
should have pressed me into the service in this matter ; but 
I pray you to believe that I shall be most happy, if I can be 
instrumental in making up the quarrel, without resorting to 
extreme measures.” 

“ Here’s a coil,”- thought I. “ Mr Listado ! a quarrel ! I 
have no quarrel with Mr Listado that I am aware of.” 

_ “ My dear sir, I am afraid he thinks otherwise. Here is 
his letter,” said the American, handing it to me. 

“ Let me see.” I opened it. 

“Sm — I am as little given to take unnecessary offence 
as any man ; but as I have good reason to believe, from what 
I saw, that you have affronted Miss Hudson ; and as I am 
quite certain you have slighted me, I request you will either 
■ apologize to her and myself” — (her and myself, indeed, in- 
terjected I) — “or give me a meeting to-morrow morning, 
\ at any hour most convenient for you, that does not interfere 
with breakfast. — I remain, your humble servant, 

“ Lauuence Listado.” 

“ Now, Mr Crawford,” said I, “ this is a mighty ridiculous 
affair altogether. I am not aivare, as I said before, of having 
given Listado any offence ; and what he can mean by attempt- 
ing to fasten this Very unnecessary quarrel on me, I cannot 
for the life of me, divine.” 

“ So far as his own injuries are concerned,” said Crawford, 
“ 1 am authorized to say, that he perceived you were con- 
fused at the time, and did not well know, apparently, what 
you were about ; so he makes no account of your conduct to 

himself ; but the affront to Miss Hudson ” 

U Here William Hudson entered with a knowing face ; and 
on being informed what had happened, he burst into a long 
fit of laughter. Crawford looked aghast, and was beginning 
to get angry, just as Hudson found his tongue. 

“ Now, Craw'ford, back out of this absurd affair altogether ; 
why, surely I am the m.an to take up my sister’s quarrel, if 
quarrel there must be.” 

“I’ll be d d if you or any man shall take up her 
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quarrel, now sinco I have made it mine,” quoth Listado, 
swinging suddenly into the room. 

“ What brings you here, in the name of all that is absurd 1” 
said Hudson. 

“ Why, William, I was thinking that the loud laughings, - 
possibly portended some fresh insult ; at any rate, from the 
time Crawford was taking to fix matters, I began to fear that 
the quarrel might miss fire after all.” 

“ Be quiet now, Listado,” said Hudson, still scarcely able 
to speak ; “ who ever saw a matter of this kind managed by 
the principals. I am Brail’s second ; leave me to deal with 
Crawford.” 

“ Well, Brail,” quoth Listado, addressing me direct, to my 
great surprise, “let jmu and mo sit down here, until our 
ft-iends there fix when and where ive may shoot each other 
comfortably and he hauled me away by the button-hole 
as familiarly as ever. 

The two lieutenants walked to the other end of the room, 
where Crawford’s face soon became as joyous as Hudson’s 
had been ; and both of them had to turn their backs on us, 
and apply their handkerchiefs to their mouths to conceal 
their laughter. At length they mustered sufficient command 
of feature to turn towards us, and approach ; but every now 
aud then there was a sudden involun tary jerk of Hudson’s 
shoulders, and a lifting of his eyebrows, and a compression 
of his lips, that shewed how difficult it was for him to refrain 
from a regular explosion. 

“ If I understand you rightly,” began Crawford, slowly 
and sedately addressing his principal, “you do not press for 
an apology on account of any slight to yourself in tliis mat- 
ter, whether intentional or not on the jiart of Mr Brail ?” 

“ Certainly not — by no manner of means — I have a great 
regard for him, and 1 am convinced ho intended none. I 
perceived he had been pushed off his balance, some how or 
other, and I c.an allow for it.” 

“ Spoken like a reasonable being, and a right good fellow. 
Then, as I take it,” continued the Americ.an lieutenant, “ the 
whole quarrel depends on this : Mr Brail has, according to 
your belief, affronted 3Iiss Hudson ; he must, therefore, either 
apologize for w’hat he said or did to her, or turn out with you ?” 

“ Do you know, Crawford,” said our friend, rubbing his 
hands, “ you are a devilish clever fellow ; you liave hit it to 
a nicety, upon my honour.” 

“ Well, now,” quoth Crawford, turning to me, “ will you, 

Mr Brail, to save farther bother, make this apology to Mr 
Listado V' 
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” ^*o,” said I, delibcratch*, and with a stronir emphasis. 

“ That's ridit, Benjic,"’ qnotli Listado, fidgctting with 
d( liirht. as if tiio cenaintr of the quarrel was now nut beyond 
all doul'T. *• Didn't I fell you that he would niaKO no ano- 
> l-syl yow. mind yon. don’t interfere with the breakfast 
' hour tn-in -rmw, Crawford, as I am invited to como here.” 

Ilnd-or rould stand it no longer. — “I’ll tell vou what, 
my d/ nr Lietado, I have my sister’s. Miss Ilclcn llnds-on^. 
rnnirmnds. tl at nothing more be done in this matter ; and 
f:-rtber, that so far from Mr Brail having aRronted her, he 
rra’ily { aid her the most profound compliment that a geutle- 
man’rrm pay to a lady.” 

••-\s how', so please yon?” quoth Xistado. with a most 
vinenir grin, although deuccdly puzzled at the same time; 
“a lady 'don’t weep at a compliment nsnalh'.” 

“ In 'plain English, then. Laurence, Mr IJrail had just, as 
j-ou f mere 1. a«ked my sister to — fo marry Mm'* 

Lb-tado's fare altered — his jaw fell — ** Marry Mm! I 
thought so ; why, this is worse and worse. Notv, 1 will pink 
him." by Jupiter J Many Mm, indeed ! While Laurence 
Lisbtin' lives, she shall be compeHcd to do no such thing. I 
am a man of some fortune^ and, as you all know, I am dcs- 
porately in love with her myself ; so fix time and place, and 
damn the hour of breakfast now entirely. I vrill shoot him 
1 — any time— now— across that table. 0 Brail 1 yon incom- 
jiaraMc hyp *' 

“ Ilnsh ! h'ish !” said Hudson, dapping his band on Lis- 
tad«'^ moutli ; “ hush ! be has not only had the insolcnco to 
ask her TO marry him” — [bereListaao clenched his hand, 
bit hi' bp, and gave three or four tremendous strides to the 
other end of the room^ — “not only has he adeed her to 
marry him. but — J«rt M has hem accepted !** 

Poor Lrurcnce faced right round. “ Sav so again, and 

Poo. Iluiison, you are jaeting with me ; but hero comes airs 
Hudson. M.*!d:>m, has air Brail had the audacity to nsk }’onr 
daughter in marriage? And has she had the egregions folly 
to accept him in preference to your servaut, and her humble 
admirer, Xmrence Listido T’ 

\ Mrs Hnilson looked at me, and then at her son, and tben 
' at mo .again — as much as to say — " very indelicate conduct 
this, on year part, at any rate” — at Icn^li, “Mr Brail, lam 
tliunderstruck — how came my daughter to have been made 
the subject of a brawl ? — was tliis " 

"My dear mother,” chimed in her son, “it isallamis> 
take ~ Brail is not to blame, and no more isListado — Say, 
luis Helen Hudson accepted Brail, or has she not V* 
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'* She certainly has accepted him — on conditions!* 

Listado’s eyes, during this colloquy, vrere rivoted on Airs 
Hudson’s face. When she uttered these words, ho slowly 
turned them on me, and while the tears hop])ed over his 
cheek, he advanced, and took my hand. f. 

“Brail, I wish you joy — from my soul, I do — even 
although I — curse it^ never mind — but, man, could you 
not take Sophie Duquesnd 1 — yet — oven at the eleventh 
hour, Benjamin?— it would mightily obligo me, do you 
know'.” 

I smiled. 

“ Well, well, I have been a fool j and I have ill-used you. 
Brail, but I am sorry for it — so, God bless you, my dear 
boy — you are a fortunate fellow” — and thereupon, he ran 
out of the room, without sapng good-by to any one. 

Next morning, I had a visit from him before I got out of 
my bed. Ho came into my room witli a most ludicrous, 
Ecfio-comic expression of countenance, and drawing a long 
sigh, sat down on a chair by my bed-side without uttering 
a word. 

As I had not forgotten his strange conduct the day before, 

I thought I would lot him have his own way, and leave him 
to break ground first. He sat still about a minute longer, 
and then clasping his hands together, w'ith his Barcelona 
most pathetically sticking out between his fingers — he turned 
round, and looked at mo with his great pi-ominent goggle 
eyes. 

“Do I look as if I had been ■weeping, Benjamin? — are 
my eyes bloodshot ?” 

“ They are certainly infiamed,” said I, rather shortly. 

“Ah,” said ho, in a small, dolorous whine — “ I know i^ 
Bcnjie — my heart is as soft this morning as a vvaxy potato. 

1 was a great big fool last evening, Brail, and I don’t tliink 
I am much -wiser to-day, and all for a little, hook-nosed, 
dumpy woman. Do yon know, I took the affair so deeply 
to he:^ that I went home, and drank three bottles of claret 
soluSf and afterwards topped off with hot brandy grog ?” — (a 
very sufficient reason for your bloodshot eyes, thought I,) — 

“ and 1 believe 1 will go bang myself.” ^ 

“Foo, poo — hang cats and blind puppies, man,” said I' 

“ Come, come now, Listado — you are not here to reneAV our 
quarrel, or rather your quarrel, for 1 declare 1 have none with 
you ; but why bring Mi^ Hudson on the carpet again ? She 
did not deceive you, Listado — you know she never gave you 
any encouragement.” 

She did not deceive tne^ certainly; but did she not per- 
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mve tlint I admired Lcr; so whv did she allow me to deceive 
myself?” 

1 laughed ontricht. — “ Come, man, yon are expecting f 0 (» 
inncli at the liand? of a ronng lady, n-ho of course ii! accus- 
"S tamed to admiration. She was not aware you cntcrt.-iincd 
.”.ny 'eery lender regard for her ; why, it w.ts only three ilays 
as:o at hreahfast that yon broke off in the middle of a beau- 
tiful compliment to her eyebrow — the worst feature in her 
face, by the w.ay — to ask for a plate of broiled ham and eggs. 
Yon may rest assured, my dear List.ado, that Miss Hudson 
never dfennied yon were in love with her — and, in sober 
earnest, arc you so now? — come, out with it.” 

He looked’ at me, with the strangest twinkle of his eye, 
then slewing his hcfid from side to side, he twitched up one 
comer of Ins mouth, as ho said — “Will yon, or will yon 
not, take Sophie Dnquesne, Brail 7 — Lord, man, she is the 
finer woman of the two, and surely yon Imvc known neither 
of the girls long enough to have any pcenliar preference.” 

The idea of rny swoyipmg my betrothed wife, as one would 
do a horse, merely, forsooth, to oblige him, was exceedingly 
enterminin?. 

“ Ro:tlly.”Listiido, yon arc a most curious animal— I have 
told rou, ’>' 0 — and 1 reiterate, Ko.” 

“ SVcll then, Brail, in.*iy the devil fly away with yon and 
' vour dearie loth, for, hiu«s you must know, I was not in 
love after all — 1 am sure 1 was not, althongh I confcs< being 
at one time very near it — so all happiness to you, my dar- 
ling. Do von know, Bcaijic, that 1 have been quisziiig yon 
all this while r 

I did not know it, nor did 1 believe it, but, by way of 
letting him down gently, I said nothing : and tliat vert' day, 
I took an .iScctionato leave of my excellent old friend Sir 
Oliver, who wa« that day to drop down under the Moro, pre- 
paratory to sailing ; of mj' -worthy cousin Dick Lanyard, 3Ir 
Sprawl’ and the other Garelles and Midges, who had been 
kind to me ; and next morning 1 secured my passage in a 
Kingston trader, tliat was to sail fur Jamaica tliat day week. 

V.- 


CHAPTER XVII. 

SHE HOSQUITTO. 

TiiE short interrul bclw’cen the period when I nsolvcd 
upon tins step, and of putting it into execution, was passed 
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in a state of mind little enviable — in a strange mixture ef 
pleasure and pain, of joy and grief. At one moment, botli 
Helen and myself were buoyed up with the most joyous 
anticipations ; at another, a -weight hung on our hearts, that 
we could not ourselves account for. AVith us, however, the-r ' 
chances of happiness seemed to preponderate ; but it was far 
otherwise Avith poor De Walden .and Sophie Duquesne, wlio, 
children as they both were, had also tumbled head over heels 
in love, before they were aware of it. 

For several days the young midshipman had been kept on 
board attending to his duty ; it ivas the last ei’cning but one 
that I was to spend .at Havann.a, when, against Mrs Hudson’s 
wish, and, I need not say, most diametrically opposed to 
Helen’s and mine, old I\Ir Duquesne had invited some friends 
in the evening; and, having dined at the usual hour, the 
girls Avoro IiaAdng their hair dressed in the boudoir already 
described, Avhile avc, the male part of the family, Avero en- 
joying our wine in the room that had been my bedroom. 

“ JSow, Air Duquesne,” said I, "I really am quite ashamed 
at the trouble I must have put you all to lately ; Avhy,” 
(looking round me,) “I seem to "haA-e actually dispossessed 
jmu of your dining saloon for some time. I Avas not aAvare 
of this before.” 

“Poo, it does not signify none at all, my dear sare — de 
happiness and oblig.ation A\’cre all mine. I cannot wish you ' 
weroAvound again — oh certainement, I could not do datsing; 
viais I happy Avould be, you should sprain your foot, clboAV, 
or head, or any lectio fingarc — so as you Avero to stay here 
some time less — more I mc.an — assitrCmcnt you cannot 
maintain your resolution to leave us yesterday? — put off 
your depart until last week.” 

“ Impossible, my very kind friend ; I have too long tres- 
passed on your kindness — kindness aa-IucIi I am sure 1 shall 
noATr bo able to repay.” — Here A\-e were interrupted by 
Do AValden entering the room. — “Ah, Henry, how are 
you ?” 

Our excellent host and Air Hudson both rose to receive 
him. He looked very pale, and had a nervous unsettledness 
about him, that contrasted unpleasantly with the recollectio7i 
of liis usual quiet and natur.allA’^ graceful manner. 

After returning their ciA-ility, he drcAv his chair to the 
table, and I noticed he helped himself very hastily to a large 
bumper of Aladeira, part of which AA^as spilt from the trem- 
bling of his hand, as he carried the glass to his lips. “ Gentle- 
men,” at this juncture said Helen, from the other room, 

“ had you not better come closer to the balcony here, and 
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SIS 

give us the benefit of your conversation, nov since Master 
Do Walden graces your board?” Here Sophie, -^vlio was 
under the bands of our old friend Pepe Biada, slapped 
Helen, as if there had been some bantering going on be- 
»twccn them, having reference to the young fellow. 

“ Certainly,” said AVilliain Hudson ; “ but come, Brail, 
would it not be an improvement on Helen’s plan, were we 
to adjourn to the other room altogether — this one,” con- 
tinued he, looking towards Mr Diiquesne, “ will be wanted 
soon — indeed, IS'ariz de Kieve and Manuel have once or 
twice popped in their beautiful countenances at the door a- 
hints for us to move.” 

Wo all with one accord rose at this — the two elderly 
gentlemen adjourned to the counting-house, while young 
Hudson, De Walden, and your humble servant, repaired to 
the sanctum of the young ladies. When we entered wo 
found Mrs Hudson sitting, already dressed for company, at 
one side of the piano, where Helen was practising some new 
air, with (oh, shocking to an English eye) her hair en papil- 
lotc, while the beautiful long jet black tresses of her charming 
companion were still under the hands of the little monkified 
barber, my old ally, Pepe Biada. 

“ Mr Brail,” Kiid Mrs Hudson, “ I thought you did not 
patronize this foreign free-and-easy fashion that has crept 
m amongst us — Helen, there, said she was sure pou would 
not come.” 

I laughed — “ Why, Helen is wrong for once, you sec, my 
dear madam ; but if 1 had any objection, any slight scruple, 
you must allow I have very easily surmounted it at any 
rate ; and as for De Walden there, /le seems to have none 
at all.” 

He tunicd as I spoke, and both he and Sophie, who had 
been communing together in an under tone, started and 
blushed, as if somewhat caught, to use a vulgar but expres- 
sive phrase, and I saw a tear stand in the dark beauty’s 
eye. But De Walden seemed by this time to have got his 
feelings under control, although, from the altered manner of 
poor Sophie, it was not to be concealed from me, that some 
^communication had just been made to her bj' him, that lay 
'^heavy on her young heart. 

It now berame necessary that we should retire to dress ; 
and by the time I returned, the company had begun to 
assemble ; but De Walden nas nowhere to be seen — lie had 
returned to his ship, it appeared ; and although jioor Sophie 
did the honours during the early part of the evening with 
her usual elegance, yet lier customary sprightlincss was alto- 
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gcther gone, and it was evident how much it cost lior to 
control her feelings. About midniglit, liowe\-er — worn otit, 
heart-crushed, and dejected, she could no longer sustain this 
assumed unconcern, and retired under the plea of a hcadach. 
But the rest of us, Inard-hearted animals as we were, having"' 
got into the spirit of the thing, at the expense of some mental 
exertion, and not a little champagne, contrived to forget poor 
Sophie and Do Walden for a time, and so carried on until 
daydawn. 

“ What is that 1” said I to William Hudson. 

“ A gun from Gazelle, on weighing, I guess,” said ho. 

“ Ah,” I rejoined, “ I did not know she was to sail before 
Sunday.” 

“ It stood for Sunday, I believe — at least so Do Walden 
told me, until yesterda}' afternoon, when all the merchant- 
men having reported ready for sea, the commodore deter- 
mined to be off.” 

“ The sound of that cannon,” said Helen Hudson to mo, 
with an agitated voice, as we sat together, “will be like a 
knell to one we know of, Benjamin.” 

A short time after this the party broke up, and wo retired 
to rest. With mo it was short and troubled, and I awoke 
little refreshed about noon — the hour wo had previously 
arranged for breakfast. 

I was to sail the following morning, and Mrs Hudson, ' 
with matronly kindness and consideration, left her daughter 
and mo very much alone and together' that forenoon and 
evening. After I had made my little preparations for em- 
barking, laid in my sea-stock, and arranged for my passage 
in the British brig the Ballahoo, I returned in the evening 
just as the night was closing in. I found Ilelcn sitting 
alone in the boudoir, and I could not but perceive that she 
liad been weeping. 

“ How now, dearest,” said I, as gaily as the weight at my 
own heart would let me — “ How now, Helen — why so sad? 

— you know we have all along been aware that wo must 
part, but I trust only temporarily. Come, now, you have 
had your wish gratified, by Sir Oliver leaving Dicky Phantom 
with’ you, until his friends in England have been consulted^ 

— and take care, Helen — I shall grow jealous of tlie small 

rogue, if you don’t mind. So, come now, Helen, don’t be 
foolish — ^Ve shall soon have a Imppy meeting, if it pleases 
Heaven, and 

“ I hope so — I trust so, Benjamin — ^but in such a climate 
who can promise themselves a happy or a certain meeting 1 
Have we not ourselves met friends in the morning, who 
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novcr snw the snn rise ngain 1 Oh, Benjamin, mr heart is 
fond and foolish.” 

“ ■Well, well, Helen, but cheer m, my sweet girl — our 
^prospects are fair compared to poor Dc Walden’s.” 

‘‘True, and so they are — poor Sophie, too — but there 
has been no declaration on bis part,” ns if wiilingtolcad tlie 
conversation from our own sorrows. — “ Ho is the most open- 
hearted Lad, Benjamin, I ever met. Early in the forenoon, 
a’esterday, he told Sophie, that except Sir Oliver Oakplank, 
ho had not one friend in the wide world who cared a straw 
about him ; what claim he had on him ho did not say— that 
he had nothing to look to, but getting on in the service 
through his own exertions ; and more than once he has 
already told my mother, that if there had been the smallest 
chance of joining ills fricate in Jamaica, he would instantly 
have left Ilavanna, had he even worked his passage. He said 
lie feared it was neither prudent nor honourable liis remain- 
ing here. Poor, poor Henr}-.” 

“Did he say any thing of his early life?” said I, my 
curiosity getting the better of my propriety of feeling. 

“ yot much. He had been, from nis own account, the 
Ciiild of Misfortune. The euTTcnt of his life, from the ear- 
liest period he could recollect, had been dark and troubled. 
Few gleams of sunshine had ever brightened the stream ; 
and when they did dance fur a moment on a passing joyous 
ripple that crisped its surhicc, it was but to give place to 
lieavy clouds, under whoso lowering shadow it ngain assumed 
its usual leaden hue — And, oh, mnjamin, how is it to be 
with ourselves ? You have also, from your own account, 
suifered much, from loss of fortune, and of near and dear 
friends, yiny not our own ^naintance prove one of those 
evanescent gleams in our lives? If — it,” and she clasped 
her anus ruund my neck — “if our meeting should prove 
hut a sparkle on the wave, Benjamin, after ail, that twinkles 
for a moment before it floats down tlic dark stream of our 
existence to I'o no more seen — Oh, mv love, if wo are never 

to meet again” And she wept until her heart was like to 

I burst. 

“v.. “ Hope for the best, my dearest Helen ; Lope for the best. 
I will soon rctuni, Ilclcil — 1 will, believe me — so be com- 

S osed — we mutt not give way to our feelings — wo have a 
iity to perform to ourselves, our friends, and each other ; 
iiav, more, to that all-giacions Being who has blessed ns by 
bringing us together, and who has smiled on our prospects 
thus far — anil hero comes your mother, let us ask her 
blessing for — for ■” 
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I broke oiF, for I durst not sny out my sa;^ ; but in fur* 
tlicrancc of my determination, after parting with my friends 
for the night, and stealing a kiss from little Dicky as he i 
slept like a rose-bud steeped in dew ; witli the assistance of -. ' 
William Hudson, I got my small kit away without suspicion, 
aud repaired on board the Ballahoo. 

When 1 got on the deck of the brig it was quite dark, and 
every thing was in great confusion, preparatory to getting 
under weigh in the morning. The crow — blacks, browns, 
.*ind whites, Englishmen aud Spaniards — were gabbling 
aloft and shouting below, ns some were bending sails, and 
others hoisting them up to the yards, while others were 
tumbling about bales of tobacco on deck, and lowering them 
down the hatchway, where a number of hired negroes were 
stowing tlic same away in the hold. Her cargo consisted of 
logwood, hides, and tobacco, the blending of the effluvia 
from the two latter bcine any thing but ambrosial. 

When I went below 1 found at least a dozen Spanish 
passengers busily employed in stowing aw.ay their luggage 
in the cabin. 1 could not help being greatly struck with the 
careless way in which they chucked their bags of doubloons 
about, as if they had been small sacks of barlej’^ ; and the 
recklessness they displayed in exposing such heaps of glitter- 
ing jiieces of apparently untold gold, to the eyes of the crew » 
and myself, for 1 whs an utter stranger to all of them. 

** Were 1 to exhibit a handful of bank-notes in England in 
this way 1” thought I. The confidence these traders appeared 
to place in their negro servants, absolutely astonished me, so 
much greater was it than I ever could have dreamed of ; 
but the strangest part of the affair Wtis yet to come. The 
English Captain of the brig, after having ordered the boats ' 
to be hoisted in, had just come down ; and seeing me seated 
on the locker, loaning with my back .against the rudder-ease, 
and silently observing, with folded arms, the tumultuous 
conduct of the Dons, addressed me — 

“ A new scene to you, Mr Brail, I presume ?” 

*‘It is so, certainly. Are our friends there not afraid 
that those black fellows who aro bustling about may take 
a fancy to some of those rouleaux of doubloons, tluit they^ 
are packing away into their portmanteaus and trunks 
there ?” 

“ Ho, no,” rejoined be, smiling ; ** most of these poor 
fellows aro household slaves, who h.ave been, very probably, 
bom .and bred up in their families ; not a few m.ay even be 
their foster brothers, and all of that class are perfectly trust- 
worthy ; in truth, sir, as an Englishman, I am sorry to say 
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it, bnt they treat their dorac?tic negroes infinitely hotter than 
we do. Xs to the fioM slaves, 1 cannot judge, but I can speak 
as to the fact of tins others from long cxpcricTicc. A S])anish 
Jamily look on negroes of this class ns part and portion of the 
*^ion<i'hald ; in fast, they arc not honusmen at ail, except in 
name ; fitr they are better eared for than servants, be they 
white or blact, in any other countries I know. Indeed, 
now tiiat I reJli-et yon must liave noticed, they don’t even 
sutrcrthchumlliatiuii of being called ‘slaves,’ — ‘criado,’ tho 
common name stiven them by their masters, signifying lite- 
rally scrvaiiL The harsher, ‘ esclavo,’ lusing seldom, indeed 
never, applied to them, unless when they have been guilty 
of seme default.” 

“ Heavens J” I hero exclaimed, “ what, are they all going 
to bed. with your supper untouched on the table? — see ff 
they bo not undrcMingl” 

I'fe l.'.ughod. “ Yon shall soon knou' the reason of their 
stripping. .«ir,” said he. “ It ic contraband to carry off either 
cold or silver coin here; and you shall presently see an 
rnstance of Spanish ingciini^ in defrauding their revenue 
laws on the one hand, and of tlic tnist they place in their 
coloured servauLs on the other ; of their orcn'dishoncst}'', and 
the implicit confidence th<7 place in tho integrity of el/terr, 
* and those oili''r« negro slaves.” 

Tho openition of peeling wa< all this while going on amongst 
tho ginzinm-coated gentry, who, when naked to their trow- 
serr, prcscnte J a mo«t .absurd appearance, each of them having 
sewed round Iris waist and loins, next Iris skin, from four to 
six double bands of coarse linen or einvass, like so manv 
eel-skins, each filled with broad gold pieces packed on tlicfr 
edges, and overlapping cadi other, until they were fairly 
pistol-proof, in scale armour of gold. 

After loud shouts of lauchtcr at the manner in which they 
had done the pies de gallo, or custom-house officers, they 
stowed away the specie and donned tlicir clothes again, when 
lo ! the black •* criados,” to mv groat a';toni^llmcIlt, began to 
strip in tuni. Presently Blaekic was exhibited in tlic same 
V state of nudity as Iris master had rcccntiv been ; and tlic 
j|joId pieces were in like manner peeled off Aim. 

These tratis.iction.s taking place in a confined wc11-c.ahin, 
lit by a small skylight, with the tiiermomctcr. shimlitig at 
ninety-five, had no very great purifying effect on tlio atmos- 
phere' — the blended steam of human carcasses and tallow 
candles heint: any thing but aivoury. 

Tho eapt.ain having vcir civilly given up his own berth 
to me, after having satisfi^ my 'curiosity, 1 retired to steal 
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sucli rest as I niiglit expect to snatcli, in so uncomfortable 
a fellowship ; and was about toppling over into a sound 
snooze, when my Spanish allies, inspired by libations of bad 
brandy, with which the)’" had washed down their mess of 
garlic and jerked beef, chose to chant in chorus, most voci^’^ 
ferously, the popular peninsular song of the day, “A la 
guerra, a la guerra Espaiioles.” This was absurd enough 
from a set of shopkeepers and smugglers ; and being deucedly 
tired, I soon grew accustomed to their noise, which seemed 
to have no end, and fell fast asleep. 

In the morning the bustle overhead aw'oke me ; and having 
got up and dressed, I went on deck, where I was glad to 
find that the confusion of the previous night had very much 
subsided. 

The vessel in which I had embarked was a long low 
French-built brig, with very high solid bulwarks, pierced for 
sixteen guns, but having only six twelve-pound carronades 
mounted. 

I was informed by the captain that she was a very fast 
sailer, which I found to be true ; indeed her share of the 
trade between Kingston and Havanna very much depended 
on this qualification. 

Her hull was beautifully moulded ; a superfine run, beau- 
tiful bows, and sides as round as an apple. By the time I 
got on deck, the topsails and topgallant sails •were sheeted ‘ 
home and hoisted ; the c.able being right up and down. 
After several quick clattering revolutions of the windlass, 

“ We are a-weigh,” sung out the skipper, and presently all 
was bustle on board, securipg the anchor, during which the 
vessel began to glide slowly along towards tlio harbour’s 
ti t'ijth, and under the enormous batteries that line it on 
either side. 

When wo got to sea, the breeze failed us ; and, as the sun 
rose, we lay roasting on the smooth swell, floating bodily 
away on the gulf-stream to the northward. 

We were baffled in this way for three tedious days, until 
I began to think we should, never lose sight of the Florida 
shore. At length a breeze from the eastward sprang up, 
that enabled us to stem the gulf-stream. 

In the night of the fourth day, after leaving Hav,anna, I 
had come on deck. It w.as again nearly calm, and the sails 
were beginning to flap against the masts. Tliere was no 
moon, but the stars shone brightly. Several large fish were 
playing about, and I was w.atching one of them, whose long 
sp.a’rkling wake pointed out his position, when the master of 
the brig, who had followed me, and now stood beside me at 
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the gtingwar, remarked, that there was an uncommon ap- 
pearance in the north-west quarter. 

I looked, and fancied I saw a glare, as from a fire oii'shorc, 
hut so faint that I could not he certain. I therefore resumecl 
'j'JJ'niy walk on deck, along with the captain. The dew now 
began to fail in showers at every shake of the wet sails. 

^Vlly, we shall get soaked here, skipper, if the hreer.e 
don't freshen.” 

“ Indeed, sir, I wish it would, with .all my heart. I have 
no fancy for knocking about in this neighbourhood one 
minute longer than 1 can help, I assure you. There arc 
some hookers cruising in the channel here, that might prove 
uuplea^-nl acquaintances if they overhauled us. 1 say, 
steward, hand me up my night-glass — the glare on our 
starboard how, down to leeward there, increases, sir.” 

I looked, and s;iw he was right. Some clouds had risen 
in that direction over the land, which reflected the light of 
a large Are beneath In bright red masses. 

“Are you sure that Are is on the land!” said I, after 
having taken a look at it through the night-glass. 

“ ^o. I am not," said ho ; “ on the cotitrary, I have my 
suspicions it is at sea ; however, we shall soon ascertain, for 
here comes the breeze at last.” 

Wc bowled along for an liour, when it again fell nearly 
■ calm ; but wc bad approached so close as to be able distinctly 
to make out that the light wo had seen did in very truth 
proceed from a vessel on Arc. It was now near three o’clock 
in the morning, .and 1 proposed to the skipper to keep away 
towards tlic Are, in order to lend any assistance in our power 
to tlic crew of the burning vessel, if need were. 

“ 2fo, no, sir — no fear of the crew, if the vessel has ta.wii 
Are acciuentaliy, because they arc well in with the land, and 
they could even, with this light air, run her ashore on the 
Florida reefs, or lake to their boats ; but I fear tho unfor- 
tunate craft has been set Arc to by one of those marauding 
villains I alluded to. However, Co that as it may, I will 
stand on our course until daylight at any rate, when we 
shall bo able to see about ns. In the meantime, keep a 
.".bright look-out forward there — do you hcarl” 

' “ Ay, ay, sir.” 

I was too ranch interested by this incident to think of 
going below ; so I remained on deck, as did the master, until 
■ tlic day dawned. 

As tlic approach of sunrise drew near, the bright yellow 
flame faded into a glowing red. Gradually tho crimson 
colour of the clouds overhead faded, and vanished. Tho 
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morning ligiitcned, the fire disappe.nrcfl altogether, and m-o 
could only make out a dense column of smoke rising up 
slowl}'' into the calm gray morning sk}’^. The object on lire 
was now abotit four miles on the starboard beam, as near as 
we could judge. ^ 

“ Now,” said I, “ there is the breeze steady at last,” as it 
came down strong, with a hoarse rushing noise, hoard long 
before it reached us, and roughening the blue water to wind- 
ward, just as the sun rose. It was preceded b}' the pride of 
the morning, a smart shower, which pelted on our decks, 
and the next moment our light sails aloft filled — the topsail 
sheets then felt the strain of the canvass under the freshening 
blast. The brig lay over — the green wave curled outwards, 
roaring from the cutwater — the strength of the breeze struck 
her — and away she flew like a sea-bird before it. 

“There it is — strong and steady to be sure,” cried the 
captain, rubbing Ins hands joyously ; “ and with such a 
capful of wind I don’t fear any thing here smaller than a 
frigate : so haul out the boom m.ainsail, and set the square 
one — run up the flying jib — come, Mr Brail, we shall keep 
her away, and se<? what is going on yonder, jww since we 
have the old barky under command,” 

Wo rapidly approached the burning vessel, which was 
still becalmed, and lying motionless on the silver swell, ^ 
veiled from our sight by the pillar of cloud that brooded 
over it, which continued to ascend straight up into the clear 
heaven, the top of it spreading and feathering out like the 
drooping leaves of some noble palm ; but the moment that 
the breeze which we brought along with us struck the 
column, it blew off like the tree I have likened it to, levelled 
before the blast, and streamed away down to leeward in a 
long whirling trail, disclosing to our'riew the black hull and 
lower masts of a large vessel, with the bright red flames 
gushing out from her hatchways, and flickering up the masts 
and spars. 

As the veil of smoko thinned, we suddenly got a glimpse 
of a felucca, hitherto concealed by it, and to leew.ard of the 
vessel. When we first saw her she was edging away from 
the wTeck, Avith a boat towing astern, rather an unusual 
thing at sea. Presently, she hoisted it up, and kept by the 
wind after us, as'if she had taken time to reconnoitre, and 
had at length made up her mind to overhaul us. As the 
wreck was by this time burned to the water’s edge, it was 
clear we could render no assistance; we therefore made all 
the sail we could, and stood once more on our course. Just 
as we had hauled by the Avind, the after-part of the quarter- 
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clock of the burning vc«cl lifted, as it were, but by no means 
suddenly ; although the stump of the mizon-mast ilcu* up 
into the sky like a jarelin launched from tlio hands of a 
giant ; and clouds of ir-lute smoke burst- from the hull, iu 
mid^t of which a sudden spout of red flame shot up ; but 
there was scarcely any report at least what sound we beard 
was more a deadened Mtcd than a sliarp explosion. Thu 
unfortunate hooker immediately fell over on licr side, and 
%'ani>lii-d suddenly below the green waves, in a cloud of 
wlutb steam. 

“ Tl.crc ’f a gallant craft come to an nntimcly end,*’ said 
the captain. 

You may say that,” I rejoined and that roguish-look- 
ing little fellitw to leeward has liad some hand in her destruc- 
tion, or 1 am mistaken — see if the villain has not hauled 
his wind, and made all the sail he can rack on her after us. 
Had you not licttor keep by the wind, air Hanse, and try if 
you citi’t shake him off on a bowline.” 

The hint wa.s taken. We made all sail on tho larboard 
tack, steadying the leeches well out, and although the fclnccsi 
did the same, it was clear we were droppitig her fast. 

Give me the glass,” said I. ” I had strong suspidons 
that 1 knew tluit chap before — let mo sec — ay, it is her, 
true enough. I know* the nesv cloth in the aftcrlccch of the 
mainsail there — there, about half-wMy up — bntlicj'day — 
that sttil was as good as new, notwithstanding, when I last 
saw it, but it seems strangely patched now — this must bo 
meant as a ma«k.” 

** Pray, sir,’* said tho skipper, “ do you know that vessel?” 

" To he sure 1 do — it ik the Midge — my old friend the 
SliJgc, as I .nin a sinner, and no other — She ’that was tender 
to the Gazelle the other dav — the little felucca sold out of 
the service at Havanna before wo sailed. 1 cannot be de- 
ceived ; but she inu.<t be strangely out of trim.” 

All the Spanisli passengers were by this time on deck, 
peering out iliiuugh their telescopes at the little vessel. 

“ What can keep her astern in that manner?” continued 
1 ; “ she seems under all sail, yet yon arc leaving her band- 
%ivcr-hand, and that is more tllan you should do, fast as you 
s.iy you are, were she properly luindlcd.” 

Why,” said the nia.«!tcr joyously, “ yon don’t know the 
qualification-t of this craft, sic — 

” Probably not," said 1. 

“ Wo arc’crccping away beantifnlly,” continued lie. “ I 
always knew the Ballahoo bad a clover pair of heels, if there 
Wtis any wind at all — poo, the Midge at her best could not 
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have touched us, take 1117 word for it, Mr Brail — keep lier 
full and by, my lad*’ — to the man at the helm — “ let her 
walk through it — do you hear? — wo shall shew that felucca 
that she has no chance w’ith us.” 

I handed the glass to the skipper again. 

“ Don’t you see something towing astern yonder, as she 
falls off, and comes up to the wind again ?” 

“ Faith 1 do,” said he, in a hurried and somewhat discon- 
certed tone ; a sudden light seeming to flash on him ; ” I see 
a long dark object in her wake, as she rises on the swell — 
what can it he?” 

” What say you to its being the spankcr-hoom, or a spare 
topmast of the vessel we saw on fire, for instance ?” sain 1 ; 

“ at all events, you see it is a spar of some sort or another, 
and it can only be there for one purpose, to keep her astern, 
while she desires to appear to be carrying all sail, and going 
a-hcad as fast as she can ; it is a common trick amongst these 
piratical craft, I know.” 

The man, with a melancholy shake of his hc.*id, coincided 
with mo. 

” Now,” said I^*“listen to me. I know that felucca well,” 
and hem I told him hour, and what time I had been on board 
of her — if she casts off that drag, she will bo alongside of 
you in a crack. In light winds and a smooth sea, sho is the 
fastest thing I over saw ; you have no chance if you trust to 
your heels ; so, take my advice, and shorten sail boldly at 
once ; get all your passengers on deck with their trabucos ; 
clear away your guns, and double-shot them, and see all 
ready for action. If you appear prepared she will not bother 
you — it is not her cue to fight, unless she cannot help it — 
at any rate, if you don’t frighten hor off, I see she will stick 
by you all day, and be alongside whether yo» toill or no when 
the night falls ; so tlic sooner you give him a glimpse of 
your charms the better, take my wora for it.” 

My advice was so palpably prudent, that it Wtis instantly 
followed. 

” Valga me Dios !” exclaimed one of our Spanish p.*isson- 
gers — “quo gen to hay abordo — gracias a ‘Dios, qiie estc 
fclucha no piicdc andaf ; porque honibre honesto no lo cs.”.;, 
— (Ileaven lielp me, what a number of people there arc on ' 
board — we should be thankful that that felucca can’t sail, 
ns she is not honest, that’s clear.) 

Another shouted out — “ Tanto gento — tanto gentc!” 
(Lord, what a number of people — what a number. of people !) 

” People 1” exclaimed the skipper, laughing, as Iic'shmiincd 
the joints of the gloss into each other; ” why, it is a deck-load 
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of cattle, or I am a Dutclianan. Oh dear — oh dear — whv, 
gentlemen, year courage has all been thrown away — she ’is 
some Jlontcgo bay trader with a cargo of dyewood, and 
i|j*ganado.’ as you call them — lia — ha — ha 1” ' 

^ “ And so It is,” said I, much amused, and not a little 
rejoiced. “ Como, ccntlcmcn, your warlike demonstrations 
have indeed been thrown away, and I suppose our friend 
the skipper there may secure his guns when he likes, and 
keep away on his course again." 

This was done, and evetr thing subaded into its usual 
quietness, c:cccpt the jaw of the Dons ns to the astonishing 
feats they never vouldhaee jtetfortneds for they were all silent 
enough.’ .and Bob Acreish enough, so long ns we had suspi- 
cions' of the felucca ; but crery man among them was braver 
than another the moment they saw that tlieir fears had been 
groundless. They now all be^n singing, and shouting, and 
swagsering aboat the decks, bristling withjiistols and knives, 
like so many porcupines, while 1 was taking a eireless, and, 
wh.at I considered, a parting squint at the vessel. ‘When T 
put my head over the high bulwark, I naturally looked out 
Kstsmj as we had by this time kejit away, and’ wore going 
along free, in expectation of seeing him still close by the 
wind ; but, to my great surprise, no such thing — the youth, 
I .although no nearer than Wore, in place of being by this 
time in our vuke, had kept away also, and was now on our 
lee-quarter, sailing two laiots for one he had been going 
before, and as if desirous of cutting us offi “I say, sk^per, 
I don’t like this iiianccnvring on the part of the felucca — 
she is oiT the wind again.” 

” And so she is,” said the man. 

The Pp.".nhirds gathered from our countenances, I suppose, 
that doubt-! had again sprung up in our minds as to the 
character of the vessel, notwithstanding the improh.ability 
of a pirate carrying a deck-load of cattle ; — so tiicy stoppeil 
tWr exclamations in mid-volley, breaking up their patnotic 
songs with haughablo quickness, and began to bustle with 
their gh'ses agara- 

' My original suggestion was once more the order of the 
*Lar,*nnd after seeing all clear for- the second time, the skipper 
manfullv handed his top-gallant sails, Imulcd up his courses, 
and too& a reef in bis topsails. The felucca -had now no 
alternative but to come alongside ; so she gradually drew up 
on our Irc-qiiartcr, so that, as the brcc7.c laid her over, we 
might sec as little of her deck as possible. Wc could now 
perceive that she had cut off the spar she had been towing 
astern. Ticklish as our situation bad become, my nautical 
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enthusiasm fairl}’ got the hotter of me, as the little beauty 
ranged alongside. 

“Look, captain' — look, man — how blandly she bends 
before the breeze, as if she would melt into the water like a. 
snowflake, j^et she never careens over an inch beyond that' 
mark on her goldbright copper* and how gracefully she 
alwa 3 ’s rights again ! See what an entry she has — not the 
smallest surge, or curl of a wave at her bows. Her sharp 
stem cuts into it as clean as a knife, while there is not one 
single drop of dead water under the counter. Mortal man 
never saw a cleaner run — how mildly she skims along, and 
yet how fast — the verj’- gushes from the rudder stoirl and 
meander away astern mellifluously. — Oh, murder, if the 
sweet little thing does not slide along as smoothly as if the 
sea were oil 1” 

When she came within hail, she hauled the forcsheet to 
windward, and sent a small punt of a boat, pulled by two 
men, on board, with a curious sallow-complexioned little 
monkey of a Spaniard in the stern. He came on deck, gri- 
macing like an ape ; and although I could perceive that he 
was carefully noting our strength and preparations with the 
corner of his eye, he seemed all blandness and civility. 

“ What vessel is that ?” said the captain. 

“ The Mosquitto,^’ was the answer. 

Here the little fellow looked very hard at me. 

“ Ah !” said the skipper, “ she is the English tender that 
was sold the other daj’- in Havanna.” 

“ The same,” said the baboon, evidently put out by the 
recognition, but not venturing to deny the fact ; “ she was 
called de Midge den, dat is Anglis for Mos^uitto.” 

“ Come, there is honesty in that confession at all events,” 
thought I ; but I presently was convinced that the fellow 
knew me, and, what was more, saw that I had recognized 
his vessel — so his game, if he wished to throw snuff in our 
eyes, was clearly to take credit for candour. However, I 
was as yet by no means satisfied of his quality. For instance, 
he gave a blundering account of the reason why they had 
clapped patches of old canvass on a new sail ; and he posi- 
tively denied having had a spar towing astern to deaden hef 
way — thus telling a deliberate lie. As to the vessel we had 
seen on fire, he said they knew nothing of her ; that they 
had fallen in with her accidentally as we had done ; and thai, 
so far as the)’’ knew, her crew had previouslj’’ taken to their 
boats, for there was no one on board of her, when they passed 
her, that they could perceive. He finished the parley by 
saying that he was bound to Falmouth, to dispose of his cargo 
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of Nicaragua wood and cattii^ and tliat he had come on board 
for some water, as they bad ran short, and had little left, 
except some pond water for the bestias. 

. He pot a small cask filled, and then, with a repetition of 
' liis grimaces, walked over the side. Immediately on his 
getting on board, the fcluoa hauled by the wind until she 

f t drad in our wake, when she hung for some time ; but 
could see they had the greatest difficulty in keeping her 
astern, by Inffing up in the wind one moment — then let- 
ting hcr'fall broad off, and sheering her about every way 
but the right one. At Icn^ ho took his departure. 

“TIad yon not cut such a formidable appearance, Mr 
Hause, you would have been tnsited very unceremoniously 
by that gentleman, take my word for it,” s:jid I. 

“ You nay say tlial^ sir,” said the skipper ; “ but I hope 
ve arc now finally quit of him.” 

Tliat same evening, about ten o’clock, T was sitting in the 
cabin with the master of the vessel. The cabin Imd two 
state-rooms, as they are called in merchantmen, opening off 
it, one on each side of tho door, and four open berths aft, 
shnt in with green baize curtains, tliat ran on brass rods. 
Each of the beds was tenanted by ar Spanish passenger, 
while the master and I slept in cots slung in the main cabin. 
. The Pons, tired with the exploits of the day, had by this 
' time all bestowed themselves in their nests, and, so far ns 
wo could judge br the nasal chorus going on, were sound 
asleep. On a sudden we heard the mate, who appeared to 
be standing aft beside the man at the wheel, hail some one 
foiward. 

” IMio is that standing on the rail at the gangway there ?" 
Some one answered, but wo conld not make out what 
was said. 

The mate again spoke — “Tnicreabouts do you see it?” 

“ There, sir — right to windward there.” 

We then heard a bustle in the companion, as if some one 
was groping for the glass ; and in a minute the mate came 
down to the cabin with it in bis band. 

“ There is a strange sail to windward of ns, sir.” 

What docs she look like X" said the skipper ; ” not that 
infernal felucca again 1" 

” No, sir," said the man. " I think she is a Inigo schooner ; 
but it is so thick and dark, that I cannot be certain.” 

“I’ll bet a thousand,” said I, “that old Dogv.anc was 
right after all ; and that this infernal little Midge, that has 
b^ buzzing round iis all day, will have enacted the jackal 
to the lion, and brought this big fellow upon ns.” 
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We rose and went on deck, and saw the object to wind- 
ward clearly enough. She appeared.to be dodging us ; and 
when we kept away, or luffed up in the wind, she instantly 
mancBuvred in the same fashion, so soon as she perceived we / 
were altering our position from her, ’ 

“ Come, that fellow is watching us, at any rate,” said the 
captain, “ whatever the felucca may have done. I wish we 
were fairly round Cape Antonio. I fear there is some con- 
cert between the two. IMr Crosjack,” to his mate, “ keep a 
bright look-out — keep your eye on him, until I take a look 
at the chart below : he seems determined to jam us on the 
Florida shore. Surel}^ the current is stronger than I have 
allowed for, or we should have made more of it by this.time 
than we have done.” 

Curiosity led me to accompany the skipper below, and 
we were both poring over the chart, when the mate called 
down — 

“ The schooner has bore up for us, sir, and is coming down 
like an arrow on our weather-quarter.” 

“ The devil she is !” said the skipper, dashing down his 
compasses and parallel ruler with such vehemence, that the 
former w'cre driven through the chart, and stuck quivering 
in the table on one leg, like an opera-dancer ; then slamming 
on his hat, he jumped up the ladder. _ ^ 

This startled the Dons. The curtains in front of the side- 
berths were drawn aside with a jarring rasp of the brass 
rings along the rods, and four half-naked Spaniards, with 
their nightcaps on, and their gold or silver crucifixes, like 
glcw-worms in moss, (Lord ! what a fantastical image,) 
glancing on their hairy chests in the candle-light, sat up ; 
while the inmates of the two state-rooms stretched their 
necks to look into the cabin. 

“ Q,ue — que — buque a barloi’ento ?” — (What is it ? — what 
— a vessel to windward ?) 

“ Yes,” said I ; “ there is a strange sail after us, and 
dodging us rather suspiciously.” 

“ Sospechoso ! sospechoso ! — buque sospechoso ! — Ave 
Maria !” — And forthwith the whole lot of warriors jumped 
out of bed ; and great was the confusion that arose while f 
busy decorating themselves. One poor fellow, half asleep,’ 
turned his trowsers the wrong way, as if he were going to 
sail stern foremost, like a Dutch schuyet. Another stuck 
a leg into his own galligaskins right' enough ; while diis 
neighbour, half asleep, had appropriated the other branch 
of the subject, whereby they both lost their balance, and 
fell down in this Irish manacle on their noses on the 



THE MOSQHmO. 329 

cabin floor ; " carrajoing,” and spurring each other in great 
wratli. 

The alarm in the brig had now become general, and half- 
a-dozen more of our passengers came tumbling down the 
■» companion-ladder, haring left their quarters in the steerage, 
as if their chance of safety had been greater in the cabin ; 
and such a jumble of shouting, and cursing, and praying, I 
never heard before ; some of them calling to the steward to 
open the hatch in the cabin floor, in order to stow away their 
treasure in the run, others bustling with their trabucos ; some 
fixing flints, others ramming down the bullets before the 
cartridges, when — crack — one of their pieces went off in 
the confusion, and filled the cabin with smoke, through which 
1 could see several of my allies prostrate on the floor ; having 
fallen down in a panic of fear. 

Finding that the danger from one’s friends below was, if 
not greater than what threatened on deck, yet sufficiently 
startling, I left them to shoot each other at their leisure. 
By this time there was neither moon nor stars to be seen, 
and the haze that hung on the water, although there was a 
fine breeze, and we were going along about seven knots, 
made every thing so indistinct, that it was some time before 
I could catch the object again. At lengtii I saw her ; but 
as she was stem on, edging down on ns, I could not make 
out more than that she was a large fore-and-aft rigged vessel, 
decidedly not the Midge. When she had crept up within 
hail, she' brailed up her foresail, and, under her mainsail and 
jib, appeared to have no difficulty in maintaining her posi- 
tion on our weather-quarter, although we had set ever.v inch 
of canvass that would draw. There was no light on board, 
and it was too dark to distinguish any one on her decks. 
Our master was evidently puzzled what to do ; at length, 
seizinaf the trumpet, he hailed the strange sail. 

“ M'hat schooner is that ?” 

“The Julia of Baltimore,'* was the prompt answer. 

“ Where are you bound for T’ 

“ Vera Cruz.'* 

A long pause, during which she was gradually edging 
t nearer and nearer. “Don’t come any closer, or 1 will fire 
'into yon,” sung out our skipper; and then to me, “He’ll 
be on* board of us, sir, if wc do not mind.” 

“ No, no,” was the laconic reph', as onr persecutor luffed 
up in the wind ; but he soon kept away again until he was 
right astern, and there ho stuck, to our great discomfort, the 
whole blessed night, 3 *awing about in our wake as if just to 
keep out of hail. Wc passed, as may well be imagined, a 
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very anxious night of it ; at length day dawned, and we 
could see about us, hut as if to baulk us, as the light increased, 
the schooner shortened sail still more, and steered more 
steadily, so that we were prevented from seeing what was 
going on upon deck ; at length, at eight o’clock a.m., he set' 
his foresail, and in ten minutes was again in his old position 
to windward of us. "We were all at quarters once more ; 
even the Dons, finding that there was no alternative, had 
determined to fight, and as he gradually edged down, I 
asked the skipper what he thought of it. “ I really don’t 
know ; I see no one on deck but the man steering, and that 
fellow sitting on the lee-bulwark there, -with his arm round 
the backstay, apparently watching us.” 

“ She does not seem to have any guns,” said I. By this 
time the schooner, a long low ve.ssel, painted black, with a 
white streak, had crept up so close on our weather quarter, 
that by keeping away a couple of points, he could in half a 
minute have run his jib-boom over our tafferel. • 

“ If you don’t haul off,” sung out the captain, “I wdl fire 
into you.” At this, there was a rush of men from below up 
the schooner’s hatchways, and her decks were in, a trice 
covered with them. The next moment she kept by the 
wdnd, as if determined to bring us dead to leeward. There 
was now no doubt of her real character, so the captain seized 
the helm, and luffed up across his bows so suddenly, that I ' 
thought he had carried away his jib-boom, but he was as 
quick as we were, and by keeping away, cleared us, just 
shaving our stern ; but not before he got our broadside of 
cannon and musketry plump into his bows. ' So great was 
his confusion, that he lost his opportunity of raking us in 
passing to leeward. As the brig came to the wind, the 
schooner shot ahead, when, by a dexterous management of 
the yards, the former was backed astern. *' Give him the 
other broadside, and blaze away, you Spanish villains,” 
shouted the skipper ; he thus got t’other dose right into bis 
stern, and we could see his reception had been far more sur- 
jnising than pleasant, for our fire was only returned b}' an 
ill-directed volley of musketry, that injured no one. The 
few English sailors we had on board continued to ply the i 
carronades, as he again drew ahead, and the Dons their tra- 
bucos, the latter always cowering below the brig’s bulwarks 
while loading, then popping up their heads and letting drive, 
sometimes at the enemy, at other times into the air, as if 
they had been shooting sea-gulls. At length, one of them 
was hit by a chance shot from the schooner, wdiich was the 
signal for the whole lot to run below. Our friend having 
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shot ahead out of gun-shot by this time, now hauled b)' the 
M'ind, and once more shortened sail ; presently, as if he had 
gathered fresh courage, he came down again, — tliis time, 
^ from his preparations, with an evident intention of boarding 
/"us ; and since the evaporation of our Spanish allies, there is 
not the least doubt but he would have carried us, when, “a 
sail right ahead,” sung out by one of the crew at this most 
critical juncture, revived our spirits again. As if the schooner 
had seen her at the same moment, she instantly sheered off, 
hauled her wind, and made all sail on a bowline. 

"Wc continued on our course, under every stitch we could 
crowd, .and in half an hour had the pleasure to see the vessel 
which was standing towards us hoist a British ensign and 
pennant — presently she hailed us, when wc found she was 
the Spider schooner, belonging to the Jamaica station, who, 
on being made acquainted with the nature of the attack, and 
the character of the vessel on our weather beam, immediately 
made all sail in chase, but, unfortunately, she had no chance ; 
and in the afternoon we had the discomfort of seeing her 
bear up and come down to us, the other vessel being out of 
sight (lead to windward. 




CHAPTER XVIII. 

Srir.tTiNG AWAV — U-HERE IS THE BAEtAHOO ? 


The lieutenant commanding the Spider c.ame on board, 
and finding wc were bound for Kingston, strongly recom- 
mended our not attempting it alone, as ho said privateers 
were swarming between it and the west end of Jamaica ; 
but, on hearing that, although the Ballahoo was bound for 
Kingston, my destination was the north side of the island, bo 
politely said, that, although bound for Havanna, he would 
himself see us into Jlontcgo bay, where the brig might 
, remain until the coast was clear, or she could get convoy. 

~ This w.as too good an offer to bo rejected, and we accord- 
ingly hauled our wind, and made all sail in company. 

We, the master, his nuite, and myself, were sitting at 
dinner in the cabin on that same afternoon, the Spanish- 
gentry preferring to cat their garlic and “ bacallao” and oil 
on the dock. 

“ I was glad to sec your servant out of his hammock and 
on deck again to-day. He is a smart chap that, and managed 
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the small-arm party exceedingly well. He seems quite at 
home with the musket, I assure you, sir.” 

I laid down my knife and fork at this speech of tlie 
captain. 

“ My servant — my servant, did you say S" 

“ Yes, sir ; — did you not notice how well he behaved 
on the forecastle, wlien the schooner was drawing a-hea’d 
of us 1” 

I had noticed a black fellow, in an old red jacket, very 
active certainly during the brush, and especially the coolness 
and expertness with which he had fired ; but I little dreamed 
who it was. 

“ Pray,” said I to the skipper, “ do me the favour to desire 
the man to come aft here.” 

Straightway, who, of all the fish in the sea, should appear 
before my wondering eyes, but our old friend Sergeant 
Quacco ! There was a pause, my dingy adherent keeping 
his vantage ground at the cabin-door, as if unwilling to trust 
himself within arm’s length, mitil he knew how the land 
lay, and endeavouring to look very modest and sheepish ; 
but his assumed bashfulness was but a flimsy cloak to his 
native impudence. 

“ Q,uacco,” said I, in anger ; — but before I could get a 
word out 

“ Sergeant Quacco, if massa will be so good as remember.” 

“ You impudent rascal,” continued 1, “ how dare you 
smuggle yourself on board as my servant, and without my 
knowledge, after having told me that you had entered on 
board Gazelle 1” 

“ Massa, do hah a leetle patient, and massa shall know 
every ting. — You see, massa, I was mind, as massa say, to 
sarve on board de Commodo — massa say de trute in dat 
— but dat was de time when I was tink de brigand knife 
had top massa him promotion.” 

“ Cool, and deliciouslymodest,” thought I, as Q,uacco con- 
tinued, in nowise put out. 

“But whenlyeerie d.at massa not only was like to Cover,” 
(recover, I surmised, was meant,) “ but dat he was nephew, 
to one big somebody, wdd plenty money, and, beside all dat, / 
he was to go to Jamaica — oh dat alter Quacco taught alto- 
geder, because he know’ed he could be much use to massa in 
Jamaica, from him knowledge of- de -world dere.” — (“In- 
deed !” thought I, “ how very disinterested I”) — “ Beside,” 
seeing I twigged, “ to tell de honest trute, — one ting wery 
pleasant for do w'hen him profitalle at de same time, — I 
taught it more better to take my chance wid you as my 
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master, den face de sarlaintt; of hard -n-ork, leetlc sleep, and 
much flag, in de frigate — so I take do small liberty of 
ship myself in de Ballahoo lang wid good massa — dat all, 

, massa.” 

'o “ So — and pray where have you been skulking since we 
I sailed, may I ask i” 

“ To be sure,” said he, with the most provoking calmness, 

— “to bo sure.” 

“ To be sure of what, sir 1” said I, fairly savage at last. 

“ To bo sure massa may hax where I have been since we 
sailed,” roared Quacco, withdrawing up the ladder from the 
door as I rose — “Devil! don’t 1 say, if massa will only 
sit down again, dat I will tell him, and satisfy him on ail 
particular.” 

He uttered this with his head leant back, so as to be the 
only part of him visible, while his hands clutched the ropes 
of the companion ladder, his feet being on the second step 
of it, in act to bolt on deck if I had moved after him. I sat 
down, seeing there was no use in putting myself into a 
passion with the poor fellow. 

“ Well, do tell me then, you free-and-easy scoundrel you.” 

Here the sergeant again advanced into th*e cabin, wiiere ho 
made a variety of grimaces ; and after rubbing his great 
blubber lips hard, with the back of his hand, he proceeded : — 

“ You see, sir — it was no fault of I — some how, when I 
turn in, 1 liab one larsh case-bottle of rum wid me, and I 
could not finis him in lessor time den tree day, — so dat was 
de reason massa did not see me more sooner { but de moment 
I hear enemy w.as dore — dat fighting was for do — ha, ha ! 

— Quacco sober in one moment, and I jomp up, and lei do 
bottle one tird full, and fight ! — Massa surely see how I 
was fight !” 

“ Ay, — and, with Mr Brail’s permission, j-ou shall have 
a free passage for j'our gallantry, Quacco,” said the skipper. 

“ Tank you, massa cjiptain,” quoth Quacco, joyously. — 
“ Now, Massa Brail, j'ou must forgive de leetle liberty I was 
take — believe me, you hab got one gooder sarvant more as 
' you taught,” — and so I did indeed find afterwards. 

Six days after this, the man-of-war schooner, having seen 
us safe to the end of our voy.age, left us for her destination, 
and wc ran into Montego bay as the night fell, and came to 
anchor. 

Right above us, on the l.arboard hand, perched on a bold 
rock, stood a large and verj- handsome house, a very con- 
spicuous object from the offing, and commanding the entrance 
to the bay, as it were, wiiich, by half-past eight, when 1 was 
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going on shore to the tavern, where I intended to sojoum 
for the night, began to he brilliantly lit up ; I could hear 
preparatory strains of music, and other tokens of revelry, as 
if a hall or some other piece of gaiety was toward. 

There is something striking in being suddenly withdrawn ^ 
from prowling on the “ melanchol}’^ main,” and plunged into 
the vortex of civilized life. The very jabber of the negroes 
startled me more than I had allow'ed for, as I landed on the 
wharf, an old rickety wmoden fabric, and accosted a tall man 
in white trowsers and jacket, w^ho.was walking up and down 
upon it, to inquire where the best tavern or lodging-house 
was situated. He very civilly not only gave me the desired 
information, but accompanied me as pilot ; so that I soon 
found myself in the dark piazza of a large building, which 
had any thing but the look of a place of public resort. An 
open balcony ran along the front next the street, to which 
jmu ascended by five or six steps, with a common unpainted 
wooden rail, to prevent your toppling over into the thorough- 
fare. Beyond this there was a gloomy dungeon of an inte- 
rior chamber, apparently wainscoted with some sort of 
dark-coloured hardwood, and lighted by one solitary 
unsnufFed tallow candle, glimmering on a long mahogany 
table covered with slops, and wet marks, as if glasses had 
recently been removed, the whole redolent of the strong 
smell of tobacco smoke and brandy punch. There appeared 
to be bedrooms opening off the hail at each end. 

“ Hillo ! — house !” shouted I, as no one appeared when 
I entered ; “ house !” 

A tall decentl)’^-dressed brown woman — lad}', beg her 
pardon — at this presented herself at the farther door of the 
large room fronting the one at which I stood — 

“ Hose ! — hose I — what you want wid de hose ?” 

“ I am a traveller,” said ij “just landed, and want some 
supper and a bed.” 

“ Supper and a bed,” said the old lady, — “ sartainlj'-, you 
shall have dem. But — beg pardon, sir — I hear no noise 
of horse or servant, so I was tink you might have been 
walJcing buccra,^ and I never allow dem sort of peoples to 
put dere nose into my hose. But here I see sailor carrying / 
in your luggage,” as the master of the brig, whom I had 
invited to sup with me, came up the front steps of the piazza, 
followed by one of his crew, and Sergeant Quacco, carrying 
my traps. 


# A most opprobrious .oppellation in Jamaica, ns nofliing, in tlic eyes of tlio 
coloured and black population, seems so degradius to a wnitc man ns tiie being com- 
pelled to travel on foot. 
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We were now treated with abundant civilitj', and soon 
were enjoring ourselves over an excellent repast. 

“ Pray, Mistress — I forget your name.” 

“ Sally Frenche. an please, massa.” 

“S.ally Frenche.!” s.aid I; “ho, ho, I am in soundings 
^ here, mayhap — Pray, do yon know old Mr Lathom Frenche, 
my good lady — a rich old chap, who lives somewhere here- 
about, at a place called Bally windlo 1” 

IMy simple inquiry appeared to have an electrical effect, 
and at the same time to have given some unaccountable and 
serious offence ; for my talkative hostess, a deuced buxom- 
looking dingj' dame, of some forty years or so, now drew 
herself up, and crossed her arms, looking as prim as mus- 
tard at me, as she slowly grumbled out — 

“ Do — me — Sally Frenche — know — one — reesh — old 
— chap — dem c.all — Massa Latom Frenche — who — live — 
at one place somewhere hereabout — dat dem call Bally- 
windle ?” 

“ Yes.” said I, a good deal surprised at the tone and man- 
ner in which she drawled out her words — “I mean no 
offence — I askyou a plain question — Doyou know Mr Lathom 
Frenche of Ball j-windle ? I am a ne.ar relation of his, and 
desirous of engaging horses, or some kind of conveyance, to 
proceed to his house in the morning.” 

( She here came round to the side of the table where I sat, 
shoving the black servant who had been waiting on us away 
so forcibly, that he spun into the corner of the room, with 
an exclamation of — “ Heigh, misses, wurra dat for ?” — and 
shading her eyes from the glare of the candles with her 
hand, she fell to perusing my face in a way that was any 
thing but plcas.ant. 

“Ha, ha — Sally Frenche know something — 1 see — I 
see — you must be de bttccra, JIassa Latom- is lookout 
for so lianxions — so tell nie, is you really and truly Massa 
Benjamin Brail, old Mass.a nephew 1” 

“ 1 am certainh' that gentleman, old lady.” 

“jEb/rfladec, indeed — Ah, Jacka — but nevermind. You 
is my family, and so you is — but don’t Kill me hold lady, if 
' ..you ple.ase, again, vyiittg massa. Let me see — you hab him 
'inout, and him nose, and dc wery cack of him ycye. Oh 
de.ar, you is Slassa Benjamin, for true you is do leetle boy 
dat de'old man look out for so long — here, Teemoty, Peeta, 
Daroty — here is your cosin, Massa Benjamin — Oli, massa 
ncgcr,*Iam so happy!” — and she began to roll about the 
room, sprawling with her feet, and walloping her arms about, 
seizing hold of a chair here, and a table tliere, as if the cxccrs 
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of her joy, and the uproariousness of her laughter, had driven 
her beside herself. 

At her call two tall, young mulatto fellows, with necks 
like cranes, and bushy heads like the long brooms used to 
clean staircases, without stockings or neckcloths, dressed irf- 
■white duck trowsers, and blue coatees, and a very pretty, 
well-dressed brown girl, of .about eighteen, presented them- 
selves at the door of the room. 

“ Pray, who are those ?” said I, during a lull of the ma- 
tron’s paroxysm. 

“ Who dem is ? why, your own cosin — your own flesh 
and blood — your oncle, God bless him — him children dem 
is, all — a}% every one on dem.” 

“ And -who is their mamma ?” said I — “Not jmu, ma’am ?” 

“ Me — oh dear, de poor boy don’t know noting about him 
own relation — No — I is S.all}'' Frenche, daughter of old 
Terrence Frenche, your oncle dat was die five year .ago — he 
who leave all his money to his broder, I\Ir Latom Frenche. 

I is his only daughter, and your cosin, .and kind fader he was 
to me.” 

“ Well, kinswohian, I am glad to see j^ou ; but are these 
really my cousins 1 and ag.ain I ask, who is their mamma?’ 

“ Ha, ha, ha — you really know noting, none at all. Dere 
mamma, as you c<all Mm, is dead Lang time ; but come here , 
— come here — dem is Teemoty — hold up j’^our head, you ' 
poppy dag — and Peeta, all two Massa Latom sons — bote 
your own cosin, I no tell you 1” 

“ And that pretty young lady — who is she ?” 

“Ha, ha, ha — oh dear, oh dear! — why, him is Miss 
Daroty, dere sister.” 

“ And a devilish pretty girl she is, let me tell you. Why, 
Dorothy, give me a kiss, my fair cousin.” And as I gave 
her a hearty smack, she dropped me a low curtsy. 

“ Tank you, cosin Benjamin.” 

Our friend the skipper was all this time taking his cargo 
on board with great industry, only stealing a passing squint 
at us now and then ; and I was beginning to think it was 
high time to put in my oar also, lest I should go without my 
meal, when a great bustle was heard in the street — first a' ' 
trampling as of a squadron of dragoons, then the nattliiig 
and grinding of carriage wheels through the sandy roads, and 
a loud g<abbling of negroes. Presently some one whistled 
loud and shrill on his fingers, and a voice called out — 

“ Why, Sally Frenche — Sally — where the devil are you, 
and all your people, Sally ?” 

“ Massa Jacob Twig, sure as can be,” cried Sally, and 
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again the hysterical laugh seemed to carry her hey on d her- 
self. “ All'my friend come on me at one time, ■\\niat shall 
me Sally do?— Tremoty, tell Parot-toe for kill de kidd, and 
i^dc tu-o capon, and de wile dock, dem {anglicc, wild-duck, 3 
^and — and — and — oh, tell him for kill e%'ery ting him can 
lay him ogly p.aw upon.” 

Den,” qnoth Timothy, with a grin, “ I shall keep out of 
de war', missc'.” / 

“Sally” — shouted the same impatient voice from the 
street again. 

“ Coming. JIassa Jacob — Oh dear ! — ha, ha, ha ! ” — and 
as some one now entered the dark piazza, she ran out, and 
stumbled agjiinst him ; and knocking his hat off, in her 
flourishing, 'she fairly clasped her arms round the person’s 
neck for support during her violent and extraordinary cacliin- 
nations. “ Oh, ]\I.assa Jacob, sweet Massa Jacob. 1 so glad 
to see you.” 

“■Why, old. lady, you appear so, certainly; but come, 
come, yon must be bewitched,” said the stranger, shaking 
her off.' “ Do pther your wits about yon, and desire your 
jieople to sec rny horses cared for ; and get us some supper, 
do you hear?” — the words in Italics pronounced with a 
stringo cmplia^is, and a very peculiar accent, as if they 
[ liad been twisted out angrily from between the compressed 
lips. 

Here the speaker caught my cj'c : he bowed. 

“ Good evening, sir. I hope I am not disturbing you, 
gentlemen.” 

“ Not in the least,” said I. “We are strangers just landed 
from the brig tliat came in this evening ; and as our hostess 
and I hero happen, to my great surprise, to ho relations, her 
joy has shoved her .a little off her balance, as you see.” 

Balance !” said the person addressed, with a good-natured 
smile — “ Sally Frenchc was never very famous for keeping 
her balance.” 

“ Oh, Massa Jacob,” said the placable Sally, “ how can 
you say so ?” 

\ , “ But you are her relation you say, sir,” continued the 
stranger ; and here he turned round as if recollecting him- 
self, and stuck liis head through the window that looked into 
the piazza. Addressing some one who was tumbling port- 
manteaus and luggage about there — “ I say, Felix, ho can’t 
bo a brown chap, cli ? — he don’t look like it.” 

“ Poo, poo ! what if he bo 1” s.aid the person spoken to — 
“what if he be? — Order supper, man — curse this port- 
niajitc.iu J the straps are as stiff .as iron hoops, and liave 
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broken my nnils. You villain. Twister, why don’t you come 
and help me, that I may get out m}' clothes 1" 

“ Here, mnssa,” said a blackie from the street, and the 
gentleman who had spoken now entered. 

Sally had asked leave for the new comers to join our party, 
and as this might be according to rule in Jamaica, we con- 
sented of course, and they were presently seated at the same 
board. 

The shortest of the two was a stout, sun-burned man, 
about thirty, with a round face, but a fine white forehead, 
and beautiful clustering brown hair. He was dressed in very 
short nankeen trowsers, very much faded, silk stockings, and 
shoes — rather an out-of-the-way rig for a traveller through 
dirty roads, as it struck me ; and wore a long French-cut 
blue military frock or pelisse, garnished with a perfect plague 
of frogs. ' 

This was largely open at the breast, displaying a magni- 
ficent whitish-blue cambric frill, while a neckcloth, with a 
strong dash of the same indigo shade, was twisted round his 
bull neck as gracefully as a collar round a mastifPs ; while, 
above it, the peaks of his shirt stood up in such pomp of 
starch and stiffness, that I could not help considering his cars 
in some peril. When ho entered, he had replaced the small, 
narrow-brimmed, glazed hat, that had been knocked off by ( 
Sally in her paroxysm, the oily aj^pcarance of which, in 
sucli a climate, w.as enough to make one perspire, and rolled 
in, quite at home apparent!}', with a hand stuck into each 
side-pocket. Altogether he looked like a broiled man ; but 
when he sat down at table, I was refreshed by noticing that 
his hands wore beautifully white ; and, according to Lord 
Byron’s maxim, I took this as a kind of vouchor, for want 
of a better, that the nondescript was a gentleman. His com- 
panion was a tall, thin, dark, young fellow, apparently about 
twont}'-fivc or twent}'-six years of ago, with short, curl}', 
fair hair, dressed in while jean pantaloons, with long Hessian 
boots drawn up over them to his knees, white waistcoat and 
neckcloth, and a blue coat. There was nothing peculiar 
about his appearance. We all carried oii for some time in 
silence. At length the shortest of m}' new acquaintance’, 
asked me to drink wine with him. 

“Your good health, sir. Here ’s toour better acquaintance.” 

“ Massa Jacob,” quoth ^Mammy Sally, who was stiperin- 
tending the attendance of her servants, with a knowing look, 

“ you know who you drink wine wid ?” 

Mr Twig looked round at her with an expression of face, 
as if he neither knew nor cared. 
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“ Ha, I see — you tink yon know every ting, Massa Jacok, 
but — but — oh Scar, oh dear — you no Imow, yon no know! 
— wh}*, it is ^lassa Benjamin himself — Blassa Benjamin 
. Brail, dat old Massa Latom so lon^ for sco.” 

Massa Jacob at this rose, with his table napkin in his hand, 
and first looking steadfastly at me, munching all the time, 
anil then renrding the old lady, with his month full, ho 
stretched liis'hand across the table to me. 

''' If you be Sir Brail, I am particularly rejoiced to see you. 
Your uncle, young gentleman, is my most espedal friend ; 
and there is not a worthier man breathing I knew you 
' were expected ; and ns I am bound, with Mr Felix Flamingo 
there, on a visit to Mr Frcnclie — Mr Flamingo, Mr Brail — 
Mr Brail, Mr Flamingo, of the extensive Kinpton firm of 
Penweep, Snipe, and Flamingo — ahem — as 1 was saying, 
we are bound on a visit to this very identical unde of 
yours. So nothing could have been more opportune than 
our meeting.” 

“ Flamingo, — ^Fcawccp, and Flamingo 1” said I to myself ; 
“ my unde Peter's agents, by all that is fortunate 1 Come, 
this will do. But whom have I the honour of addressing 
said I, turning to the red-faced man, not a little startled at 
such sudden cordi.ilitr on the part of a stranger. 

** My name is Jacob Twig, of the Dream, In the parish of 
St Thomas in the East, at ^’our service ; and for your excel- 
lent uncle's rake, it will give me gre.at pleasure to be of use 
to you. But, Felix, my darling, we must go and dress for 
the b.’ill at Mrs Boseapple’s ; we shall bo late, I fear.” 

The tall youngster, to whose intimacy 1 had so unexpect- 
edly procui^ a p.assport, during all the time occupied by Mr 
Twig in expatiating, bad been looking as grave ns a judge, 
and making the best use of his time. Both now rose, and 
retired as it were to dress. Just as they had left the room, 
and the masicr of the Ballahoo and 1 bad filled a glass of 
wine together, Mr Twig returned. 

“J s.ny, Mr Bnul, 1 have just been thinking yon had 
better come with us — Mr Boscapple will be glad to see you, 
.T know.” 

“C'“Wliy, I have not the honour of knowing your friend, 
■ Mr Boscapple,” raid I. ** Besides, this gentleman is the 
captain of the brig that I came from Havanna.iu, and I in- 
vitcil him to supper witli me; so ” 

“The more the merrier, man — the more the merrier — 
why, tee thall tale him too.” 

All this appeared to me very odd, and too frec-and-ca^’ 
by a great deal ; but the sailor had by this time drank more 
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l^Irxdcira than lie was accnstomcfl to, and as he, to my great 
surprise, made no objection to the proposal, only stating that 
ho liad no clothes fit to appear with in a ball-room, I thought 
I might as well swim with the current also. 

Jacob eyed him. 

“ Whj^do youlcnow,you .arc a deucedgood-loolcingfellow.” 

Jack rose and made a most awkward obeisance. 

“ Oh, ’pon my honour,” quoth Twig, with the utmost 
gravity — “ so vv/ clothes will suit you to a nicetj’- — ahem ! 
Cato, tell Romulus to desire Cobbler to fetch in my port- 
manteau instantly. So come .along, my dear fellow, and let 
us rig }-ou.” (What next, thought I — this to a man he 
never saw before !) And away the jolly tar sculled between 
Mr Twig and his friend Flamingo. 

I had never before been guilty of such. a heterodox pro- 
ceeding, as going unasked to a ball given by a lady I had 
never seen or even heard of ; and although the wine I had 
drank had by this created no small innovation in ni'y brain, 
still I had discretion enough loft to induce me to go up to 
I^Ir Twig’s room door, where I .again remonstrated with him. 
on the impropriety of such an intrusion on my part. 

“Poo, nonsense, my dear fellow. Just saV you arc old 
Frenche’s nephew, and the whole company will hug you as 
an old acquaintance, man — not a Creole miss but will set '■ 
her cap at you — take Jacob Twig’s word for it — why, you 
will find that your fame has outstripped you the instant 
your name is mentioned, for your uncle makes no secret of 
iiis intention to make you his heir — so come along, man. 
Go dress — that’s a gootl fellow.” 

I did so, and wo were prcsently.all in the hall of the 
tavern again, where friend Q,uacco was waiting with my 
cloak and hat, ready for a start. 

“ Thank you, Quacco ; I hope you have made yourself 
comfortable 1” 

Q,uacco grinned. “Very, sir ; find m 3 'self great man here. 
My story please people — better countiy dis dan de coast of 
Africa.” 

“ Glad jmu find it so ; but Avhere, in heaven’s name, got - 
jmu that rig ? jmu don’t mean to follow me to IMr Roseapple’i-^ 
hi such a dress ?” 

“ Certainlj’- I do, with massa’s permission.” And he 
snuffed the air as if his amour propre had been somewhat 
wounded by mj'^ disapproval of the mode in which it had 
pleased him to make his toilet. - 

“ But jmu will bo laughed at, and get me into some ridi- 
culous scrape.” 
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“No, no, massa; never fear Quacco’s discretion — never 
fear. I have much practice in Havaniia, in wait on gentle- 
men at table. Ah, you sail see, massa — but one ting I sail 
pretend, dat I is one Spanish negro ; dis will give de interest 
• tome, you know.” (interest J thought I, like to laugh in 
his face.) “ So tell de captain dere, not to peach upon 
Quaccu — say I .atn one Spanish sarvant you got from de 
governor Senor Cien Fuegos.”'" 

I laughed he.artily at this instance of barbarous puppyism, 
and at the figure he cut when I had leisure to look at him. 
First, he had powdered his black woolly cocoa-nut shaped 
skull with flour, until it was perfectly white, the little crispy 
curls making it look like a large cauliflower, or a round furze 
bush with a drift of snow well grained into it. To the short, 
well-greased wool, he had attached a long slender queue 
abaft! like a yard of pig-tail tobacco, that hung straight down 
his back, over an old faded Spanish-cut sky-blue silk coat, 
thicklyvgtudded with large sparkling cut-stcel buttons, all 
too sh’oA. at the wrists, and too long at the skirts ; so that 
while the monkey-looking paws were largely uncovered, the 
Jattcr reached half-way down his leg; a faded white satin 
embroidered waistcoat, the flaps coining down over his hips ; 
black silk small clothes, and a pair of large old-fashioned 
shoes, very high in the instep — these, with a p.air of great 
lackered buckles, completed his dress. As an ultra orna- 
ment, he sport(>d a very flashy pink watch-ribbon, with a 
great buiicli of brass keys and seals, but to what substitute 
for a horologe these gaudy ornaments were attached, the 
deponent sayeth not. As for his cucumber shanks, they 
were nakcil, and unless one had been particular in tlic in- 
spection, So ns to perceive the little tufts of black wool that 
covered them, like a miniken forest of fir-trees, you could 
not have made out whether he had silk stockings on or 
not. To perfect his equipment .and give him the true finish, 
he had acquired a little “ sombrero de ires picos,'’ or old 
fashioned cocked hat, an amber-headed cane, and when you 
add one gold ear-ring and another of silver, an enormous 
silver brooch, with a stone in it, more like a petrified oyster 
than any tiling else, in the breast of his gaudily befrilled 
•’ sdiirt, v.-ith a pmir of green spectacles on his nose, over which 
his low tatooed forehead fell back like a monkey’s, yon have 
our friend Q,uacco before )-ou, as well as I cam paint him. 

“ Mercy on me,” said Mr Felix Flamingo, “ tehat is this ! 
— whoin have we here?” • - 

“itiy servant,” said I, unable to restrain my laughter, 
“ strangely transmogrified certainly,” 
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By this time Jlr Twig joined ns, having retired with tlie 
skipper of the merchantman, whom he had dressed out in a 
suit of his own clothes ; and as he was really a very hand- 
some man, he looked uncommonly well, allowing for his 
nautical roll and salt Avater flaA'onr, in his borrowed plumes. ■ 

“ Now,” said Flamingo, “ Ave must be jogging. So, Q,uacco, 
lead the Av.ay.” 

“ Stop,” said Jacob ; “ no hurry, Felix, it an’t long past 
ton yet, so lot us crack a bottle of Sally’s champagne, it 
launches one so nobly into a ball-room ; it is the grease on 
the Ava3’s, my lads, if I maj’^ A'cnture on so vulgar a simile. 
So, Sail}’’ — Sally, a bottle of champagne.” . 

The Avine Avas brought, and avus reallj'- extremelj’' good — 
so unexpectedlj'- good, that somehoAV aa'c had number two, 
just to see Avhethcr the first had been a fair sample of the 
batch or no. At length Ave again addressed ourselves for 
the start. 

But the master of the brig, aa-Ijo w.as modest to bashfulness 
in his cool moments, had become a changed creature from the 
innoA'ation Avrought in his brain bj' the unusual potation. 

“ Gentlemen, had it been strong grog, I would haA'e carried 
sail Avith most of you; but really 1 must — I must — in 
short, Mrs Sallj'', I must top off Avith some hot brandy and 
Avater before Aveighing.” 

The hot stuff Avas brought, and avo finally started for Sir 
Roscapplo’s in e.arnest; Quacco in advance, carrjdngasmall 
stable lantern, held aloft on the end of his cane ; then Mr 
Felix Flamingo and I abreast, folloAvcd bj’' Mr Twig and the 
skipper. 

The cool night air was an astonishing assistant to the 
grog, as I could perceive, from the enunciation of the sailor 
in my Avake becoming rapidly thicker and more indistinct as 
we advanced. 

The street avo passed through AA'.as quite still, the inhabi- 
tants, according to the custom of the countrA% having already 
retired to rest ; but several gigs, and carriages of various 
descriptions, gritted past us, through the deep sand of the 
unpaved thoroughfares, apparently returning from setting 
doAvn company. 

As Ave Avere toiling up the hill, crowned with the gay 
domicile, which was sparkling Avith lights, and resounding . 
Avith music, and merry voices, and laughter, we could, 
through the open blinds, see dark figures flitting and moving 
rapidly about betAveen ns and the lamps. 

“Felix,” quoth Mr Twig — “ hoAv vastly gay — stop, let 
us reconnoitre a bit” — and we all hove to in the middle of 



SFIRITirrO iLVAT — VHEnE IS THE BALLAHOO ? 343 

the ascent, vrhen, without any warning, down came a plnmp 
of rain like a waterspout, the effect of which was instantly 
to set us a scampering as fast as our legs could cany us, pre- 
ceded by Sergeant Quacco with the lantern, who hopped and 
F jumped* about from stone to stone, like an imisyatuuts nor 
did we stop in our red-hot haste until we had all bolt^ up 
the steps, and into the piazza, where the danmng was going 
on, to the dismay and great discomfiture of the performers ; 
indeed, so great was the impetus with which we charged 
that wo fairly broke the line, and did not bring up until we 
had reached the inner hall or saloon, where several couples 
were drinldng coffee, and taking other refreshments, at a 
side-board or long table, bohina which stood several male 
and female domestics — blacks and browns — ladling out 
punch, and negus, and fruits, and handing sandwiches and 
coffee, and all manner of Creole luxuries. 

W'c were immediately introduced to mine host and his 
ladr, both remarkably pleasant people, who, with true West 
India cordiality, made all manner of allowance for the sud- 
denness of our entree, and the unexpectedness of our vint 
altogether. So here we were brought up all standing, as 
suddenly ns if we had dropp^ from the moon. 

There had been a pause in the dancing, created by our 
furious onset, as well there might, and now a general letter, 
gradually swelling into an umvcrsal laugh, ran round, and 
tho dance broke up into a general promenade of the whole 
company ; during which, taking Mr Flamingo’s offered arm, 
I had not only tfnie to recover my equanimity, but an op- 
portunity of looking about mo and making my observations. 

The house was a very large airy pavilion, erected on a 
small limestone bluff, that overhung tho sea at the eastern- 
most point of tho bay. According to the Jamaica fashion, 
it consisted of a brick shell two stories higli, subdivided into 
the v.ariou3 apartments, public and private, composing tho 
domicile. The first floor, comprising a ve^ handsome dining- 
room, and a most clerant suite of loity drawing-rooms, 
beautifully papered, and magnificently furnished, was raised 
on a stone pediment about eight feet high (containing cellars 
and other offices) ; and abovo tins, I presume, the bed-rooms 
of tho family were situated. 

The whole of the surbascs and wooden work abont the 
windows and doors were of well-polished and solid mahogany, 
of the most costly description. These rooms were all fitted 
with gkass sashes, that opened into the piazzas — long jgal- 
lerics, about fourteen feet wide, that enclosed the whole 
house ; with whito pillars and ^en blinds, fitted between 
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them like those of a taiiwork, hut smaller, vhich, when 
open, with the feather edges of the blades towards you, as 
you looked at the fabric from a distance, gave it tlio appear- 
ance of a Brobdingnag bird-cage ; and indeed, so far as the J 
complexion of the majority of the male figurantes on the ^ 
present occasion went, it might bo said to be well tilled with 


canaries. 

The roof was composed of what are called shitiplcs in the 
United States — pieces of cypress splinters, about eighteen 
inches long by four broad, and half an inch thick, which are 
nailed on, overlapping like slates ; indeed, when weather- 
stained, at a distance you cannot distinguish the difierence, 
excepting as in the present case, when they arc covered with 
brown paint to preserve them. 

From this peculiarity in the covering of the roof of a West 
Indian house, it often happens, when the rains set in sud- 
denly after a long drought, that the water finds its way down, 
in consequence of the warping of the wood, in rather’uncom- 
fortable quantities ; insomuch, that when you go to bed, the 
rooms in the houses in tho country being often uncoiled, an 
umbrella may be as necessary as a nightcap. However, after 
the sea$ons, as they are called, have continued a few davs, 
tho cypress or cedar swells, and a very indifibrent roof be- 
comes perfectly water tight. 

To return. - No sooner did the shower abate, than a whole 
crowd of negroes, male and female, once more clustered 
round the door, and scmmblod up on tho trees round the 

d^v^kid bhndr^ 


Bo you admire our West India fruits, ]\tr Brail quoth 
Twig, cocking Ins eye at tho blackies aloft. ^ 

P^'of^se and tasteful dis- 
J flowers and green branches with which the rooms 
were decorated ; many of the latter loaded with tlie inoct 
clusters of fruits — oraiit^es star- 
apples, citrons, and a whole array of others, winch’ as vet 
were nameless luxuries to me. ’ ^ “ 

thing so mirrorT^' "“““fS-lr 

was in terror at the shormess^of th^ ^ 

the reflection of the brilliant chandibS? S'dSseS 



SPiniTIKG AWAY WHERE IS THE BALtAHOO ? 845 

tlic fiiir dames, altliongli they might have been a little be- 
hind the London fashions of the day, were quite up to what 
those were when I left home, except in the instances of 
several natural curiosities from the inland and mountain 
Settlements, who were distinguished by their rather antedi- 
, 'luvian equipment and sleepy Creole drawl ; but as a coun- 
terpoise to both, they had the glow of the rose of Lancaster 
in their cheeks. 

As for the other fair creatures resident in the hot plains in 
the neighbourhood of the sea, and in the still hotter towns 
of the inland, they were to a man {woman — oh, for Kil- 
kenny !) so deadly pale, that when one contemplated their 
full, but beautiful and exquisitely managed figures, you were 
struck with amazement at the iucongruit)’’, if I may so speak, 
of their sickly complexions, and sylph-like and most agile 
forms. — “ So these faded lilies are really in good health after 
all 1” Between the fair mountaineers and lowlanders, since 
I have spoken of the roses, it might indeed bo said, that there 
still existed the emulation of the two houses of York and 
Lancaster. As to figure, they were both exquisite — Lan- 
isister, however, more full of licalth, more European looking 
in complexion, and a good deal more hoydenish in manner — 
York more languid and sentimental, to appearance at least. 

But the men — “ Oh, massa neger !” to borrow from 
\ Ouashic — what a sallow c.aduverous crew ! with the excep- 
tion of an ofiicor or two from the neighbouring garrison, and 
one or two young chaps lately imported — what rigs I — such 
curious cut’ coats — some with the waist indicated by two 
little twin buttons between the shoulders, and scarcely any 
collar, with the long tapering skirts flapping against the 
calves of their logs, in shape like the feathers in the tail of a 
bird of paradise — others with the aforesaid landmarks, or 
waist-buttons, of the size and appearance of crown pieces, 
covered with verdegris, and situated over against the hip- 
joints, and half a yard asunder, while the capes stood up stiff 
.and high, and the square-cut skirts that depended beneath 
(perfect antithc.'es to- the former) were so short and concise, 
that they ended as abruptly as a hungry judge’s summing 
>up. However, no fault could be found with the average 
manners of the whole party, whatever might have been ob- 
jected to their equipment. * 

I soon noticed that the effects of our soaking wore giving 
great entcrt.ainincnt to the company, for the heat of the 
apartments forced clouds of vapour from our wet coats, as 
wc kept cruising about like so many smoking haycocks 
carried away by a flood. Wc could h.ave been traced from 
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room to room by the clouds we sent up, und the oily steam 
of the wool. 

About the time supper was announced, which was taste- 
fully laid out in the pja7.z.a, and just before the guzzle began, 

I was drawn tow.anls the inner hall, along with my fair 

t )artner, by a general titter, as if something amusing liad 
)cen going on. Just as we approached, however, the door 
connecting the two apartments was shut, in consequence of 
some preparation for supper, so that the hall where the com- 
pany were now collected was rather awkwardlj^ entered by 
a siilc-door from a sort of second drawing-room communi- 
cating with the principal saloon — to the left, and directly 
opposite to the side entrance, there was a large mirror reach- 
ing to the floor. The shutting of the door before mentioned, 
had thus the cfl'cct of altering the gcogniphy of the interior 
apartment very materially, to one who had been the whole 
evening passing and repas'sing, straight as an arrow, through 
it from the dancing-room to the piazza. 

Tlie change was csjiocially unfortunate for poor Hausc, 
the master of tho brig, who was by this time pretty well 
slewed ; for, as he entered by the side-door, with the recol- 
lection of another that should have been riglit a-hcad facing 
iiini, and opening into the piazza, he made directly for tho 
large mirror that noio fronted him, and beyond all question ^ 
ho would have M-alkcd right through it, just as wo entered, 
liad it not been guarded by brass rods, or fenders, having, 
according to the old jest, mistaken it for tho doorway. After 
tho fenders brought him up, still he was not undeceived, but 
for a minute showed his breeding by dancing from one side 
to another, and bowing and scraping in a vain attempt to 
get past his own shadow. At length ho found out his mis- 
take ; but no way abashed, his laugh' Avas the loudest in tho 
throng, exclaiming, “ Why, we must have the channel 
buoyed, Mr Brail. I thought the landmarks had been 
cluinged by witchcraft, and no Avondcr, seeing we are sur- 
rounded by enchantresses and hero he made the most 
laughable wallop imaginable, intended^for a bow, but more 

like tho gambol of a porpoise. “ However, Miss , you 

see there are moorings laid down for us there in the piazza, v 
so let us bear up and run for them through the other chan- 
nel, before those lubberly fellows haul them on board and 
so saying, ho hove a-head, with a fair scion of the aforesaid 
House of Lancaster in tow, until thej'- came to where our 
friend Q,uacco was the busiest of the busy, having literally 
bustled the other blackies out of all countenance, and whom, 
as we entered, ho was roundly abusing in Spanish for lazy 
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‘‘pendejos" and "picarons” as if he had been the master of 
the house, or major domo at the least — enforcing his com- 
mands with a crack over the skull every now and then, 
from a silver ladle that he carried in his hand as a symbol 
, of authority. 

At length the vagaries of our friend, as he waxed drunk, 
became too noticeable, and the master of the house asked the ■ 
gentleman who w.as nearest him, whose servant he was, the 
party I could see indieited me, and I was about apologizing, 
when something or other diverted the attention of our land- 
lord from the subject, and the black sergeant escaped farther 
notice. I had before this observed a very handsome, tall, 
well-made man in the party, whose face somehow or other 
I fancied I had seen before, with an air peculiarly distingue, 
who, so far as I could judge, was a stranger to most of the 
visiters. He had been introduced by the landlord to one or 
two of the ladies, and for some time seemed to devote him- 
self .entirely to his partners, and certainly he was making 
himself abund.antly agreeable, to judge from appearances. 
At length he took occasion to steal away from the side of the 
table he was on, and crossed in rather a marked manner to 
the other, where poor Hause, now three sheets in the wind, 
was sitting, doing the agreeable as genteelly as a Norwegian 
j be.ar, or a w.alrus, and planting himself beside him, he seemed 
‘i to be endeavouring to draw him into conversation ; but the 
skipper was too devoted an admirer of the ladies to be bothered 
wjtli males, at that time at least, so the stranger appeared to 
fail in his attempts to engage his attention. However, he 
jiersisted, and ns I passed near them I could hear him ask, 
“if his sails were unbent, .and whether he was anchored by 
a chain or a hempen cable V’ 

“And pmy,” hiccuped Hause, whose heart wine had 
opened, “ don’t you know I only got in last night, so how 
tne deuce could 1 have unbent anything — and my chain 
cable is left to be repaired at Havaniia, since j’ou must know ; 
but do you think it’s coming on to blow, f'riend, that you 
seem so anxious to know about my ground tackle ? or should 
I keep my sails bent, to be ready to slip, eh 1’’ 

^ , “* In vino veritas,’ ” thought I ; “ but why so communi- 
cative, Master Hause?” I could not hear the stranger’s reply, 
but I noticed that ho rose at this, and dispersed among the 
congregating dancers in the other room. 

“ Pray, Mr Jones,” at this juncture, said our landlord to 
the gentleman .already mentioned, as sitting nearest him, 

“ what is the gentleman’s name that Turner brought with 
him V’ 
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“ Wilson, I think, he called him,” said the party addressed. 

“ He arrived yesterday morning at Falmouth, in some vessel 
consigned to Turner from the coast of Cuba, and I believe 
is bound to Kingston.” 

“ He is a very handsome, well-bred fellow, whoever he 
may be, and I should like to know more of him,” rejoined 
our host. “ But, come, gentlemen, the ladies are glancing 
over their shoulders ; they seem to think we are wasting 
time here, so what say jmu ?” 

This was the signal for all of us to rise, and here we had 
a second edition of the comical blunders of poor Captain 
Hause. On his return from the supper-table to the drawing- 
room, he was waylaid by Flamingo, and having a sort of 
muzzy recollection of his previous mistake, he set himself 
with drunken gravity to take an observation, as hb said, in 
order to work his position on the chart more correctlj’' this 
time. But the champagne he had swilled had increased his 
conglomeration twofold, which Master Felix perceiving, he 
took an opportunity of treating him to several spinning 
turns round the inner room, until he lost himself and his 
latitude entirely. He then let the bewildered sailor go, and 
the first thing he did was f/tis time to mistake the real door, 
now open into the dancing-room, for the mirror; thus re- 
versing his former blunder ; and although Twig, who was i 
standing in the other room, good naturedly beckoned him ' 
to advance, he stood rooted to the spot, as if an invisible 
barrier prevented his ingress. And when the young lady ho 
had been dancing with would have led him inj he drew back 
like a rabid dog at water — “Avast, miss, avast — too old a 
cruiser to be taken in twice that way — shan’t walk through 
a looking-glass, even to oblige you. miss — no, no — Bill 
Hause knows better. Here — here — this way — that ’s the 
door on your starboard beam — and the mirror — bless you, 
that ’s the mirror right a-head,” and so sajdng, he dragged 
the laughing girl away from the door up to the glass once 
more. 

“ What a deuced handsome fellow that chap under bare 
poles is, miss.” — This was himself, dressed in Mr Twig’s 
small clothes and black silk stockings — “ I should be sorry 
to trust my lower spars out of trowsers, however,' I know,” 

There was no standing all this, especially as Flamingo 
followed him close, and standing behind him*, a little to one 
side — on his starboard quarter as he himself would have 
said — made signs to him in the glass to advance, on which 
the sailor made a tipsy bolt of it, and was a second time 
brought up by the brass rods — nor was he convinced of his 
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mistake until he felt the cold surface of the plate glass with 
his great paw. Twig now kindly interfered and got the poor 
Ekijfper away, and bestowed on a sofa, and dancing recom- 
yncncod with redoubled energy. The fiddlers scraped with 
*11 their might, the man who played the octave flute whistled 
like a curlew, and the tabor was fierce!}' beaten, rumpii, 
tumpti, while the black ballet-master sung out sharp and 
shrill his mongrel French directions, his cJiassSes and his 
lalancecs to massa dis, and misses dat, indicating the parties 
by name ; who thereupon pricked up their ears, and looking 
as gnavc as judges, pointed their toes, and did, or attempted 
to do, ns the}* were bid. But, as I was overheated, I strolled 
into the piazza fronting the sea, where the lights by this 
time had cither burned out, or h.ad been removed — it was 
very dark. I walked to the corner farthest from the noise 
of the dancers, and peered through the open jealousies, or 
blinds, on the scene below. 

The moon was in the second quarter, and by this time 
within an hour of her setting. She cast a long trembling 
wake of faint greenish light on the quiet harbour below, 
across which the land wind would occasionall}* shoot in cats- 
paws, dimming and darkening the shining surface (as if from 
the winnowing of the wings of passing spirits of the air,) 
j. until they died aw.ay again, leaving their whereabouts indi- 
ciited by streaks of tiny ripples, sparkling like diamonds in 
the moonbeams. Clear of the bay, but in-shore, the water 
continued as smooth as glass, although out at sea there seemed 
to bo a light air still, the last faint breathings of the dying 
sea-breeze. The heavy clouds that had emptied themselves 
on our devoted heads in the early part of the night, had by 
this time settled down in a black, wool-fringed bank in the 
west, the fleecy m.argin of which the moon had gloriously 
lit up, and was fast appro.aching.’ The stars overhead, as the 
lovcl}* planet verged towards her setting, sparkled with more 
intense brightness in the deep blue firmamen't ; more pro- 
foundly dark and pure, one wouhl have thought, from tho 
heavy squalls we had recently had. 

Tliero was only another person in the piazza beside my- 
self, and he was looking steadily out on the ocean. He was 
about ten yards from me, and in the obscurity I could not 
well distinguish his figure. 

I looked .also to seaward ; a large vessel w.as standing in 
for the land, her white sails, as she glided down towards us, 
drifting along tho c.alin, gently heaving swell of the smooth 
water, like a white wreath of mist. To leeward of her .about 
a mile, and farther in the offing, two black specks were 
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visible, Avliich first nenred cich other, niid then receded ; ono 
stnndnig out to sea, nnd the other in for the land, as if they 
Iiad been two sniall vessels beating up, and eros^ing and re- 
crossing on op^iosito tacks, between us and the moon. If it 
liad been war time, I would have said they were manoeuvring 
to cut off tiie ship ; but as it was, Z tliought nothing of it. 
rresenlly tlic vessel njiproitclicd, fired a gun, nnd hoisted .a, 
light, which ] presumed to be the signal for a pilot, on whicli 
two boats shoved out towards her from under the land. 1 
watched them till they got alongside, when I heard a loud 
startled shout, nnd thou voices, as if in alarm, and the sound 
of a scufllc, during which several musket or pistol shots went 
otr — next iiiiiiutc all was quiet again, but the yard nnd sails 
of the ship were immcdiatclv bmced round, ns she hauled b}' 
the wind, nnd stood off the land. 

“ Curse the blockhead, why docs he meddle with her ?'* 
said a voice near mo. 

I started — it could only have been the solitarv poison I 
had formerly noticed. As I turned, ono of tlie lozenges of 
blinds fell dow*n, nnd opened witli a rattle tlint made mo 
start, nnd disturbed him. 

“ What does the ship mean by manosuvring in that in- 
coniprciiensiblo way ?” said 1. 

“ Keally can’t toll, sir,” said the person addressed, evi- 
dently surprised at my vicinity — ‘‘I suppose she has been 
disappointed in getting a pilot, and intends to lie oil' .and on 
till daylight.” 

” But what could the noise of scnflling bo ? Didn’t you 
hear it?” I continued, — ‘‘.and the pistol shots?” 

‘‘ Pistol shots! No. I heard no pistol shots,” quoth he, drily. 

‘‘ The devil yon didn’t — then you must have been deafj” 
thought 1 ; and ns lie turned to rt^oiii the dancers, I made 
him out, the moment lie came into tho light, to he the 
stranger indicated in the converfatiou hetween the landlord 
and his guest at supper. 

‘‘ Very odd nil this,” quoth I ; “ and I should say, were ho 
a susiMcious character, that it was very shallow in this chap 
to let such an exclamation escape him ; and Z again looked 
earnestly at him. ” Ah ! I see, ho has been drinking wine, ' 
like our friend tlio skipper.” 

Z joined onr host, but still Z could not avoid again asking 
him who tlio douce tliis same stranger was? 

“ Z really cannot tell you, Mr Brail. IIo is a very well- 
bred man — aam see that yourself, — but there is something 
uncommon about him, niiqucstionnhly. All tho women are 
dying to know who he is, ho dances so well.” 
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“ Ay, and talks so bewitchingly,” quoth my lady-hostess 
— no less a person, — as she passed close to ns, hanging on 
the very imlividual’s arm. 

“Heyday! It ’s my turn now — so! Confound the fellow, 
,^vho can he be ?” said mj' host, laughing. 

“ That strange gentleman has such a beautiful tone of 
voice, uncle,” s:iid a little lady — his niece, I believe, — who 
during our colloquy had taken hold of Jlr Roseapple’s hand. 

“Indeed, Miss Tomboy! — ^Wh.y, there again, Mr Brail. 
Young and old, male and female — he seems to have fasci- 
n.ated till of them. But I really cannot give you more infor- 
mation regarding him, tlian that my friend Turner brought 
him up in his gig from Falmouth, and sent to ask le.av0 if 
he might bring him to the party. It seems he came over 
two days ago from the opposite coast of Cuba, in a felucca, 
with live stock and dye woods,” — I started at this — “or 
something equally ungentecl, which he consigned to Turner; 
and, liavihg got the value of them in advance, he is on his 
way to Kingston. He says that the cargo was merely to 
pay his expenses, .and seemed desirous of insinuating;, I 
thought, that accident silono h.ad been the anise of his being 
led to deal in such migar articles as Spanish bullocks and 
Nicaragua wood.” 

j. “ I verily believe him,” said I. 

“ He does seem a higli. sort of fellow,” continued Mr Rose- 
apple, without noticing my interruption. “But here is 
Turner, let u< a'k liim. — 1 say. Turner, allow me to intro- 
duce Jlr Brail to you.” 

We bowed to each other. 

“ We have been speaking about your friend.” 

“ Well,’’ said Turner, “ I believe, Roseapple, you know 
.about as much of him as I do.” 

“Pniy,” said I, “m.ay I ask what sort of craft this E.ame 
fclticov was V 

The Falmouth gentleman dcscriled the Midjc exactly. 

“ Well,” thought I, “ the vessel may be owned by an 
honest man after all ; at any rate, what does it signify to 
■ , me whether she be or no 1” Nevertheless, I had an itching 
^>to know more about her somehow. 

“ Is the felucca still at Falmouth, sir, may I aski" con- 
tinued I. 

“ No ; she sailed ycstcrd.ay morning at d.aylight.” 

“ That was something of the suddencst too,” said I. 

“ We pave her every expedition, sir.” 

“ I dou’tdoubt it — I don’t doubt it. — ^^Vas there a schooner 
in company, sir?” 
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“ No ; no schooner But there is my partner \raiting 

for me, so you ’ll excuse me, Mr Brail.” So saying, avray 
skipped lilr Turner, and I had no other opportunity of ask- 
ing him any more questions. / 

As I had nothing particular to engago me among tho 
dancers, I again strolled into the dtirk piazza. Mr Itoseapplo 
followed me. 

“Why, you seem strangely given to the darkness, Mr 
Bniil ; it cannot he because your deeds aro evil ; won’t you 
join the dancers 

“ I will presently', sir,” ssiid I, laughing ; “ but really I 
have a great curiosity to know what that ship is .about out 
there. Is there any vessel expected from England, sir?” 

“ Oh, a great many. The Tom Bowline from London has 
been becalmed in the offing the whole day ; I saw her from 
tho piazza some time ago. I fear she will not get in until 
the sea-breeze sets down to morrow. There,” said he, point- 
ing at tho lessening vessel, “ look ! she has stood out to sea 
yonder. She intends giving tho land a good berth until 
daylight, I suppose.” 

*“ iSio does do that thing," thought I. — “Pray, Mr Bosc- 
.apple, do you happen to know whether she took a pilot 
during tho "daylight?” 

“ To bo sure she did — she is consigned to me. The pilot- t, 
canoe brought my English letters ashore.’’ 

“ Indeed 1” said I ; “ then what boats could those be that 
boarded her a little while ago ? Besides, I heard pistol shots, 
and a sound as of struggling.” 

“ Oh,’’ quoth mine host, “ tho captain is a gay chap, and 
has a great many friends here, who are generally on the 
look-out to board him in the offing. Beside^ ho is always 
burning lights, and blazing aivay.” 

“Very well," thought I, “it’s all one to mo.” 

I now noticed that the ship, liaving got into tho sea- 
breeze, had bore up again, and was running down toivards 
the two small vessels to leeward. As she ran off tho wind, 
and got between us and the moon, her sails no longer re- 
flected tho light, but became dark and cloud-like ; when she ^ 
reached them, they all stood out to sea, and gradually dis-^' 
appeared in tho misty distance like dusky specks. Not 
wishing to appear an alarmist I made no fiirthor remark. 

As Mr Boseapplo and I walked back into the room, tho 
first thing that struck us was the master of the Ballahoo 
sound asleep on a sofa, and Mr Flamingo carefully strewing 
the great rough seaman with roses and jessamine leaves. 
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“ I see that same stranger, who has been puzzling us all, 
has succeeded in making that poor fellow helplessly drunk,” 
said Jacob Twig. 

“ Bad luck to him !” quoth I. 

* It appeared, that he had been much with him during the 
evening ; and had been overheard making many minute 
inquiries regarding the tonnage of his vessel — the number 
of hands on board — and as to whether the Spaniards and 
their monej* had been landed or not ; but as both were 
strangers, and the unknown had apparently a smattering of 
nautical knowledge, it seemed natural enough that they 
should draw up together, and no one seemed to think any 
thing of it. 

It was now three o’clock in the morning, and high time 
to bid our worthy host adieu ; so, after I had again apolo- 
gized for my intrusion, Mr Twig, Flamingo, Captain Hause, 
and myself,’ withdrew, and took the road homewards to our 
quarters in the town. 

^ilr Jacob was leading the way as steady as a judge, for he 
seemed quite sober, so far as his locomotion was concerned ; 
hut Flamingo and I, who, I grieve to .say it, were not quite 
the thing ourselves, had the greatest difficulty in lugging the 
skipper of the brig along with us : for, on th’e principle that 
the blind should lead the blind. Twig had coolly enough left 
him to our care. Bacchus had fairly conquered Neptune. 

"Whilst we wore staggering along^ under the influence of 
the rosy god and the weight of the skipper, who should 
spring past, in a fast run, apparently in red-hot haste, but 
the mS’stcrious Mr Wilson ! 

“Ilillo, my fine fellow,” quoth Twig, “whither so swiftly? 
Slacken your pace, man, and be compani-o-n-a-ble.” 

I now" perceived that Twig’s legs were the discreetest of 
his members, and more to be relied on than his tongue j his 
potations having considerably interfered with his usually 
clear enunciation. The person hailed neither shortened sail 
nor answered him. 

“ Why, ^Ir Twig,” shouted I, “ if you don’t heave to, we 
must cast off ^Ir Ilau'e here, I believe he is in an apoplexy, 
?he is so deadly heavy.” 

' “ Here, Mr Brail — here — bring him along,” quoth Twig, 

returning from the front, and baying hold of the navigtitor 
wheelbarrow fashion, placing himself between his legs, while 
Flamingo and I h.ad c.ach ahold of an arm. As for the head, 
wo left it to take care of itself, as it bumped on the liard 
path at every step, demolishing, no doubt, thousands of sand- 
llics at every lollop. "Wc staggered down the z.igzag road. 
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until we came to an opening in the lime fence, through which 
we turned sharp off into the fields, led by Massa Twig. 
Here, wading through wet guinea-grass up to our hip-joints, 
which drenched us in a moment to the skin, we arrived at a, 
small rocky kiioll under an orange-tree, where wc depositwl 
the drunk man on his back, and then, Avith all the tipsy 
gravity in the Avorld, sat ourselves down beside him. 

We Avere now planted on a limestone pinnacle of the blulf, 
on Avhich the house stood, from the fissures of Avhich grew a 
most superb orange-tree that overshadowed us. Our perch 
commanded a vieiv to seaward, as Avell as of the harbour, 
that slept under our feet in the moonlight. As soon as Ave 
came to an anchor. Flamingo ascended the tree, Avhich Avas 
loaded Avith golden fruit, and sparkling with fireflies, 

“ Nothing like an orange with the deAv on it,” quoth he, 
stretching to reach a bunch, when he missed his footing, ami 
shook down a whole volley of oranges, and a shoAver of 
lieavy dew. 

“ Confound you, Felix,” quoth Jacob Twig, Avho receiA'^ed 
a copious shoAverbath in his neck, as he stoojied his head, 
busying himself in an unaA'ailing attempt to strike fire with 
his pocket-flint and. steel, in order to light his cigar, “ what 
do 3 'ou mean by that?” 

“ A volley of grapeshot from the felucca,” stuttered the ^ 
skipper, on Avhose face Flamingo had .again dropped a Avholo 
h.atful of fruit, sending doAvn along Avith them another fall 
of diamonds, 

“ Now, don’t be so pluviose. Flamingo,” again sung out 
Twig ; “ come doAvn out of that tree, Felix, or I ’ll shj’- this 
stone at j'ou, as I am a gentleman.” 

“ An’t I a verypretty peacock, Jacobi” quoth his trouble- 
some friend. “ But stop, I ioiU- come down” — seeing TiA-ig 
preparing to m.ake his tlireat good — “so keep j'our temper, 
man, .and haul Tarrj’^breeks nearer the root of the tree, that 
I may fall soft.” 

“ I say, Flamingo,” quoth TAvig, “ you don’t mean to make 
a featherbed of the navigator’s carcass, do jmu 1” 

Crash at this moment A\’ent the bough on Avhich our friend 
had trusted himself, and doAvn he came, tearing his Avay<,' 
through the strong thorns of the tree, right upon us. Hoav- 
ever, his fall Avas so much broken by the other branches, 
that there Avas no great harm done, if Ave except the scratches 
that he himself received, and a rent or two in his clothes, 

“Murder, how I am scratched .and torn, to be sure — why, 
see, my clothes are all in tatters absoluteh^,” Avith a long 
drawl. 
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" Scnrc you right, yon troublesome animnl,” quoth Twig ; 
“ but sit down, and bo quiet if you can. Iiook, liave yon no 
poetry in you, Felix 7 Is not tbat scene worth looking at 

IHie bbck bank of clouds that had slid down the western 
#sky, .and had floated for some time above the horizon, now 
sank behind the hills, above whose dark outline the setting 
moon was lingering. 

The pale clear Inminarr still cast a long stream of light 
on the quiet waters of the bay, which were criming and 
twinklingin the land-breeze ; and the wet roofs of the houses 
of the town beneath, whose dark masses threw their long 
shadows towards us, glanced in her departing beams like 
sheets of polished silver. The grass and bushes beside ns 
were garkling with dewdrops, and spangled with fireflies. 
The black silent hulls of the vessels at anchor flotited mo- 
tionless on the bosom of the calm waters ; the Ballahoo being 
conspicuous from her low hull and till spars. The lantern 
tliat had been hoisted to guide the skipper on his return still 
burned like a small red ^rk at the euT end. 

There were one or two lights sparkling and disappearing 
in the lattices of the houses on tlio bay, ns if the inmates 
were already bestirring themselves, early as it was. 

The moon was just ^sappearing, when a canoe, polling 
four oars, with one solitary figure in the stem, dasheu across 
* her wake, and pushed out to sea. 

We distinctly heard the hollow' voices of the men, and the 
rumble of the rollocks, and the cheeping and splashing of 
the broad bladcd paddles. I looked with all my eyes. “ A 
doubloon, if you pull to please me^” said a voice distinctly 
from the boat. 

“ That chap must bo in a deuced hurrj', whoever he may 
be," quoth Jacob Twig. 

“ It's more than you seem to be, my boy,” rejoined Master 
Felix. ** You seem to bo inclined to sit here all night ; so 
I’ll e’en stump along to mylodmng^ at Sally Frcnclic^s, and 
leave you and the skmpcr at fresco here, to rise when it 
pleases you. Comi^ Mr Brail, will you go, or shall I send 

> you out a nightcap and a boat-cloak T 

, " Oh wo shall all go together," said I ; “ only let us take 
; another look at that most beautiful skv." 

The moon had now disappeared hebind the distant moun- 
tains^ Icarine their dark outlines sharply cut out' against the 
clear grcenirii light of the western s^. Thiqr looked like 
the shore to some mysteriously transparent, self-luminous, 
but deadly calm ocean.' Several shreds of vapour floated in 
this mild radiance, like small icebergs in the nor^ sea. 
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during the long twilight night, while the sun is circling 
round .just below the horizon ; while to windward* the fast 
reddening sky, and the rise of the morning star, gave token 
of the near approach of day. 

We got home, and tumbled into bed, and it was two * 
o’clock in the afternoon before I rose to breakfast. 

The sea-breeze was by this time blowing strong, almost 
half a gale of wind, making the shingles of the roof clatter 
like watchmen’s rattles, and whistling through the bouse 
like a tornado. 

I had just risen, and taken my razors out of my desk, 
which lay open on the dressing-table, when the wooden- 
blinds of the window fell down with a loud bang, from the 
dropping out of the pin that held them shut, and away went 
the letters and papers it contdned, scattered b}^ the reckless 
breeze, east, wes^ north, and south ; some flying up to the 
roof, others sticking against the walls far above n^ken, as 
resolutely as if they had been pasted on by little Wadding- 
ton the billsticker himself ; while, by a sort’ of eddy wind, 
several were whisked away out of the door, (that at the 
moment was opened by a negro boy with my coat in one 
hand, a beautiful pine-apple on a plate in the other, and a 
tin shaving-jug fall of bmling vaater on his head,) and disap- 
peared amongst the branches of a large umbrageous kennip- ^ 
tree, that overshadowed the back-yard, to be worked up in 
duo time into bird’s nests. 

“ There they go,” cried I. ** Why, — Sally, cousin Sally !” 

— she was bustling about her domestic matters — “sco all 
my letters flying about the yard there ; send some of the 
small fry to catch them.”. 

I continued my shaving, until another puiF whipped up 
the piece of paper I had been wiping my razor on, charged 
as it was with soap-suds, and there it ascended spirally in a 
tiny whirlwind, until it reached the roof, where, thinking 
it would stick to the rafters, after being tired of its gyrations, 
the room being uncieled, 1 shouted to Sally to bring me one 
of the vagrant papers to supply its place ; but, as £ peeped 
through the blinds to observe how she came on, I felt somc- 
thing settle down as gently as a snow-flake on the crown of 
my head. - ** Do try and secure my /occ-letters, cousin.” 

“ Love-letter, dem V’ quoth Sally, jumping' up at the 
words, “ La, Massa Benjamin, how you no say so before ? — 
love-letter — I tiuk dem was no more as shaving-paper.” 

* Once for nil. In tlie West Indies, from the sen-breeze, or tmde-wiiids, alnnj-s 
bhvinc from the east, objects or places are universally indicated, even diirins n tcni- 
poraiy calm, as beiiiR situated lo uhidteat-d or to Iteward, iiccordins ns they ure to 
the eastimnf or Nwilicard of the speaker. 
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" Sliaving-pnpcr i Oh no, all my shaving-paper is stick- 
ing to the crown of my head, Sally ; see here,” stooping 
down to shew her the patch on my skull. 

Sally was now all energy. “Shomp, Tcemoty, Fceta, up 
*ilc tree, you willains, and letch me all dcse piece of paper, 
dcin — shomp ;** and the fugitive pieces were soon secured. 

When Sail;-, honest lady, entered with the psiper^ the 
soapy scalp still adhered to my caput. She first looked in 
mv face, being a sort of quiz in her way, and then at it. 
“Bat is new fashion, jMnssi Benjamin. When gentlemen 
shave dcmsclf in Enghaud now-a-day, do dey wipe de razor 
on crone of dem licadl” 

“Assuredly they do,” said I; “the universal custom, 
Sally, every man or woman, toilfy tiilly, must wipe their 
razors, henceforth and for ever, on pieces of paper stuck on 
the crown of their heads. There u an act of Parliament 
for it." 

“ 3Ir gracious 1” 

“ Ay, yon may say that.” 

And exit Sally Frenche to her household cares once more. 

I lud now time to givo a little attention to tho scenery of 
the yard, where Connn Sally reigned supreme. 

Three sides of the square (the house composing the 
fourth) were occupied by ran^ of low wooden huts, con- 
taining kitchen and washing-houses, rooms for the domestic 
negrues, and a long open sued, fronting my window, for a 
stable. Tliere was a draw-well in the centre, round 'which 
numberless fowls, turkep, geese, ducks, guinea-birds, and 
pigeons, flaffed, and gobbled, and quackra ; while several 
pigs were grunting and squeaking about the cookroom door, 
from 'whence a black head, anned with an iron ladle, pro- 
truded ever}' now aud then, to give grumphy, when too 
intrusive, a good crack over the skull. 

Below the laigc kennip-tree alnstdy mentioned, sat Sally 
Frenche, enthroned in state, in a low wicker chair, with a 
small table beside her, on which lay an instrument of punish- 
ment, yclepcd a cowskin, a long twisted thong of leather, 
with a short lash of whipnmrd at tho end of it. She was 
* nothing loth, I saw, to apply this to the shoulders of her 
handmaidens when they appeiued behind hand, or sluggish 
in their obedience; and even tlie free brownies of her house- 
hold were not alwaj's exempt from a taste thereof. 

Two nice showily-dressed ncgrosscs 'n'cro speaking to her. 
They each balanccil a latgo wooden bowl on their heads, 
full of Imndkcrcliiefs, gown-picccs, and heads, and appeared 
to be taking their instructions as to tho prices they were 



TICK CRmSE OF THE UIDOE. 


8^58 

to ask durine tho daj^’s sale. They departed — when a black 
fellow, naked all to his trowsers, with a long dear knife in 
his hand, approached, and also took some orders that 1 could 
not hear, but apparently they had been the death-warrant 
of a poor little pig, which he immediately clappeivdawed 
.and, like a spiaer bolting with a fly, dissippeared with it, 
squeaking like fury, into his den — the kitchen. 

There were sereral little naked negro children running 
about Airs Sally, but the objects of her immediate attention 
were a brown male child, of about eight years old, and two 
little muliitto girls, a year or two his seniors apparently. 
The children had their primers in their hands, and Sally 
held an open book in one of hers. 

The gins appeared, -with the aptness of their seic, to have 
said th^r lessons to her satisfaction, but the little cock-yellow- 
hammer seemed a dull concern ; and as I looked, she gave him 
a smart switch over his broadest end with her cowskin. 

“ Try again, vou stupid filaot-hcad” — (his head was black 
enough cortainf)’) — “now mind — what doz yon do wid 
your eyes?” 

“I sees wid dem.” 

You is right for one time^— what doz you do wid your 
yees V’ — (cars.) 

I hears wid dem.” 

“Beiy well — you sees you is not so stupid when you ' 
attends— Tou only lazy — so now — what doz you do wid 
your foots?” 

** Walks wid dem.” 

Bery well, indeed — now mind again — what doz you do 
wid your nose 1” 

This was a puzzler .apparently — the poor little yellow- 
hammer scratched his head, and eke his behind, and looked 
into the tree, and all manner of ways, when seeing Mammy 
Sally’s fingers creeping along the table towards the cowskin 
— he rapped out — 

** rpiefy him.” 

Pieis him, sir I — jneis him 1” shouted Sally, threatening • 
him. 

“Noj” blubbered the poor boy — “no, mammy — no, I, 
5lom him sometimes.” 

“ You nassy siiattary little willain — what is dat you say v. 

— you smells wid him, sir — you smells wid him.” Another 
whack across his nether end, and a yell from yellowhammer.' 

— “ Now, sir, what you doz ivid your inout f” 

« fiaton” * 


* Crcolc for "«iif planlatn." 
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“■Borrwcll — dat is not so far wrong — you does rtyam 
plawn wid him — hut next time he more genteel, and s:iy — 
you eats wid him. Now, sir — read your catechism, sir — 
begin — Jlammy Juba — de toad of a boy — if him no hah 
ifede v.Tong side of dc hook turn up — ah ha — massa — you 
don’t know dc difTcrenec between dc tap from de battam of 
de book yef? — Let me see if I can find out de difference 
berween, for you own tap and battam.” 

Whack, wiiack, whack — and away ran the poor little 
fellow, followed by the two girls, so contagious was his fear; 
and off started th'c wrathful Sally after them, through the 
flock of living creatures ; until she stumbled and fell over a 
stout porker ; on which a turkcycock, taking the intrusion 
in bad part, began stoutly to dig at Sally’s face with his 
heels, and peck at her eyes with his beak, hobble-gobbling 
all the time most furiously ; in which praiseworthy endea- 
vour he was seconded by two ducks and a clucking-hen, one 
of whose chickens had’ come to an untimely end through 
poor Salh-’s/aax-pas; while the original stumbling-block, the 
pig, kept* poking and snoking at the fallen fair one, as if he 
had possessed a^uriosity to know the colour of her garters. 
Tin’s gave little ycllowh’ammer an opportunity of pieWng up 
the cowskin, that had dropped in the row, arid of Mjdj' 
dropping it into the draw-well, to the great improvement, 
no doubt, of the future flavour of the water. 

At length Sally gathered herself up, and seeing that there 
was no chance "of catching the urchins, who were peeping 
in at the hack-door of the yard, that opened into the lane, 
she made a merit of neccssi'ty, and called out — 

“ So, go play now — go play,” and away the scholars ran, 
atid Cousin Sih’ returned to the house. 

I was sitting 'at breakfast, and the gi" I had ordered was 
already at the <loor, when the captain of the Ballahoo, who 
had been put to bod in the house, joined me. He looked 
rather sheepish, as if a dim recollection of the figure he had 
cut over night had been haunting him. Just as wc had 
finished our meal, and I was about s.aying good-h)- to him, 
I found I had forgotten two boxes of cigars on board tlio 
7 Ballahoo ; and as none of the seivants of the house were at 
' band, I accepted his offer to go on hoard with him, in a canoe 
for them. So desiring the boy in charge of the gig to wait 
— that I would be back instanUr — wo sallied forth, and 
proceeded to the Avbarf, and embarked in the first shore- 
cauoe we c.ame to. There were three Wcst-Indiamen taking 
ill tlicir cargoes close to the wharf, with their topmasts struck, 
and otherwi-c dismantled, and derricks up ; and a large 
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timLer-ship, jnst arrired, whose sails were loosed to dry, was 
at anchor beyond them in the bay. 

*‘Full under the stem of that large ship with the sails 
loose; my brig is just beyond her,” quoth Hause to tho black 
canoe-man. ** A fine burdensome craft that, sir.” < 

“Very.” 

We were now rapidly approaching the large vessel — we 
shot past under her stern — when, lol — tiere was no hrig 
to he seen! 

The captain, apparently bewildered, stared wildly about 
him — first this way, then that way, and in every direction 
— then at a buoy, to which wo had now made fast. He 
turned round to me, while with one hand he grasped the 
buoy-rope — “As sure as there is a Heaven above us, sir, 
— this is our buoy, and the brig is gone.” 

“ Gone,” said I, smiling, “ where can she be gone 1” 

" That’s more than I know;”— -then, after a pause, during 
which he became as blue as indigo,^ “ where is the Ballahoo 
gagied the poor fellow in a fluttering tone to the canoe-men, 
as if terrified to learn their answer. ‘ 

“ Where is tiie Ballahoo' you say, massal !” echoed Quashie 
in great surprise, that he^ the master of her, should ask such 
a question. 

“Yes — yon black scoundrel,” roared Hause, gathering 
breath, ** where is tho Ballahoo t — this is her buoy, don’t 
you seel” 

“Where is de Ballahoo ! ! !" again screamed the negroes, 
in a volley, in utter extremity of amazement at the inquiry 
being sertously repeated. 

“ Yes, you ragamuffins,” quoth I, Benjie Brail, excited in 
my turn — “ Where is the Ballahoo V 

Omnes. — “ Whebe is the Baeuhoo 1" 


CHAPTER XIX. 

THE nSVIL’s OULLT. 

I WAS certainly extremely puzzled myself to conjecture 
what cmid have become of the orig — that she had vanished 
was certain — and os for poor Captain Hause, he was in a 
truly pitiable state; quite stunned with the suddenness 
and severity of the blow, so os to be altogether unable to 
think or act for himself — “ Come, Hause, iny lad,” said 1, 
encouragingly', “this won’t do; rouse y'ourself, man, and let 
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ns ECO xvliat ’s to Vc done.” At this he slowly rose up in the 
canoe, ruhbin^ his eyes, and pressinfr his forehead, ns if he 
had awakened ont of sonic horrid dream, the effects of which 
ho was endeavouring to shake off ; hut the instant ho was 
^no longer in doubt as to the reality of his misfortune, he 
cast tlic slough of his despondency, and with terrific energy 
tore off bis jacket and neelcerchicf, and dashing both into the 
water, along with his hat, throw himself headlong after 
them : licing only prevent^ from accomplishing his pur- 
pose of self-ilostrnetion by my dragging him on board again 
iiy the leg, and then holding him in the canoe by main 
force. 

“Isay, my men,” — to the black canoemen — “pull to 
that big'timlicr-ship, will ye!” 

“ Ay, a)', massa,” rejoined the poor fellows ; “ only hold 
dat poor mad buccta hand — take care him don’t got at w^ 
please, massa— white somarry when him Mod up, bad 
enough — but when bncera beside himself, for true and true 
— heigh, dc devil, in.as«a.” 

'iVe soon got alongside of the Q,ncbcc ship. Several of 
the crew, in their dirty canvass trowsor^ red fiannol shirts, 
and niaht-caps, were standing at the gangway, apparently 
obeerring us. 

“ You ate the mate of this shipr said I to a good-looking 
yonng man, who was leaning over the side, neatly dressed in 
a blue jacket, check shirt, duck trowsers, and straw hat. 

“ I am, sir — can I be of any service to you !” 

“ 1 wish you w'ould lend a hand to get this poor fellow up 
the side. Ho is ven* ill. you see ; and if 1 try to take him 
.■ufliorc I am pcrsuacled lie vdll jump overboard. He has en- 
deavoured to do so alre.ady.” 

“ Y’ou need not be afraid of me, Mr Brail,” here chimed 
in the poor skipper himself, as be seated himself in the stem 
sheets with forced composure. “ It is over now, sir, and I 
am quite cool ; but get up, if you please^ and 1 will follow 
you — you arc quite riglit, sir, the people of this ship may 
be abic'to give us some information.” 

1 clambered up the high side of the vessel, and was imme- 
diately followed by Uauscand three of tlio negroes belonging 
to the canoe. 

“ I am sorry Captain Batten is not on bwird, gentlemen,” 
quoth the mate ; “ but is there any thing I can for rou !” 

My companion was still unable to speak for himself. Ho 
had sitten down on a carronadc, resting his head on his 
hand, the ver^ picture of despondency. 

“ Whj', it IS a strange story altogether,” said I ; “ but ^d 
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you notice when the brig, that anchored close to you yester- 
day afternoon, got under weigh this morning ?” 

I did, sir. I was on deck at the time.” 

The captain lifted up his head at this for a moment, but 
presently fell back into his former state of apparent stupor. . 

** I noticed two boats,” continued the mate, “ I suppose 
from the shore, full of pieople, go to her from the other side 
of the hay, and smart chaps they were apparently — they 
loosed sail^ and set them in regular man-of-war fashion, 
and all the time you could not have heard a pin drop. I 
will do them or the crew the credit to ^ay that I never saw 
a brig got under weigh more handsomely in my life. I Lid 
no conception they could hav^ot the anchor up so speedily." 

‘‘Anchor upS” groaned Hause; ‘‘why, Mere — there is 
the anchor, cable and all,” pointing to the buoy. ‘‘ The 
brig is run away with by some piratictil rascals, sir,” cried 
he, increasing his exclamation to a roar — ‘‘ the cable has been 
slipped — oh, lam mined, I am rained — for ever ruined — 
the sweet'little Ballahoo has been cut out by pirates — as 
sure as fate, the bloody pirates are off with her,” and ho burst 
into a passion of tears, and w^t like the veriest child. 

“ I really cannot sav,”- rejoined the mate -of the timber- 
ship, most distressingly cool and composed ; “ but she Wtis 
in sight within this half hour from the deck. Here, steward, 
hand me the captain’s glass — I think I shall be able to 
make her out from the maintim still.” 

This seemed to rouse poor Hause, who had relapsed into 
his mute fit ; and he was in the top in an insont. “ Hand 
me up the glass, my good fellow,” cried he impatiently to 
the mate, who was ascending the rigging leisurely, with the 
glass slung at his back by a leather strap — “the gloss, if 
you please, the glass — here I see her down to leewsro there 
— there, see — just over the Point.” And the poor fellow 
took a long, anxious look towards the ofiine, steadying the 
telescope against one of the topmast shrouiu, and spe^ng 
very quickly all the time, .ns 1 have seen one do in a fever, 
to the mate, who stood by him in the top. 

“ Well, captain,” I sung out, “ what do you see?”. 

He did not answer me ; but the mate of the ship did. 
‘‘ He says he sees the brig, sir, standing under a crowd of 
sail to me northward and westward — two small craft, like 
coasters, in company.” 

” A sir him to take a good look at these, last, will yo ?” 

A pause. “ One is a schooner, he says, sir.” 

“And the other?” * 

“ A felucca, sir.” 
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I thought SO, bj* all that is unfortunate.” And I turned 
au-ay, ur.alldng aft very fast, vrhen the mate’s voice from the 
top, hailing the deck, evidently in great alarm, arrested me, 
and glued me to the planks. 

> “ Johnstone, Johnstone 1* — this xras to one of the ship’s 
people — “ come up hero ; come up into the top — quick, or 
lie will be over!** And the nest moment the telescope fell 
sma^h at my feet. 1 could see that Hause had cast himself 
down on tlw grating, .and was grovellinv convulsively on his 
face. At length, in his struggles, one of his lera bung over ; 
and I thought he would have slipped throu^ the mate's 
fingers. andTbecn dashed to pieces by the fall. I looked pp 
inquiringly. 

lie’s in a fit sir,” cried the mate. 

« Well, well, seize him in the top, then — seize him in 
the top.” 

But it was unnecessary; the poor fellow got over this 
paroxysm also, to which the calmness of demam now finally 
succoe*dc<l, and presently he came down on deck. 

** I will MW give 3’ou no more trouble, Mr Brail, you mav 
depend on it; 1 am in my right senses again, although 
mined for ever ; and sdl owing to my infeninl folly in not 
sleeping on board.” 

“ Well, my good fellow," said I, “ I question very strongly 
if 3’our on boara would h.ave made the smallest 

difl'crcncc. at least in your favour. If she has been forcibly 
carried off, — and I am sorry to say it looks very like it, — 
the party must have been too strong to have allowed your 
resistance to have been of any avail. In fac^ the first thing 
they naturally would have done must have been either to 
have secured you below, or given you a more cficctual 
ometia — yon understand me. So nothing here is so bad, 
but it might have been woisc. Yon are better .as yon nre 
surely, than a prisoner ; or, worse still, amonpt the fishes 
in the Iciy?" 

Blit I was cramming his car against the stomach of his 
sense. 

” Those on deck would not have been caught in this waj' 
had I been on board, lake my word for it, sir." 

' ” Probably not, probably not. But who docs tile brig 
belong to?" 

"To myself, sir— entirely.” 

« And she was insured?" 

“Yes, fully; but since she had arrived, of course the 
niiderVritcrs arc not liable for her having been cut out, 
besides, sir, it will be made out a deviation, ns wc wen 
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bound for Kingston, and had no right to touch at Montego 
Bay ; although, God knows, we did all for the best.” 

** These are questions that I cannot well answer. As to 
the deviation, I fear yon are right, although, ns you say, 3'on 
did it for the best ; .and if the underwriters bo libcml-niinded 
men, this should weigh with them, and I do hope they will 
settle. However, cheer up, man, and let us go .and innkc 
our depositions before the authorities, and send oiF inforinsi- 
tion of the event to the admiral at Kingston, and to your 
agent there, .as well as to the ontports ; and let us take all 
the chances of informing some of the squadron of the tr.an- 
saction. You are bound to take every measure likely to 
afford a ch.ance of the recovery of the brig and property. 
But the poor Dons, have they been kidnapped as well as 
the crew 1” 

“All on dem — cbery one on dem c.arry go along wid dat 
terrible pirate willain,” quoth one of thejiegro canoemen. 

“ Ay, Quashie,” said 1, for I had forgotten the blackies 
altogether, “ what do you know about it?” 

“ 1 knows dis, m.nssa — dat Jack, and Aby, .and Pico derc, 
was all out fis wid me in do canoe dis wery mariiing, just ns 
do moon w.is sotting, when one buccra hail we from do beach 
— ‘Canoe, ahoy,’ him say — * Hillo,’ say we.” 

“ Very well, ray good man, got on, get on.” 

“So mo shall, massa; so him hail again, ‘ Canoe, ahoy,’ 
him say — and ‘Hillo,* say me. Bill, once more.” 

“ So, and you took him on board ?” said I. 

“ You had better give him his own way, sir, or you will 
never get to the end of bis }'arii,” chimed in the mate of tho 
timber ship. I s.*iw he had a better know’ledgo of the negro 
ch.aractcr than 1 had, so I resolutely held my tongue. “ Go 
on, then. Bill, since tiuit is your name, get along your own 
way.” 

‘‘ So him hail we de tird time — ‘Canoe, ahoy,’ him any. 
I hope massa notice dat him sing out ‘ Canoe, a'lioy,’ for do 
iird time — ‘Hillo,’ say I for dc tird time too — niiissa will 
mark I say ‘ Hillo,’ for do tird time too.” 

“ Yes, yes.” 

“ Wery good. * I w.mts a shove out to one wcssol in do 
oiling,’ s.^}' de woice, for by dis time one cloud conic over dc 
moon, and we couldn’t see nobody none at all — ‘ We is fis- 
siiig, and ain’t come,’ s,ay Pico.” 

“ ‘ Never mind your fissing — hero is one golden hook for 
you — liere is eight dollar for de put on botird.’ 

“ IIo, ho, now we undci>tm, taught I, — ‘He, he, bettor 
more as iis whole nigbt dis is,” say Jack. So wo leave de 
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lines at one Irnoy, and pull for do beach, \rhere nre find one 
bncora tan up dere nid portmanteau on him shoulder, and 
all fine dress as if for one ball. Ho toss in do portmuntoaii 
.widout any more palaTcr — ■werj* heavy him was^ for do 
* aine -was break Pico shin.” 

“ To bo sure him do,” said Pico, hero shmving urhoro the 
black cuticle was fiayed off the cucumber shank. 

‘ Sow you sec one wesscl, wid white sail out yonder?’ 
Iiim say wlicn him sit down in do stom shoot — ‘Ho,’ say 
all wc,’* we see notintr,’ and no more we did, massa. 

** ‘ Bery well — puU right out of do bay den — one doiAloon 
if tnv pui/s to please me,* say he.” 

I here looked at poor Hause — foigetting he had been help- 
lessly drunk when the canoe passed u^ ns we sat below the 
oran'sre-trec. 

” Well, ma«sa.” continued the negro, " when wo reach de 
ofiinp, dc trange buccra tood up in dc stam, take off him hat, 
and look all abunt — ‘ Dere,* say he, pointing wid him tretch 
out hand. ‘ dere dey are, you see dem now ; pull for dot 
iicari^ wesscl.’ 

“ * Where, where, where?* Pico poke him head out into 
dc dark night, and so do Jack, and so do Aby, and so do mo 
— all tan up wid neck tretch over de gonwalc like so much 
> goose looking for de niccaniny coming wid dc Guinea com. 
iia, tink I, what good ycye dat buccra mos hab, for none of 
us yet no sec noting ; but, ha, ha, presently dc moon give us 
one Icotle shine, and, I see, I sec." 

*' What the deuce did yon sec ?'’ said I, losing all pticncc, 
and raising my hand thrratcninglv — Quashic, thinking 1 was 
going to strike him, now tnmblcif out his words fiist enough. 

“Isec one larsh ship well out in dc offing — one lectio 
rogucisb-looking felucca close to, and one big topsail schooner 
lietwcen dis one and do larsh ship.” Here, seeing it was a 
false alami on my part, he relapsed into his former drawling 
verbosity. ” Well, we pull for de sm.allcst of do tree — see 
no one on deck but demon steering and two boy — dc traiige 
buccra shonip on board — * Now tank 31)0, my lad,’ him s.a)’ 
^ quite shivcl — ‘dere is dc doubloon I promise — here, bo}', 

• pve dem poor fellow a bora of grog a-piccc.’ — ‘Si Sciior,* 
sa3*do boy — foniiy ting, I taught, for de boy to h.nnswcr 
him in Punish — wc drink dc grog — * now shove off — good 
by — go home, and sleep,’ said dc traiigc buccra — but instead 
wc come back to our nets, massa — before (ta3’brcak we come 
ashore, and when dc captain dere engage dc c.moc, wo taught 
It was fur join dc brig in de offing, (for after we came back 
from sell our fis wc hear she was gone,) until wc see she was 
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too far out, and instead of 'being licnvo-too, was bowl along 
j-ix knots wid do first of do sea breeze.” 

“ How came you to know Captain Hausc was tbo master 
of the brigi” said I. 

Bcciiusc I was in dc pilot canoe dat was come afT to you' 
yesterday — and it make mewery mosh surprise to see’ do 
captain expect to find dc brig at anchor dis forenoon, for 1 
never dream she could be go widout his leave. I was tink 
for true it was him send him off at gone-fire, bccasc I see, 
just before daj' broke, wlrnt I tink was two sore boat will 
peoples, as if. he had sent help to up dc hanker cleverly — 
mt all I knows, massa — will buss dc book pan dat.” And 
I bclicvd the poor fellow spoke the truth. 

It was"now evident beyond all shadow of doubt, that the 
Ballahoo had been run away with by pirates, and it was 
equally clear that nothing could be done, with nny chance of 
success, in the way of venturing to folltfti' her in an unarmed 
craft. 

As fur poor Hausc, it would have been downright cruelty 
if 1 had left him that forenoon. So 1 told Cousin Tecnioty 
(0 put up tho gif', as I found I should be unable to leave 
Montego Bay that day at any rate ; and I hurried to Sally 
Frcnche’s in order to write to the admiral an account of the 
tRinsaction. ^ 

When I got there, I found Mr Twig and his friend ^Ir 
Flamingo seated at a sumptuous breakfast. “ Good morning, 
gentlemen — melancholy news for you this morning. 'J'liis 
poor man’s brig — the vessel I came in — has been run away 
with in the night bv pirates.” 

** Bv pirates I” E.aid Flamingo; “ impossible, Jlr Brail, you 
arc joking surcl.v. I would as soon believe that Jacob Twig 
there had been stolen in the night.” 

" And do you mean to say 1 should not have been worth 
tho slcaling,’Felix ?” 

I assured them that it was a melancholy fact, and no jc-t, 
but neither would believe that there was’ any ])iRicy in the 
aflhir. “Piracy — poo, poo, impossible — mrratry of the 
crew — barratry to a certainty.” 

“ yo,” quoth'llnusc, “ I would trust the poor fellows with 
all that 1 .am worth — Heaven knows thtit’s little enough 
now. The mate is ray own brothcr-in-l.aw, and the sccoiiil 
mate’ is my nejihcw, luy own sister’s sou. 2fo barratry, sir; 
no, no.” ’ , 

“ Well, well,” said I, “ you have shewn, gentlemen, a 
desire to oblige me already. I now will put you to the 
proof.’ 
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Here ilior laid down tlicir coScc-cups and rose, wiping 
their muzzles with their napkins most resolutely. 

“ Say the word. Mr Brail," quoth both in a breath, with 
their months full, and munching away all the time — “how 
^■mn we be of service? — with our persons or pursesi Wo 
West Indians have such a slippery tenure in this country, 
that one does not much grudge perilling either,” continued 
Jacob Twig. 

“Thank'yoii. All I want at present is, that yon shonlil 
have the goodness to put Mr Hause and me in the way of 
making our depositions before your chief magistrate.” 

” The custos of the parish 1” qtioth Twig. “ Ce^inly — 
and fortunately he is hero in Mont^o Bay at this jnpmcnt. 
He was at Ro^capplo's last night.” 

“ I know where to find Iihn,” said Mr Flamingo. “ He is 
always at old Jacob Munroc’s store about this tim^ when at 
the l*ay. So, allmis.” 

And in a twinkling we were on our way to lay our troubles 
before the great functionary, an extensive planter hi -the 
neighbourhood. 

“ Pray, where is Mr Turner, the gentleman from Fal- 
mouth, who brought tliat ominous Mr Wilson to the loll, to 
he found ?” said i, as we stumped along, larding the lean 
earth, for it was cruelly hot. 

•* Well thought of," said Don Felix. “ He lodges usually 
at Judy Wade's. Wliy, there he is in propria persona^ stand- 
ing in the front piazza.” 

“ How do you do. Turner ? You will have beard the row 
on the bay?" 

“ Oh, ye« ; but the Tom Bowline has been given up ; she 
has not even been plundered, and Is now woraing into the 
bay.” 

^ Xo, no — not the Tom Bowline ” 

“ Wlut, about the brig having been cut out? Oh, yes ; 
it has flown like wild-iirc.” 

“ Pray, is Mr Wilson still with you ?” 

" Xo,'to my surprise (I will confess) ho is not. It seems 
he came home before mo from Boseapplcfs, 'packed his port- 
' mantcan, paid half of our joint bills, and bolted 

“ Honour amongst thieves,” whimered Twig to me. 

“ But whore be is gone I cant toll. Ho did intend'tq hflyo 
started fur Kingston to-day at one time, but lastf nigiit ho 
smd ho would put it oif until to-morrow,” \ 'i' • 

“ Tliere .again,” said I, looking at Jacob, who seemed to 
think it w.*is his cue. 

“ He must be a bit of a rogue that same Wilson ; so Ihopd 
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he is no friend of yours. Turner, my dear fellow,” quoth Twig 
— and here he told liim of all that had occurred, and what 
we suspected, 

Jlr Turner, a most rcspectahle man, was highly incensed . 
at having been so grossh' duped, and willingly accompanied^ 
us to the place where we expected to find the custos. ' 

We were on our way, when the mate of the timber ship 
overtook us, running verj’- fast. 

“ Gentlemen, piracy is not the worst of it — piracy is not 
the worst of it. There has been murder committed.” 

Murder quoth Jacob Twig — “ the deuce there has !” 

“ i\Iurder quoth Don Felix — “worse, and more of it,” 

And, “ murder !” quoth I Benjie. “ Where, my good 
man 1 — and jvhat proof?” 

“ Come Avith me, gentlemen,” said the still breathless sea- 
man, “ The ship’s bovit, with Captain Batten himself in it, 
is lying at the wharf. Come with me, and you shall see 
yourselves that it is as I say.” 

M'e reached the wharf, and immediatelj' pulled straight 
for the brig’s buoy. 

As Ave got between it and the sun, which Avas now declining 
in the Avest, avo witnessed a very uncommon appearance. 

The Ballahoo had let go her anchor in five fathoms Avater, 
so clear, and the sand at the bottom so Avliite and free of 
Avecds or rocks, that Avlien Ave Avere about a cable’s length ' 
distant from the anchor, it appeared from the refraction of 
the sun’s rays, to be buoyed up, and to float on the surface 
of the gentle savcII that rolled in from the offing — the 
shank, flukes, and stock tAvisting and twining, and the cable 
AA'aA'ing in its Avhole length, as if the solid anchor had been 
a living thing in the fangs of a gigantic AA-atersnake. When 
Avc got right over the anchor, avc suav a dark object, at about 
three fathoms to windAvard of it, of the size of a man’s 
body, glimmering and changing its shape, from the jaugle 
of the AA-ater. At the request of the mate I shaded my eyes 
with my hands, and held my face close to the surface, Avhen 
the indistinct appearance, as I looked steadily, settled itself 
into the figure of a sailor, floating, as near as I could judge, 
midway between the bottom and the surface ; suspended in 
the Water, as the fable alleges iMahoinet’s coffin to be in air. 

“ It has drifted,” said the mate, “ since I was here before, 
and is noAv much nearer the surface — see, see !” — and pre- 
sently the dead corpse, as if some sudden chemical decom- 
position had taken place, sent up a number of bubbles, and 
then rose rapidly to the surface Avith a bob, (if in so serious 
a matter one may use such an expression,) Avhere it floated 
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with tho breast bone and face flush with the surface of the 
swell, dip dipping', and dii-ring out small concentric drcles, 
that sparkled in the sun all round. Tht ihrwA vms cutfiom 
ear to ear. 

» “ Great God,” cried poor Hause^ as he passed his atm 
round the neck of tho dead body, and raised it out of the 
water — “my poor mate — my poor mate I Ay, ay — ho 
would hare tho morning watdi sure enough. A femul wateli 
has it been to him.” 

Wo carried tho body to the wharf, and left it there, covered 
with a boatsail, and once more proceeded to wait on the 
custos. 

The place we expected to meet him at was a sortbf vendne 
store, the small open piazza of which, fronting the street, 
was lumbered with bales of Osnabnigs, open boxes of hand- 
kerchiefs, pieces of Irish linens, and several open barrels of 
mess beef, pork, pickled mackerel, herrings, and shads. Wo 
navigated through these shoals with some difficulty, and 
considerable danger to tho integrity and purity of our coat 
skirts. At length wo reached me interior. 

There was a passage fronting u% that ran right through 
the house from front to rear, on each side of which were 
sparred partitions of unpainted pine boards covered with 
flour and weevils, and hung with saddlery, mule harness 
cattle chains, hoes, and a vast variety of other miscellaneous 
articles of common use on an estate. 

Through tho spars on tho left band ride, I saw a person 
in a light-coloured jacket and trowseis, perched on the top 
of a tall mahogany tripod, at a small, dirty, hacked-and- 
liewn mahogany desk, with a pen behind his ear, his hands 
full of papery and busy apparently with some accounts. 

But there seemed to bo a dark sanetumsanaorum beyond 
him, of some kind or another, railed in separately, the par- 
tition festooned with dusty midcr-webs, and raised several 
steps above the level of the floor. Here, in tho obscurity, 1 
could barely disccni a' little decrepit figure of a man, like a 
big parrot in a cage, dressed in a sort of dark-coloured night- 
gown and red niglit-cap. 

Wc all sat down unconcernedly to wait for his honour, as 
if this had been some common lounge, or a sort of public 
colTcc-housc, — sonic on tops of barrels, others on hues of 
boxes ; but neither of tho two persons at the desks moved 
or took the smallest notice of ns, as if they had been accus- 
tomed to people constantly going and coming. 

. “ Where is your master f’ said Twig at length to a negro 
that was tumbling goods about in the iiiiizza. 
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“Doro him is,” quoth Snowball — *‘dero in do contin 
hose indicating the direction by sticking out his chin, both 
paws being occupied at the time 'in rolling^ a tierce of beef. 

“ I say, Jacob Munroc,” sung out Twig, how arc you, 
old boy 1 Nuzzling away in the old comer, I see.” 

“ Hoo are ye 1 Hoo are ye the day, Mr Twig ?” said a 
small husky voice from the sanctum. 

1 happened to sit a good deal farther back in the passage 
than the others of the party, (farther hen I believe they 
would call it in Scotland,; and thus could hear the two quill 
drivers, who were evidently unaware of my being within 
earshot, communing with each other, while my companions 
did not. 

“ Saunders,” quoth the oldest man from the sanctum, 
“ hae ye coonted the saydels V* 

“ Yes, uncle, twice over, and there is still one amissing.” 

“ Vara extraordiiiar,” rejoined the small husky voice from 
the dark corner, ** Vara extraordinar.” — Tlten after a pause 
— “ Hae ye closed aw the accoonts, Saunders 

“ No, sir.” 

“ Whilk 0 * them are open yet V* 

** Mr Wanderson’s.” 

” Ane,” said the voice. 

** Jolliife and Backhouse.” 

“ Twa.” 

“ Skinflint and Feasemcal.” % 

“ Three.” 

“ His honour the custos.” 

“ Four.” 

“ And Gabriel Juniper.” 

“Ay, there’s five o’ them. Weol-a-wed, Saunders^ we 
inaunna lose the value of the saydelatno rate — sae just 
clap in, ‘ item, one saydel’ to ilk ane o’ the five yo hae read 
afiF the noo- seriawtim — tliey’ll no aw objcck — ane will 
surely stick — maybe mair." 

I was a good deal amused u'ith this, and while the others 
were inspecting some sets of harness, and the quality of 
several open boxes of soap, 1 could not resist di-awing nearer, 
under lee of the partition, to enjoy the fun of the thing . 
Presently Twig joined me. 

The conscience of the younger of the two invisibles seemed 
to rebel somewhat at this national and characteristic method 
of balancing an account^ and making gain of the loss of a 
saddle. 

“ Really, nnele, none of these parties got the saddle, I am 
positively certain of that” 
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“ It ’s no my fawt if they didna — we canna lose the saydel, 
Saunders ; hy no mainer of means.” 

. “ Oh, but, sir,” persisted the other, “ Mr "Wanderson, for 

) instance, a person you always speak so highly of !” 

P “ Haud yere tongue, sir, and do as I bid ye — it ’ll no be 
' charged again yerc conscience, and yere no the keeper o’ 
mine.” 

I was amazingly tickled at this. — After a pause, “ Hae 
ye charged the saydels j’^et, Saunders 1” 

“ Yes, sir,” said the clerk, doggedly ; “ yes, all charged, 
and I ’m just closing. the accounts.” 

“ Close nane o’ the accounts — the devil’s in the lad wi’ 
his hurry — close nane o’ the accounts, sir — so noo charge 
twa three odd things till each o’ the five, just to smoor the 
saydel, ye ken — what are ye glowering at? — do ye no 
understaun yere mither tongue? — to mak the charge less 
noticeable, ye gawmeral.” 

“ Really, sir,” said the younger of the two, “ I have not 
the courage to do so unjust an action of myself.” 

“ Haud yere tongue, and write what I dictate, then, sir — 
wha ’s first ? Ay, Mr Wanderson. Let me see — an I H L 
hinge, a negro lock, and a bottle of blister flies, to Mr 
Wanderson. He’s always giving poor people help and 
t . medicine, and he ’ll ne’er notice them. Wha ’s neist ?” 

“ The custos, sir.” 

“Ay, the custos,” said the voice ; “a jovial chiel is his 
honour — So, so — just clap doon, item, twa cork- 

screws. He ’s no very muckle gien to payin’, but ne’er mind 
— I ’ll screw it out o’ him in rum and plantains.” And here 
the creature laughed an “ eldritch laugh,” sounding more 
like heck, heck, keck, than any common cachinnation. “ Wha’s 
neist?” 

“ Jollifie and Backhouse.” 

“ Ay, braw English lads are they baith ; leeberal chiels, 
and fond o’ guid eating — clap a round o’ Jew beef on the taj) 
o’ their saydel. — Keck, keck, keck. Wha ’s neist ?” 

“ Skinflint and Peasemeal, sir.” 

V “ Bah — nasty Scotch bodies,” (and what may you be ? 
^thought I ;) “and weel I wot I would be glad to saydel them 
( — keck, keck — but they’ll no be fitted that gate, I trow — 
they are owre gleg ; sell them a loose, and if he wanted a 
leg or the fud — my certie, let abee findin’ it oot, they wad 
plea it afore they payed it — sae pass them ower. But 
wait awee — I am loath to let Skinflint escape after aw. 
Hoo mony grunstanes did their cart ca’ for the other day ?” 

“ Two dozen, sir.” 
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“ Twa aizzen — twa dizzeii grunstanes, did ye say ? — herd 
ony mortal the like o’ that — four-and-twenty grunstanes ! 
What can they do wi’ sao mony ? they maun surely mack 
soup o’ them, or feed their negers wi’ them, or maybe they 
grind their noses on them, ay, that ’II be it — keck, keck — * 
Did you send an invoice wi’ the cart, Saunders ?” 

“ No, sir the man went away without it.” 

“ Vera weel.” 

“ The cart upset on the way home, sir, and broke several 
of the stones, I hear,” 

“ Better and better — mak the tioa dizzen three, Saunders; 
surely they ’ll no piece the broken anes thegither to check 
the tally — the extra dizzen will aboot balance a saydel, 
Saunders. So, if we canna fit them \vi’ a saydel, we ’ll tak 
a ride aif them bare-backed. — Keck, keck, keck. Wha ’s 
neist ?” 

“ Gabriel Juniper, sir.” 

“Fashions, drucken neerdoweel — wash his saydel down 
wi’ a gallon o’ gin and twa o’ brandy. He ’ll no be able to 
threep wi’ mo, for he’s amaist aye drunk noo — sin’ he 
couldna keep his ain saydel the last time I saw him on 
horseback, it ’s but richt he should pay for the lost ane — 
Keck, keck, keck. Noo, Saunders, ye ’re a decent hid, sae 
satisfy yere conscience, and mind ye gie up, in shape o’ dis- 
coont, at the settlement, the amount o’ aw the fictitious 
items, tarring the saydels .and the grunstanes, though — mind 
that — barring the saydels and the grunstanes. Noo, soom 
up and close, ye deevil — soom up and close.” 

“ Ah, custos,” said Mr Turner, as the gentleman wo were 
waiting for entered, “glad to see you, gl.ad to see you.” 
Hei'e, h.aving explained how matters stood, his honour re- 
tired with us into Jacob klunroe’s back store. 

“Well, names.ake, how are you?” said Twig to the old 
man who owned the small voice, and who now emerged and 
became visible, .as he crept before us and opened the door. 

“ Oo, fine, Maister 'iVig, fine — did ye fin’ the accoonts 
against Roaring River and Hector’s Folly estates aw correct, 
Mr Twig?” 

“ Yes, all correct, all correct ; only you have charged me' • 
a saddle too m.an3V’ 

'rhe old withered anatomy looked with a quizziccal leer of 
his ej’^e at him, as much as to say, “ Have you overheard me. 
Master Twig ? — but I am rich and don’t care.” 

“ Saunders,” cried the old man, “ I sa}*^, Saunders, bring 
the ink and ae chair for the custos and the gentlemen,” as if 
we all could have sat upon one; “and, Abrohaam,” to one 
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of the store negroes “ shool away that shell into a comer, 
and pic them room.” 

“Shell” raid I, in some surprise ; “why, is that great 
mass all f ortoiee-shcll ?” 

' “ Atweel is it, young gentleman ; at least it is the shell of 

the hawk’s hill turtle, which is the same thing. That’s the last 
ciigo of the (Tunuy Kettles, frae the Indian coast — she sould 
he up again pboot this time, if siie be na cacit hy they incar- 
nate deeVils o* peerntes — but she ’s weel assured, she *s wcel as- 
Mirci. Why, Saunders! — whar the deevil are ye, Saunders ?” 

“ Here, sir,” said the young man whom 1 had seen at the 
desk, ns he entered with wnting materials in one hand, a 
chair for his Honour in the other, and a Bible (os he natu- 
rally concluded that some depositions on oath were to be 
taken) in hir teeth. I paid no particular attention to him 
until he startled me by suddenly dropping the chair on 
Twig's toes, exclaiming, as he caught the Bible in his hand, 
“ Glide hae a rare o’ us, Mr Brail, is this you ycersdl ?” — 
And lo, who should stand before me, but our old friend 
Lennox. 

“ Why, old shipmate, how arc you? — am clad to see you ; 
but 1 thought you had turned eoficc-planlcr by this time.”- 

“ And so 1 liave, sir. My uncle there sends me up the end 
of cverr week to superintend his planiation in the moun- 
tains ; lint I am hero for the most part of my time in the 
store, helping him. But where ore yon lodging, Mr Brail I 
I hope you will permit mo to call on you ; for 1 see you arc 
likely to ho engaged at present.” 

' I told him where I staid, and in a few words what the 
reader knows already regarding my Jamaica cxpecfaitions 
and the ranso of my visit ; farther, that I was about leaving 
tou-n, but that I w’ould not fail having a chat witli him soon, 
as I should no doubt be often at the bay. 

The custos, after Liking our depositions, wrote to the ad- 
miral at Port-Hoyal, and to correspondents of his at all the . 
outports, with an* outline of the circumstances, in case any 
of ilis Majesty’s ships should be there ; and in the mean- 
time it was dotemiiucd that poor Hause, after giving his 
' underwriters in Kingston notice of his caLimity, should re- 
main at Montego Bay until it was seen what should turn up. 
Here I must do old Jacob Munroc justice. Before the meet- 
ing broke up, he in our presence invited him to stay in his 
house as long as it suited him. Lennox, seeing I was sur- 
prised at this, whispercil in my ear, that, “Siicllas his uncle 
was in business matters, the auid-famint body lud a warm 
heart still to a fcllow-crcaturc in distress.” 
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“ Come along, Mr Brail,” said Flamingo — “as we cannot 
make a start of it this evening now, let us adjourn to our 
friend Sally’s, and see what entertainment she can provide 
for us ; and then hey for Ballywindle at daybreak to- 
morrow.” 

However, our troubles wore not over for that day ; for we 
had not proceeded fifty yards on our way to our lodgings, 
when an ugly bloated drunken-looking- white man, with 
great flabby yellow cheeks, that shook as he walked like 
flannel-bags full of jelly, and in a most profuse perspiration, 
driven forth, I make no doubt, by a glorious rummer of 
grog, came up to us, and touched both of us on the shoulder 
— Most people are rather sensitive regarding a touch there- 
abouts, so we faced suddenly round. 

“ I warn you bote, gentlemen, to attend one coroner’s in- 
quest at Jacob Munroe’s "wharf.” 

“The deuce you do?” said I. “Pray, what authority 
have you for this, my fine fellow?” 

“ Do coroner’s warrant, sir,” producing it. 

“Oh, we are nailed, Mr Brail,” quoth Don Felix. 

“ Crowner’s Quest law is not to be disputed — no use in 
kicking. So pray, my good man, do you want any more 
jurors?” 

“ Indeed I do, sare. You are de first I have warn as yet.” 

“ Oh, then, do you see that red faced gentleman coming 
round the corner there?” 

“ Yesh, I do,” said the man. 

“ Then bone him instantcr, or he will bolt.” This was no 
less a personage than Jacob Twig again. The man on this 
made a detour, and took our friend in flank, but the moment 
Jacob saw him, he seemed to suspect his object, and began to 
Avalk down the street very fast, followed by the constable. 
There Avas a narrow turning to the right, near to wh6re we 
stood, that led amongst a nest of nanny houses, as they are 
called, inhabited by brown free people, Avhich was quite closed 
up bj’" a party washing clothes and a girl milking a cow beyond 
them. How Jacob was to escape, if his evil genius should 
prompt him to try this channel, I could not conceive. As 
yet his sense of propriety had only allowed him to get into ''' 
a very fast walk. Shamming deafness, however, all the 
while, to the reiterated shouts of the constable, to “ stand in 
the Kin’s name but the moment he opened the lane, off 
he started, with the long .skirts of his frogged coat streaming 
in the wind, and his little glazed hat blazing in the sun 
like a meteor, or the steel head-piece of one of Bonaparte’ 
cuirassiers. 
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There -nras an old troman stooping down over her tub, 
right frontiiic him, that is, facing him in an Irish fashion, 
for she looked t’other vaf from him, and two romiger ones, 

i similarly employed on each side of her. How he was to clear 
them and their tnbs, and the cow beyond, was the pnzzle, 
as the projecting eaves of the two lines of small hoases, 
whose inmates were thns employed, nearly met overhead. 
However, we were not left long in suspense. Mossa Twig 
now quickened his pace, and clapping his hands on the old 
lady's shoulders, deared her and her tmi cleverly by a regular 
lc.*i]Vfrog, timing the heads of the two young women on each 
flank with his toes, and alighted .at the feet of the girl who 
was milking the cow, which had not time to start before he 
followed up the fun by vaidting on her back; and then 
chaiged down the lane tlirough tlie tubs and over the pros- 
trate constable, passing us like a whirlwind, the quadruped 
funking im her heels, and tossing the dry sand with lier 
horns, as if startled by a myriad of gad-flies. Both Flamingo 
and 1 strained our eyes to follow Inm, as he flew along like 
smoke.' careering down tlie lane that ended in the sea. 

“ IVhy don’t he throw himself oflF,” said I; “the frantic 
brute is making straight for the water — it will drown him 
if he don’t.” 

'* Jump ofr, man — jump oflF,” roared Don Felix. But in 
vain ; for the next moment thcro was Jacob Twig of the 
Dream, in St Thom.as in the Hist, fl.ishing and splashing in 
the sea, cow and all. an Irish illustration of the fable of 
Enropa. Presently both biped and quadruped wore in deep 
water, when they parted company, and all that wo could see 
was a glazed hat and a red face, and a redder face and a pair 
of honis, making for the shore again ns fast as they could. 

“ ^'ow, Twig IS cheap of that,’* quoth Flamingo. “ lie is 
always aiming at something out of the iray, and certainly 
he has accomplished it this time ; but, see, there are people 
about him, so he is safe.” 

However, ire were boned, and could not escape, so having 
lost sight of him, we waited nntil the poor constable, a Ger- 
man. had giitiicred himself up and joined us. — “And now, 
Ma'tcr Constable, lead the way, if you please.’* 

“ Wiio is dat mans, as is madV’ quoth be, as soon as ho 
could speak. 

‘•Mr Purvis of Tantallon, near Lacovia," said Flamingo, 
as grave a judge. 

“ W a thumper 1” thought I Benjie. 

Ve . rived at the wharf, when the coroner immediately 
impanelled the jui}*, and we proceeded to view^bo body of 
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the poor fellow who had heen murdered. It w.as ]3dnK on 
the wharf, covered with the sail as we had left it ; from 
under which, notwithstanding the short time it had been 
exposed, thick fetid decomposed matter crept in several hor- i 
rible streams, and dripped into the clear green sea beneath, < 
through the seams of the planking, where the curdling blue 
drops were eager!}’- gobbled up by a shoal of small fish ; 
while a myriad of large blue-bottles rose with a loud hum 
from the cloth, as it was removed on our approach, but 
only to settle down the next moment more thickly than 
before, on the ghastly spectacle. — Bah. — Even in the short 
period that the body had been in the water, the features 
were nearly obliterated, and the hands much gnawed ; three 
of the fingers were gone entirely from the left. The wind- 
pipe and gullet were both severed with a horrible gash, and 
tliere was a deep bruised indentation across the forehead, as 
if from the heavy blow of a crowbar, or some other blunt 
weapon. 

There was no doubt on earth but that the poor fellow had 
been surprised and met his death by violence, and so sud- 
denl}’- that he could not give the alarm ; so a verdict was 
accordingl}’- returned of “ Wilful murder, against a person or 
persons unknown.” 

By the time we returned to our lodgings we found Massa 
Twig fresh rigged after his exertions, and as full of frolic and 
oddity as ever. 

“ Did you ever see a female bull so well actioned before, 
Felix?” said he, 

“ Never,” replied his friend, — “ took the water like a 
spaniel too — must be accustomed to the sea — an Alderney 
cow, I suppose. Twig, eh 1” 

Tliis evening passed on without any thing farther occur- 
ring worth recording. 

“ Next morning, Lefinox came to see me off, and gave me 
all his news. I was cxceedingl}’- glad to learn that the poor 
fellow was so happily situated, and promised to call on him 
the first time I cjime to the bay. 

While lounging about the piazza before breakfast, I noticed 
our friend Quacco busily employed cleaning a fowling-piece. 

“ Whose gun is that, Q,uacco ?” 

“ Massa Flamingo’s, sir.” 

“Let me see it — a nice handy affair — Purdy, I perceive 
— comes to my shoulder very readily, beautifully.” 

“ Wery clover leetle gone, for sartain, massa ; but all de 
caps dem spoil, sir. See de powder — percossion dem call — 
quite moist, and useless.” -By this time he had fitted on one 
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of the copper caps, anrl snapped the piece, liut it was dumb. 
“ I am going to fill do caps wid fresh powder, massa ; but 
really dis percossion powder too livclr, massa — only see” — 
and he garc a few grains of it a small tip with tho shank of 
the bullet mould, when it instantly flashed up. 

“ Master Q,uacco,” said I, " mind your hand ; that is dan- 
prous stuff. Toil Sir Flamingo to bo wa^ also, or he will 
w shooting people, for it is wrong mixed, 1 am certain.” 

“ Wery tmng, won* trang for sartain, massa — but no fear 
in my hand — for I is armourer, ns well ns waiting gontlc- 
man— oh, ebery ting is I Q,uacco.” 

“ Confound your self-conceit.” 

Ilera Flaming .and Twig came in. 

” Good morning, Mr Brail.” 

“ Good morning.” 

•* All nadir for the start, I sec,” said Twig. “ Why, Felix, 
what is Mr Brail's man doing with your gun?” 

” Cleaning it, and filling theso caps anew with fresh per- 
cussion potvder : the old has mildewed, or got damp, he tells 
me. Indeed, the last time 1 shot, it was not one in three 
that exploded.” 

” Slind how TOu play with those caps,” said I ; but before 
I could proceed 

“Sally, make haste and get breakfast,” Ixiwlcd Twig. 
** Do mu hear?” 

“Yes, ma$«a,” squeaked Sal from tho profundities of the 
Track premises. 

” Why, Felix,” continued our friend, “ there has been 
.another ’buiplary last night: My s^curiien, ns BoryMac- 
gregor calls ft. has been ravished of its trc.asurcs.” 

” llow poeticil yon are this morning? — mounted on your 
Fegasus, I see,” rejoined Felix. 

** Better that than the homed animal that led me such a 
d.ancc rcstcrihiy,” quoth his friend, laughing. ” But, joking 
apart, your m.ni Twister must have mistaken my tobacco for 
his own : He h.ns emptied my tolracco-ponch, as sure as fate, 
for none of iny own people eal it ; and tho fellow has always 
that cap.acious hole in his ugly phiz filled with it — with my 
prime {Kitciit chewing tobacco, as I am a gentleman.” 

Really,” said Felix, who detested tolracco in all shapes 
as I learned afterwards, with an accent conveying as clearly 
as if he had mid it — “I am deuced glad to hear it.” Then, 
“Confound it, are we never to get breakfast?— But when 
did yon mis< it, Jacob ?" 

” Why, when we got ont to ride over Mount Drablo, at 
the time (he buys were leading the gig-horses ; — don’t you 
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recollect that I had to borrow Twister’s spurs, as Dare-devil 
always requires a persuader when a donkey is in the path, 
and there were lialf-a-dozen, you know ? So, stooping to 
adjust them, out tumbled my spleuchan, it appears. I did ; 
not know it at the time, indeed not until we were getting <' 
into the gig again, wlieii Twister handed the pouch, that was 
so well filled when it dropped, as lank and empty as your 
own carcass. Flam.” 

“ Poo, poo ! what does it signify ?” said his ally. “ A fair 
exchange. Twig — tobacco for spurs, you know — a simple 
pro quoP 

" Shame !” said Jacob ; “ I thought you were above 
picking up such crumbs, Felix. But here is breakfast — so, 
come.” 

We finished it ; and as w'o were getting read}’’, I noticed 
Q,uacco and Massa Twig in earnest confabulation, both ap- 
parently like to split u’ith suppressed laughter. At some of 
the latter’s suggestions, our sable ally absolutely doubled 
himself up, while the tears were running over his cheeks. 
Immediately afterwards, Quacco began to busy himself, 
boring some of the small hard seeds of the sand-box tree 
with his pricker, and filling them with something ; and then 
to poke and pare some pieces of Jacob’s patent flake tobacco ’ 
with a knife, stuffing it into the latter’s tobacco-pouch. 
However, I paid no more attention to them, and we started ; 
my cousin Teemot}’’ driving me in a chartered gig. 

*We shoved along at n brisk rate, close in the wake of Mr 
Twig’s voiture, and followed by a plump of black cavaliei’s 
— a beautiful little sumpter-mule, loaded with two portman- 
teaus, leading the cavalcade ; while Mr Flamingo’s servant 
Twister pricked ahc.ad, for the twofold purpose of driving 
the mule and clearing the road of impediments, such as a 
few stra}’^ jackasses, or a group of negroes going to market, 
neither of whom ever get oiit of one’s way. 

After proceeding about ten miles, the road wound into a 
cocoa-nut grove close to the beach ; indeed, the beach Iccamc 
the road for a good mile, with the white surf rolling in and 
frothing over the beautiful hard sand, quickl}” obliterating 
all traces of the wheels. Macadam was at a discount here. 
One fine peculiarity of the West India seas is, independent 
of their crystal clearness, they are always brimfull — no 
steamy wastes of slush and lime, no muddy tideways. And 
overhead the se.a-breeze was whistling through the tall trees, 
making their long feather-like leaves rustle and rattle like a 
thousand watchmen’s alarms sprung in the midst of a tor- 
rent of rain, or a fall of peas. 
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Ilillo ! Trliat is that t” as a eoeoa-nat fell hang into the 
bottnm of mv gig, and hounded out again like a foot-ball. 
“Oh, only a cocoa-nut,” said Twig, looking over his 

I shoulder writh the usual knowing twist of his mouth, hut 
without palling up. 

“ Only a cocoa-nut ! But it would have fractured a man’s 
skull, I presume, if it had struck him.” 

“A white man’s, certainly,” quoth Fltimingo, with all the 
coolness in life, as if it had fallcn a hundred miles from me, 
in place of liarcly shaving the point of my nose : "But it 
has not hit yon -^a miss is as g^d as a mile, you know ; so 
suppose we go and bathe until they get dinner ready yonder. 
Let us send the hoys on to the tavern to order dinner. Wo 
are within two miles of it, Jacob — eh ?” 

“^To, no,” quoth Twig ; “ come along a quarter of a mile 
farther, and I will shew you a nook within the reef where 
Vro shall he safe from John Shark, or rather the sharks will 
be safe from Flamingo’s hones there. He would ho like a 
sackful of wooden ladles tossed to them. Tlic fish would 
find him a« dis!c«tiblo as a bag of nutcrackers, seasoned witli 
cocoa-nut shells — ah ! — but come along, come along. Oh 
such a bath. Mr Brail, .us I will shew you !” 

We left the cocoa-nut grove, and when wo arrived at tho 
spot indic.ated, we got out to reconnoitre. There was a long 
reef, about musket-shot from the hc.ach at the widest, on 
the outside of which tho swell broke in thunder, tho strong 
hrccr.0 hloiring tho spray and flakes of frothy brine Ixick in 
our faces, even where we stood. 

The reef, like a bow, hemmed in a most beautiful semi- 
circular pool of green sea Avater, clear ns crystal ; its surface 
darkened and crisped by tiny blue sparkling wavelets, whidi 
fomicd a glorious and’nellucid covering to the forest, if I 
may so spe.ak, of coral branches and sea ferns that covered 
tho’ bottom, and which, even where deepest, were seen dis- 
tinctly in every fibre. Wlicn you held your face dose to 
the w’ator, and looked steadily into its pure depths, yon E.aw 
the bottom at three fathoms perfectly alive, and sixirkliqg 
with .shoals of fi>hes of the most glowing colours, gamboling 
in the sun, bird-like .amongst the bonghs, ns if conscious <n 
their safety from their ravenous comrades outside ; while 
nothing rnuld Iw more beautiful than the smooth sparkling 
silver rand as tho water shoaled tow.unls tho beach. TTio 
la-stwas compoecil of a belt of small transparent pebbles, 
about ten yanls wide, overhung by a rotten bank of turf of 
tho grecne-t and most fragrant description, that had been 
only suificlently undermined by the lax>-lapping of the water 
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at tempestuous spring-tirics, (at no time rising here above 
three feet,) to fonn a continuous although rugged bench the 
whole way along the shore. 

_ “ Now, if one were riding incautiously here, he might break <j 
his horse’s leg without much trouble,” quoth Don Felix. i 

_ “ Why, Jacob, E])caking of horsemanship, how did you 
like your style of immersion yesterday? — a novel sort of 
bathing-machine, to be sure.” 

“ You be hanged, Felix,” quoth his ally, with a most 
quizzical grin, as lie continued his peeling. 

“ Do yon know I’ve a great mind to try an equestrian dip 
myself,” persisted his friend. “Here, Twister — take off 
Monkey’s saddle, and bring him here.” 

“ Oh, I see what 3*011 would be at,” said Jacob. “ Ro- 
mulus, bring me Dare-devil — so” — and thereupon, tom}' 
grc.'it surprise and .amazement, it plc.ased my friends to un- 
dress under a neighbouring clump of trees, and to send the 
cquip.agos and servants on to the tavern, about h.alf a mile 
distant. The}* then mounted two led horses, hare-backed, 
with w.atcriiig bits, and, naked as the day they were bom, 
with the exception of a red handkerchief tied round Mr 
Twig’s head .and down his redder checks, they dashed right 
into the sen. 

As caioilry w.as an arm I had never seen used with much 
elTcct at sc.a, I swam out to the reef, and there plowAcring 
about in the dead water, under the lee of it, enjo3'cd the 
most glorious shower-bath from the descending spray, that 
ilew up and curled far overhead, like a snow storm, mingled 
with ton thousand miniature rainbows. I had cooled myself 
suiHcientl}', and w’as leisure]}* swimming for the shore. 

Now this is wh.at I c.all Irathing,” quoth Twig, as he kept 
mc.andcring about on the snorting D.arc-dcvi], ivho seemed 
to enjo)’’ the dip ns much as his master — “I would back this 
horse against Bucephalus at swimming.” 

Here Flamingo’s steed threw him, by rearing and pawing 
the vratcr w’ith his fore Icra and sinking his croup, so that 
liis master, after an unavailing attempt to mount him .again, 
had to strike out for the beach, the animal following, and 
splashing him, as if he wanted to get on M» back b}' way of r ' 
a change. 

And that’s what I call swimming,” roared Don Felix. 
But he scarcely had uttered the w'ords when the lionse made 
at him in earnest^ and 1 thought he hod struck him with the 
ne.ar fore-foot. 

** And that’s what I call drowning,” thought I, “ or some- 
tiling deuced like it.” 
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IIovrcTcr, he was really a gonA swimmer, and got to shore 
safe. 

Master Twister had been all this time enacting groom of 
Hhe stole to the two equestrian bathers, and so soon as ho 
*had arrayed them, we proceeded to the tavern, dined, and 
after enjoring a cool bottle of wine, continued our journey 
to Hally^ndle, which wo hoped to reach shortly after 
ni^tfall. 

The sun was now fast declining ; I had shot ahead of my 
two cronies and their ontriders, I cannot now recollect why, 
and we were just entering a grove of masnificent trees, 'with 
their hoary trunks gilded by his setting effulgence, ■when 
Twistci's head (lie had ehan^ places witii Cousin Teemoty, 
and was driving me) suddenly, to my great alarm, gave a 
sharp crack, as if it had split open, and a tiny jet of smoke 
pnfTcd out of his mouth— 1 was all wonder and amazement^ 
out licforo I could gather ntf wits about me, he jumped from 
the voitnro into the dirty ditch by the side of tiie road, and 
poppcil his head, cars and all, below the stagnant green scum, 
-a'hilc his limbs, and all that was seen of aim above ivatcr, 
quivciwl in the utmost extremity of fear. 

As soon as Twig and Fiam'ingo came up, I saw that 
iicitiier they nor Seigcant (^nacco could conbiin themselves 
for laughter. The latter wn< scarcely able to sit bis mule — 
at len^h he jnmpc<l, or rather tumbled, off, and pulled 
Twister out by the lugs ; who, the instant he could stand, 
and long before he could see for the mud that filled iiis c^’cs, 
started up tlic road like a demoniac, shontiug, *‘Owah, 
Obeah !” which so frightened tho snmptcr-inule, that ho 
•was by this time alonjNde of, that site turned and came 
down, rattling past us like a 'wliirlwind, until she jammed 
between tlio stems of two of the cocoa-nut trees witli a most 
furious siiock, when lo! the starboani portmanteau slie car- 
ried burst and blew up like a shell, and shirts trowsers, 
nightcaps, and handkerchiefs, of all colours, shapes, and 
sizes, were sliot hither and thither, upwards and downwards, 
this side and that, mitil the neighbouring trees and bushes 
were hung with all manner of garments and streamer^ like 
‘ a rawnhrokcr’s shop. 

Twig shouted, “There — that’s yonr share of the joke, 
Felix— there goes your patent portinnntc.TU with the Bramah 
lock — sec if tiie very brimstones in which you gloried ho 
not streaming like a commmiorc’s broad pennant from tiie 
top of tile orange tree. The green silk niglitcap on tho 
nnckly pear— and the shirts, and tho vests, and the real 
bandanas — ha, iia, la I” 
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“ Ay, ay,” shouted Flamingo, -who had dismounted, and 
was endeavouring to catch the mule as she careered through 
tile wood tow'ards the sea, kicking and flinging in a vain 
attempt to disentangle herself from the other portmanteau, 
whieii liad now turned under her bellj% and the sumpter- ‘ 
saddle that hung at her side; “and there goes j'our kit 
Jacob, an ofFering to Neptune bodily, mule and all” — as tlio 
])oor beast dashed into the surf, after having threaded through 
the stems of the trees without farther damage. 

The cause of all this was no longer a mystery, for I had 
made my guess already ; but presently I was enlightened, if 
need had been, by friend Q,uacco. He had, it appeared, with 
Mr Twig’s sanction, charged certain of the pieces of patent 
tobacco in the spleuchan with several small quantities of deto- 
nating powder, enclosed in the glass-brittle seeds of the sand 
box, as a trap for Master Twister, who was suspected of 
making free with it — the issue, ^so far as he was concerned, 
has been seen ; but in the huriy of coming away and pack- 
ing up, instead of placing the bottle containing the powder 
in Mr Flamingo’s gun case, where it should have been, he 
hurriedly dropped it into his portmanteau, as Twister was 
packing it ; so that when the sumpter mule jambed between 
the trunks of the trees after it took fright, it exploded and 
blew up. 

“ I say, !Massa Twister, you never make free ■vvith my 
patent tobacco?” 

“ Oh, oh, oh !” roared poor Twister, holding his jaws with 
both hands— “ Oh, massa, my tongue blow out — my palate 
blow down — de roof of my mouse blow up — and all my 
teets blow clean gan — Oh no, massa, never, never will touch 
him no more, massa — never, never no more.” 

“ I ’ll answer for it you don’t, m}” boy,” quoth Jacob. 

After picking up the fugitive and clambered garments as 
well as w'e could, we travelled onwards for about two miles, 
when we struck inland, and as the night fell entered a dark 
tree-shaded ravine, udth a brawling brook rushing through 
the bottom, up which w'e threaded our wa}’- by a narrow road 
scarped out of the red earth of the hill side. 

“ Now, Mr Brail, givq your horse the rein — let him pick 
his own steps, if jmu please ; for the road is cruelly cut up 
by the weather and waggons hereabouts, and none of the 
widest either, as you may fed, for you can’t see it.” 

I took his advice, and' soon found the advantage of it, as 
we came to sevei-al groups of negroes sitting invariably on 
the inner side of the road, which 1 would certainly have been 
tempted to avoid at my own peril ; but my horse Avas not so 



scrupnloii!!, for lie alwars poked his nose between them nnd 
the bank, and snorted and nuzzled until they rose and sliuffled 
out of our way. either bj* creeping to the side next the raidne, 
•or up on the bank ; presently the road widened, and we got 
^Jong more comfortably. 

J could not but admire the thousands nnd tens of thou- 
sands of fire-flics that spangled the gulf below us, in a tiny 
galaxy ; they did not twinkle promiscuously, but seemed to 
emit Uicir small green lights bj* signal, beginning at the head 
of the ravine, and glancing all the way down in a wavy con- 
tinuous lambent flash, every individual fly, as it were^ taking 
the time from his neighbour ahead. Then for a moment an 
Mould be dark again, until tbe stream of sparkles flowed down 
once more from tlic head of the valley, and again disappeared 
a«tcm of ns ; while the usual West India concert of lizards, 
Ivctlcs, ericket«, and tree toads, filled the dull car of night 
with tliL-ir sleepy monotony. 

The night soon began to ho heavily overcast, and as wo 
entered below some high M*ood the darkness would have 
become palniible, had it not been fur tho iirc-ilics^ — even 
tlarkne-is which might have l>een felt. 

“ I mu<t hcavc-to until I get my bat’s eyes shipped, Mr 
Twig.” said I — "I can't see an inch heforo my nose.” 

Then send Flamingo ahead, my dear feiloM*, for if ho 
^ secs tho kntfth of Ms wc shall do — his proboscis is long 
enough to givo ns uviming of any impediment.” 

^what a clear glow-worm-colourM light some of tbeso 
insects do give,” quoth I : “ Sec that one creeping np the 
handle of my whip — it comes along with its two tinv 
burners, like the lights in a distant carriage rolling towards 
you." 

“ Come, yon miiat get on, though, since wc have not room 
to pavs — no time to study natural philosophy,” said Twig ; 
and 1 oiicc more fanned my horse into a geiitio trot, with 
ver}' much the sensation of one running through au unkiiou'ii 
sound in the night, M-ithout cither chart or pilot. 

After a little. I sau- a cluster of red firc-flics, ns I thought, 
before ns. “ Oh, come along, I sec riotv famously.” 

Ah “ 0 massa, massa !" — Crack ! — I had got entangled with 

. a string of mules going to fetch a last tnm of cancs from 
' tho field ; the red sparks that I had seen ahead having pro- 
ceeded from the pipes in the months of the drivers. However 
there was no great damage done. 

Tlio rain now began to descend in torrents, with n roar 
like a cataract. — ‘-'What nriconimonly pleasant weather," 
thought I. Why, Mr Tn-ig, you sec 1 am a bad pilot — 
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SO, do you think you have room to pass me now ? for, to say 
the truth, I don’t think I can see a yard of the road, and you 
know I am an utter stranger liere.” 

lie could not pass, however, and at length I had to set 
]\Iaster Teemoty to lead the horse. Presently I heard a^' 
splash. 

“ Hilloa, cousin Teemoty ! where have you got to ?” 

“ De Fairy well no tell lie, inassa — Do Devil’s Golly,* dat 
has been dry like one bone for tree inont, hab come down, 
massa — dat all.” 

“ Come down" said I ; “ I wish it had stayed up" 

“ Ah !” said Twig, — “ and we are to sleep here in the cold 
and damp, I suppose — the fellow’s a fool, and must have 
got off the path into some puddle. We are a mile from the 
gull}’ — let me see” — and before you could have turned, 
Massa Jacob was splashing up to the knees alongside of 
Massa Teemot}’. However, he was .right — it was only a 
streamlet — and we got across without much difficulty ; but 
in ton minutes the roar of a large torrent, heard hoarse and 
loud above the sound of the r:iin, gave convincing proof that 
we were at length approaching the gully — moreover, that 
it was down, and that with a vengeance. We now found 
ourselves amongst a group of negroes, who had .also been 
stopped by the swollen stream. There w.as a loud thunder- 
ing noise above us on the loft hand, which (we had now all 
alighted) .absolutely shook the solid earth under our feet, as 
if in that direction the waters had been pitched from the 
mountain side headlong over a precipice. From the same 
quarter, although quite calm otherwise, a strong cold wind 
gushed in eddies and sudden gusts, as if from a nook or 
valley in the hill-side, charged with a thick, wetting spray, 
that we could feel curling and boiling about us, sometimes 
stronger and sometimes weaker, like the undulations of a 
London fog. Close to our feet we could hear the river tear- 
ing past us, with a gre<at rushing and gurgling, occasional!}'’ 
intei’mingled with the rasping and crashing of trees and 
floating spars, as they were dashed along on the^ gushes and 
swirls of the stre.am ; while every now and then the warm 
water (for so it felt in contrast with the cold damp night- c 
breeze) surged a foot or two beyond its usual level, so as to ' 
cover us to the ankle, .and make us start back ; and imme- 
diately ebb ag.ain. It was some time, amidst this “ groan of 
rock and roar of stream” before we could make out any 
thing that the negroes about us said. 

Gully— ravine or river COU132. 
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" Xlillo," cried Twig — to be heard !«• each other we had 
to shont as loud as wc could — ^"hillo, friciid Fclis, here’s a 
roil — what shall we do— sleep here, eliT 
. “ We shall sleep soft, then," roared his friend in reply. 

“ As how, my lord T 

. “ Why, yon may have mud of all consistende^ and of any 
depth.” * 

“ Tree, water beds are all the fashion now, and possibly 
mud ones might be an improvement ; but had we not better 
try back,” 1 continued, ns I really began to think it no joke 
roinaining where wo were all night. 

“ A good idea,” said Twig. 

“ About ship, then,” 3 uoth Flamingo. 

■“ Wery good plan, wery good plan,” shouted Cousin Tee- 
motj*; “but " 

“Sut. but, but — oh, confound your huts” roared Twig; 
“ W teha*^ sirT 

" Oh,” said Tim, whoso dignity was a little hurt, “noting, 
noting — no reason why massa should not return— only 
Carrion-crow gully dat wc Icf behind, will, by dis time, lio 
twenty time more Hown as dis, dat all" 

“And so it will — the boy is right,” rejoined Jacob 
" What is to be doncl Stop — 1 see, I sec.” 

“The deuce you do! then you have good eyes,” quoth 
FcHe. 

“ 1 s.ir, Flamingo, pick mo up a stone that I can sling, 
and hold your toiimio ; do, that’s a good fellow.” 

“ Sling? where is the Goliah you mean to attack ?” 

“ Xever yon mind. Flam, but pick me up a stone that I 
can tie a string to, will ye? — There, vou absurd creature, 
YOU have given me one as round and smooth as a cricket 
L.a1] ; how can 1 fasten a .stringronnd it ? — give me alongish 
one, man — one sliapcd like a kidney-potato or your own 
nose, yon blundering good-for-nothing — ah, that wiil do. 
2fow, .some string, boy.s — string." 

Every negro carries a string of one kind or .another uatli 
him in the croun of his hat, .and three or four black paws 
were in an in<tant groping for Jacob Twig's li.and in the dark 
with piccc.s of twine. 

“ llillo, what is tliatT as an auxiliary current, more than 
ankle deep, began to flow’ douai the road with a loud ripplu 
from behind us, thus threatening to cut off oUr retreat — 

Mind we arc not in a scrape hero 1" cried I. 

“If we be, wc can’t better it,” shouted Twig — “Ilere, 
gentlemen, give me your cards, will yel” 

“ Canls — cards !” ejaculated Flamingo and I in a breath. 

2 » 
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“ Yes— your (Milling cards; do grope for them— make haste.*' 

He got the cards, and all was silent except the turmoil of 
the elements for a few seconds. At length, in a temporary 
lull of the rain, I thought I heard the shout of a human , 
voice from tho opposite bank, blending with the roar of the 
strc.*im. 

“ Ay, ay,” cried Jacob — “there, don’t 3 'ou hear people on 
the other side? — so hero goes.” 

“Hillo, who the deuce has knocked off my hat 1 ” cried 
Flamingo. 

“ Why don’t you stand on one side then, or get yourself 
shortened by tho knees 1 such a steeple is nlwaj'S in the 
w.ay,” bawled Twig. “ Leave me scope to make my cast 
now, will }'e — don’t yon see I want to throw tho stone with 
tho cards across amongst tho people on the opposite b.*ink — 
There,” and ho made another <Mist — “ah, lliaro caught a 
fish this time — more string, Teemoty — more string — or 
they will drag it out of my hand. N(>w some one has got- a 
precious pelt on the skull with tho kidney potato, Felix, as I 
am a gentleman ; but he understands us, whoever ho ma\’ 
bo that has got hold of it — feel here — how ho jerks tlie 
string without hauling on it — wait — wait ! " 

Presently tho lino was let go at tho opposite side, .and our 
friend hauled it in — it had been cut short off, and inste.ad 
of tho stone and c.ards, a negro clasp-knife was now attached 
to it. 

“ There— didn’t I toll you— there’s a barbarian telegraph 
for you — there ’s a now invented code of sign.als — now you 
shall SCO how my scheme will xvork,” cried Jacob. How> 
over, near a quarter of an hour elapsed without any thing 
particular occurring, during which time, we distinctly heard 
shouting on tho other side, as if to attract our attention, but 
wo could not make out what w’as said. 

At length wo observed a red spark, glancing and disap- 
pearing like a will-o’-the-wisp as it zigzagpd amongst the 
dark bushes, down tho hill side above. Presently we lost 
sight of it and all was dark again. However, just as I began 
to lose all hope of the success of Massa Twig’s device, tho 
light again appeared coming steadily doum the road oppo- 
site us. It approached tho impass.ablo ford, and we now 
saw that it was a lantern carrieci by a negro, who was li|;ht- 
ing the steps of a short squat figure of a man, dressed in a 
fustian coatee and nankeen trowsers, with an umbrella over 
his head. “ I ’ve caught my fish — I’ve caught my fish— 
Bory Ma(^gor himself, or I am a baboon,” shouted Twig, 
os the party he spoke of came down to the water’s edge, and. 



holiling up tlic lantern above liis bead, peered across the 
pilly 'with outstretched ncc^ apparently In a vain attempt 
to make us out. 

I By the light 'wc saw a whole crowd of poor, drenched, 
*tonnstaid denis, in their blue pennistoncgrratcoats, shiver- 
ing on the opposite bank. The white man appeared to bo 
giving them instmetions, as two of them immediately dis- 
appcarctl up the hill-side, whence ho had descended ; while 
several of tiic others entered a watchman’s hut that we could 
observe close to the 'U'ntcrside. and fetched some wood and 
dry branches from it, with which they bi^n to kindle a fire 
ujjiler a projecting cliff, wbidi soon burned up brightly, and 
thewc'l us whercalwuts wc were. 

The scene was striking enough. A quantity of dry splin- 
ters of some kind of rcsiuous wood being heaped on the fire, 
it now blazed up brilliantlv in massive tongues of flame, 
that glanced as thes* twined up the fissure^ scorching the 
lichens info sudden blackness, and licking, like fiery serpents, 
the tortuous fretwork of naked roots depending' from the, 
trees that grew on the verge of the bank above, which spread 
like a net over tiic face of the bald gray rock ; and lighting 
up the fringe of dry fibres depending from the narrow cave 
of rod earth that projected over the brink of the precipice, 
under which the bank appeared white and dusty, but lower 
down, •where wet by the beating of the rain, it ■was red, and 
glittering with pebbles, as if it had been the wall of a salt 
mine in Cheshire. 

The bright glare, and luminous smoko of the fire, in which 
a number of binls, frightened from their perches, glanced 
abont like sparks, blasted the figures of such of the nc^cs 
as stood beyond it into the appearance of demons — ^little 
Kory Maegregor looking, to use his own phrase, like the ddl 
himfcU, wliilc those of them who intervened between us and 
the fire seemed magnified into giants — their dark bodies 
edged with red flame ; while everv tree, and stock, and stone 
appeared as if half broiirc and half red-hot iron — a shadock 
growing close by, looked as if hung with dusters of red-hot 
cannon balls. 

Our own party was very noticeable. I was leaning on 
, the neck of my gig-horse, with his cj-es glancing and the 
brazen ornaments of his harness flashing like bnrnislicd gold. 
Abreast of me were Msissa Twig, Flamingo, and Cosin Tce- 
inoty, wet as mueZ", and quite os steamy, to use a genteel 
phrase, with our cold drenched physio^omics thnist into 
tiic light, and the sparkling rain-drops hanging at our noses ; 
Jacob’s glazed hat glancing as if his caput had been covered 
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with a glass porringer ; while the group of moimted negroes 
and led horses in the background, with the animals pawing 
and splashing in the red stream that ran ripplin'^ and twink- 
ling down the road, and the steam of our rapid traTellin^ 
rising up like smoke above them, gave one a very lively idea' 
of a cavalry picquet on the gut vive. 

On our larboard hand the mountain ascended jirecipitously 
in all the glory of magnificent trees, sparkling with diamond 
water-drops, stupendous rocks, and all that sort of thing ; 
with the swollen waters thundering and chafing, and foaming 
down a dark deep cleft over a ledge of stone about thirty 
feet high, in a solid mass, which in the descent took a spiral 
turn, as if it had been ejected from a tortuous diannel above, 
and then sending up a thick mist, that rose boiling amongst 
the dark trees. From the foot of this fall the torrent roared 
along its overflowing channel in whirling eddies that sparkled 
in the firelight, towards where we stood; the. red stream 
appearing, by some deception of the sight, to be convex, or 
higher in the middle than the sides, and semifluid, as if com- 
posed of earth and water ; while trees, and branches, and 
rolling stones were launched and trundled along as if borne 
on a lava stream. 

As we looked, the bodies of two bullocks and a mule came 
past, rolling over and over, legs, tails, and heads, in much • 
admired confusion. 

On the starboard hand the ravine sunk down as dark as 
Erebus ; and now the weather clearing, disclosed in that 
direction, through storm-rents of the hca^ clouds, shreds of 
translucent blue sky, sparkling with bright stars : and lo ! 
the fair moon once more ! — her cold, pole-green light strug- 
gling with the hot red glare of the fire, os she reposed on the 
fleecy edge of that dark 

“ Confound it, what’s that — what’s that, Mr Twisr?” 

‘*An owl. Master Brail — an owl which the light has 
dazzled, and that has flown against your head by mistake — 
but catch, man — catch” — as he sprang into the water up 
to the knees to secure my hat, that the bird of Minerva had 
knocked off — and be hanged to it. ” An owl may be a wise 
bird, but it is a deuced .blind one to bounce against your head^ 
as unceremoniously as if it had been a pumpkin or a calabash." 

Little Bory. Maegregor hod all this time remained at the 
edge of the stream, squatted on bis hams like a large bull- 
frog, and apparently,' if we could judge from his action, 
shouting at the top of his voice ; but it w.as all dumb show 
to- us, or very neoriy so, as wo could not make out one word 
that he said. 
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Flamingo confronted him, assuming tho same attitude. 
“ See how ho has doubled njp his long legs — there, now — 
said the praoelioppcr to the frog,” quoth Twig to me. Hero 
Jriend Fdix made most cnoigctic signs, n-la Grimaldi, that 
*110 wanted some food and drink. 

Rory jioildcd promptly, as much as to say, “ I understand 
you indecfl it appeared that he had taken tho hint beforo, 
?or the two men that we had seen ascend the mountain-road 
now rotnnied ; one carrying a joint of roast meat and a roast 
fowl, and rhe other with a bottle in each Imtid. 

The ]iu 77 le now was, “how were the good thinp to bo 
had acro'sr* but my friends seemed up to every cmeigency. 
In a moment Flamingo had ascended a scathed stump that 
jirojf'ctcil a good w.ay over tho gnlir, with Twig’s string and 
stone in his hand ; the latter enabling him to pitch tho line 
at RoiVs feet, who immediately made tho joint of meat fa^ 
which Don Felix swnn^ across, and untying it, chucked it 
down to u-! who stood below ; the fowl, and the mm, and 
the bottle of lemon:ulc, or beverage, as it is called in Jamaica, 
were secured in like manner. 

“ So,” said our ally, we sluin’t starve for want of food, 
niiT how, whatever we m.ay do of cold.” But we were nearer 
bomg rrKas<^ than we thought ; for suddculv, ns if from tho 
, giving way of .«omc obstraction below that had dammed up 
the water "in tho gnily. It ebbetl nearly two feel, of which 
we proinptl v a^-ailcd ourselves to pass over to the other sido 
of the Devil’s Gull^. But, notwithstanding this was a 
work of no sumll difhcnlty, and even considerable danger. 
Being safely landed, and Imviiig tlmnkc<l Mr Maegregor, who 
iiwncd a very fine coflcc property in the neighbourhood, for 
his kiiidnc«-, we mounted our vehicles once more, and droro 
m])idl.v out of the defile, now lit by the moon, and in a 
iniarter of an hour found ourselves amongst the IVorlv; 
that is, in the very centre of the mill-j-ard of Ballywindlc. 
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IlEnc, late as it wa«^ all was bustle and activitv ; the boil- 
ing-house was brilliantly lighted up, the clouds of white 
luminous mpour steaming through the apertures in tho roof; 
while the negroes feeding the fires, sheltered under the stoke- 
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hole arches from the weather, and almost smothered amongst 
heai)s of dry cane-stalks, or trash, as it is called, from which 
the juice luid been crashed, looked in their glancing naked- , 
ness like fiends, ns their dark bodies flitted between us and 
the glowing mouths of the furnaces. A little farther onv 
we came to the two cone-roofed mill-houses, one' of whicli 
was put in motion by a spell of oxen, the other being worked 
by mules, while the shouting of the drivers, the cries of the 
boilennen to the firemnkers to make stronger fires, the crash- 
ing of the canes as they were crashed in the mills, the 
groaning and squealing of the machinery,^ the spanking of 
whip^ the lumbering and rattling of w'ains and waggons, 
the not dry axles screaming for grease, 'and the loud laugh 
and song rising occasionally shrul above thcbBabel sounds 
absolntdy confounded me. 

We stopped at the boiling-house door, and asked the book- 
keeper on duty, a tall, cadaverous-looking young man,' dressed 
in a fustian jacket and white trowsers, who appeared more 
than half asleep, if the overseer was at home. He siiid he 
was, and, as we intended to leave our horses at his house, we 
turned their heads towards i^ guided by one of the negroes 
from the mill. 

The peep 1 had of tlie boiling-house was very enlivening ; 
— for, independently of the regular watch of boiler-negroes, , 
who wore ranged beside the largo poppling and roaring 
coppers, each having a bright copper ladle, with a long shank 
like a boat-hook, in his hands, it was at this time filled with 
numbers of the estate’s people; some getting hot liquor, 
others sitting against the -wall, eating their suppers by the 
lamp-light, and not a few quizzing and loitering about in 
the mist of hot vapour, as if the place had been a sort of 
lounge, instead of a busy sugar manufactory — a kind of 
sable soirie. 

By the time we arrived in front of the overseer’s house, 
we found the door surrounded by a group of four patriarchal- 
looking negroes and an old respectable-looking negro v’oman. 
The men were clad in Osnaburg frocks, like those worn by 
waggoners in England, with blue frieze jackets over them, 
and white trowsers. The old dame was rigged in a man’s'' 
jacket also, over as many garments apparently as worn by 
the grave-digger in Hamlet. I had never scon such a round 
ball of a body. They were all hat-in-hand, with Madras 
handkerchiefs bound round their heads, and leaning on tall 
staffs made from peeled young hardwood trees, the roots form- 
ing very fantastical tops. Their whips were twisted round 
these symbols of office, like the snakes round the caducous of 



tlioir tutelary deity, 3Icrcur\’. These were the drivers of the 
various of negroes on the estate, who were waiting to 
receive busha's' orders for the morrow. 

On seeing us, the overseer hastily dismissed his levee, and 
ordered hi^ people to take charge of our horses. 

“ >Ir Frenche is at home, I hope ?” said Mr Twig. 

"Oh yes, sir — all alone up at the preat house there,” 
pointing* to a Uitle shed of a place, perched on an insnlatcil 
rocky eminence, to the left ot tlie abode he himself occupied, 
which overlooked tho works and wholo ncighbouriiood. 

This hill, rising as abruptly from the dead level of the estate 
as if it had ]>een a rock recenth* dropped on it — rather a huge 
areolitc, by the way — was seen in strong relief against the 
sky, now clear of clouds, and illuminated by the moon. 

l\t tho easternmost end of the solitary great house — in 
shape like a Chinese pavilion, with a projecting roof, on a 
punch how], that adhered to the sharp outline of tho hill like 
a limpet to a rock — a tall solitary mlm shot up and tossed 
it< widc-apn-nding. fan-like leaves in tho night wind high 
into the pure iieavcn. Tlic fabric was entirely dark — not a 
soul moving .about It — nothing living in tho neighbourhood 
apparently, if wo except a goat or two moving slowly along 
the ridge of tiic hill. At the end of the house next tlie palm- 
tree, there was a low but steep wooden stoir, w'ith a landing- 
place at top, surrounded by a simple wooden railing, so that 
it looked like a scaffold. 

“ There is 3Ir Frenche, sir,*’ continued bnslia, pointing to 
the figure of a man lounging in a low chair on tho landing- 
place, with his feet resting on the rail before him, and fur 
iiighcr than his head, which leant against the w-all of the 
liousc, as if he had been a carronadc planted against tho op- 
posite hill. Under the guidance of one of the overseer's 
waiting hoys, we cumincnccd the zig-zag accent towards my 
iiiiclc’s dwelling, and as we approached, tho feeling of deso- 
latencss thntpre.-scd on my heart increased, from theextremo 
stillness of the place cixn when near to it. Light, or other 
indication of an inhabited mansion, there was none — even 
the goafs had -innishcd. 

“ Cold comfort in prospect for me,” thought I ; " but 
oHom, let us see,” — and we moved on until we came to a 
small oiithou-c beside a gate, which seemed to open into the 
enclosure, in the centre of wdiicli stood the solitary'building. 

“ Ilow terribly still evciy thing is about Mr Frciiclic’b 
domicile.” said 1, as wo }i:iu5cd until Flamingo undid tho 

• TS' WVs lri!Laiaa» fjr ortnnr, or nuiustrof an eilatc: a comiptijn, ns 
CjuM, otlMi'jir. 
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fastening of the gate. “And, pia}-, what liovcl is this that 
we have come to'1” 

“ This ? — Oh, it is the kitchen,” quoth Twig. “ Stop, 1 
will knock up the jicoplc.” 

“ Don’t do .my such thing,” said Flamingo, who, I saw, \ 
was .after some vagary. “ Here, Mr Brail, got up the stair,” 

— we had now reached the small platform on which the 
house stood, — “and creep under his legs, will ye — there, 
get into the house and conceal youi-self, and Twig and I 
will rouse him, and have some fun before you make your 
appearance.” 

£ gave in to the frolic of the moment, and slipped silently 
up the few steps of the steep stair, ns I was desired. There, 
on the landing-place, reposed, aljfreseOy Uncle Lnthom, sure 
enough — his clanir swung back, his head resting on the door- 
post, and his legs cocked up, ns already described, on the 
outer railing of the stair. He was sound asleep, and snoring 
most harmoniously ; but just as I stole up, and was in the 
very act of creeping beneath the yoke to get past him, I 
touched his limbs slightly ; but the start.made him lose his 
balance and fall back into the house, and there I w.ns, like a 
shrimp in the claws of a lobster, firmly locked in the em- 
brace of my excellent relative — for although his arms were 
not round my neck, his legs toere. 

“ Who is that, and what is that, and what have I got hold 
of now ?” roared Uncle Liithom, in purest Tipperary. 

“ It is me, sir,” I shouted as loud ns I could bellow ; for 
as we rolled over and over on the head of the stair, I disco- 
vered he had spurs on ; but the devil a bit would he relax 
in his hold of my neck with his legs, — “me, your dutiful 
nephew, Benjamin Brail — but, for goodness’ sake, mind you 
have spurs on, uncle.” 

“My nephew — my nephew, Bonj.'imin Brail, did you 
s.*iy ? — Oh, murder, fife, and botheration of all sorts — spurs, 
sir? — spurs? — Hookey, but I’ll find stronger fare than 
spurs for you —You are a robber, sir— a robber— Murphy, 
you villain — Murphy — Dennis — Fotatoblossom — bring 
me a handsaw, till I cut his throat — or a gimblct — or any 
other deleterious eatable — Oh, you thieves of the world, 
why don’t vou come .^lld help your master?— Lights, boys 
— lights — liuhaboo ! ” 

By this I had contri\-cd to wriggle out of my Irish pillory, 
and to witiidraw my corpus into the house, where I crept 
behind a leaf of the door — any thing to be out of the row. 

I could now hear my uncle crawling about the dark room 
like the aforcs.iid lobster, disconsolate for the loss of its prc}’, 
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ar*:uin{r -with liimsclf aloud whether he were awake, or 
whether it was not all a dramcy as he called it ; — aud then 
«houtin{r for his scrvnnte at one moment, and stumbling 
nsaiiist the table, or falling rattle over a lot of chairs, that 
all sccmc<l to have placed themselves most provokingly in 
his way, the next. Daring his soliloqur, I heard Tw^ and 
Flamingo's suppressed lan^tcr at the other end of the room. 
At length Mr Frenelio thundered in his gropings against the 
sideboard, when such a clash and clang of glasses arose, as if 
he had been literally the bull in the china shop. 

*' Ah,” he said, “it must he all a dtamc, and looking at 
people drinking, has marlo mo dry — so let mo wet m}' whistio 
a bit — here ’s the beveragt^ so— now — ah, this is the mm 
bottle— I know it by tho smell — .and what the devil che 
should 1 know it by in the dark before tasting, I should like 
to know? — he! lie! — if I could but l.ay my paw on a 
tumbler now, or a gkass of any kind — not ono to be found, 
I declare — Murphy, you villain, why don’t yon come when 
T call you, sirrau?"”— There was now a concerto of cough- 
ing. and sneering, and oicft, oichinff, and yawning, as if from 
bcheatU. — “Will these lazy rascals never make their ap- 
pearance ?” continued Mr Frenche, impatiently. — “ Well, 1 
Laniiot find even a teacup to make some punch in — hard 
enough thi« in a man’s own house, any how — but I have 
tho materhis — and — and — now, for the fun of the thing 
— I will mis it Irish fashion — donee take me if I don’t,” 
and thereupon I heard him gurgle, gurgle something out of 
one bottle — and then a long gurgle, gurgle, gurgle, out of 
another, apparently, for the gurgling was on diflerent keys 
— both followed by a long espiiation. He then gave several 
jumps on the floor. 

He bad. as 1 pressed, first swallowed the raw caulker from 
the rum decanter, and then sent down the lemonade to take 
wire of it. ' “ Xow, that ram is very strong — stop, let me 
qualify it a bit with some more bcvcnigo — how thirsty I 
am, to be sure — mnnicr ! — confound that wide-necked de- 
canter.” Here I could hear tho liquid splash all over him. 
“There — so much for having a bcautitnl small mouth — 
why, Rory ^lacgrcgor, with that hole in his face from car 
to car, would have drank you tho whole bottle without spil- 
ling a drop, and here am I, sufibented and drowned entirely, 
and as wet as if I had been dragged through the Bog of 
Allan — Murphy, you scoundrel ?” 

Anon, two negro servants, stretching and yawning, each 
with a candle in his hand, made their appcnrancc, ono in his 
shirt, with his livoiy coat hanging over his head, the capo 
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projecting forw'.'ird, and a sleeve hanging down on each side ; 
tiic other had his coat on certainly, hut stern foremost, and 
not another rag of any kind or description ■whatever, saving 
and cxco]>ting his Kilmarnock niglitcap. 

By the illumination which those ebony candlesticks fur- <( 
nished, I now could see about me. The room we were in 
was about twenty feet square, panncled, ceiled, and floored 

— it looked liice a large box — with unpainted, but highly- 
polished hard-wood, of the colour of very old inaliogahy — 
liandsomer than an}-^ oak panneling I had ever seen. There 
was a folding-door that communiaitcd with the front piazza, 
out of wliich we iiad scrambled — another, that opened into 
a kind of back dining-hall, or largo porch, and two on each 
liand, which opened into bed-rooms. A sideboard was placed 
b_v the wall to the right, between the two bed-room doors, 
at which stood a tall and very handsome elderly gentleman, 
who, if I had not instantly known to be my uncle, fiom his 
likeness to my poor mother, I might, after the adventures of 
the day, and the oddities of messieurs my friends — tJie Twig 
of the' Dream, and the Flamingo of Pea weep, Snii)e, and 
Flamingo — have suspected some quiz or practical joke in 
the matter. 

The gentleman, evidenth* not broad awake yet, was dressed 
in light-coloured kerseymere small-clothes, top-boots, white 
vest, and blue coat — ho was vciy bald, with the exception 
of two tufts of jet-black hair behind his cars, blending into 
very bushy whiskers. His forehead was round and beetling 

— you would have said he was somewhat bullet-headed j 
had the obduracy of the feature not been redeemed by his 
eyebrows, •which were thick, well arched, and, like his hair 
and whiskers, jet-black — and also by his genuine Irish 
sparklers, dark, flashing, and frolicsome. 

His comple.xion was of the clearest I had seen in Jamaica 

— I could 7ievcr have guessed that ho had been above a 
few weeks from the “ First gem of the Sea,” — and his fea- 
tures generally lai’gc and 'veil formed. There was a playful 
opening of the lips every now and then, disclosing nice ivory 
teeth, .and evincing, like his eyes, the native humour of his 
country. 

“ So, Master Murphy, you are there at last ?” said he. 

“ Yes, massa — yes, massa.” 

“ Pray, can jmu tell me, Slurph}', if any one has arrived 
here — any stranger come into the house wiiile I slept 
then aside, as the players say, “or has it re.-illy and truly 
been all a dramc ?" 

“ No see noting, massa — nor nobody” — [yown.] 
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“ Yon didn’t, oh— there, do yon see any thing now V said 
my uncle — as he took the candle out of the black paw, and 
nut the liglifcd end, with all the composuro in life, into 
Murphy's open month, whero it shone through his diceks 
like n mshlidit in a winter turnip, until it burned the poor 
fellow, and he started back, overturning his sleepy coadju- 
tor, Dennis, headlong on the floor. On which sign.al. Twig 
ami riatningo. wlio were all this time coiled np like two 
baboons l>clow tlic sideboard, choking with Laughter, c.anght 
Uncle Frenciic bv Ibc legs, a limb a piece, wlio thereupon 
set up a regular liowl — Acli, murder ! murder ! it is ab- 
ducted, and Tavidicd, and married a^inst my will I shall be 
— murder!” — ns he in turn capsized over the prostrate 
m»roe«. and all was confusion and vociferation once more 
— 'until my two travelling friends, who had cleverly slipped 
out of the” fnefA, while my undo was clapperclawing witli 
ills sorving-incn, rctiimcd' from tho pantry, whither tliey 
had betaken tbcmsclvcs ; and now stood on tho original 
Held of battle, the landing-plaeo of the stair, each with a 
lighted candle in his hand, and making believe to be in great 
ainazomcnt at the scene before them. 

“Heyday," qnotb Twig^ “what’s the matter. Master 
Frciicbe?— what uproar Is this in the house? — wo heard 
it at tlic Devil's Guliy, two miles off, believe me.” 

“ Uproar r slioutcd Unde Lathoni, still sitting on tlic 
floor, .Msrntching his poll— “uproar, were you pleased to say ? 
— pray, who the mischief are yon, gentlemen, who conceive 
yoursdves privileged to speak of any little noise I choose to 
make in my own liou«c?— tell mo in an instant, or by the 
powers I will shoot you for a brace of robbers” — dapping 
tiic lemonade decanter, whidi bad all this time escaped by a 
miracle, to bis slionlder, blnndcrbuss fadiion. 

Here gradunliy slewing himself round on his tail, and 
rubbing his eyes, he at length confronted me, os 1 sat 
coiled up behind the leaf of the door — “Why, here it a 
second edition of my drarac.” The very absurd expression 
of face with which lio said this, and regarded me, fairly 
upset my gravity, already heavily taxed, and losing .all con- 
trol, I laughed outright. 

“ Another of them ! and who may you Ic, young gentle- 
man ? — you seem to And yourself at home, at any rate, 1 
think.” 


“Come, come,” said Flamingo — “enough of this non- 
sense — don't yon know your friends Twig and Flamingo, 
Mr Frcnche?" 


“Twig and Flamingo, did a-ou say ?— Twig and Flamingu 
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— Twig — oh dear, oh dear — it is do dramo after all — my 
dear fellows, how are you 1 — why, what a reception I have 
given you — you must have thought me modi” By this 
time he had got on his legs again, and was welcoming my i 
fellow-travellers with great cordiality, which gave me time > 
to resume the perpendicalar also. “ I am so glad to see 
you — irhy, Jacob, I did not look for you until Tuesday 
next, but you are the welcomer, my good boy — most 
heartily welcome — how wet you must have got, though — 
boy^ got supper — Felix, I am so rejoiced to see you — sup- 
per, you villains — why, we shall have a night on’t, my lads.” 

“ Give me leave to introduce this young gentleman to you 
first,” said Twig, verj' gravely, leading mo forward into the 
light, “ your nephew, Mr Benjamin Brail.” 

“My nephew 1” quoth MrFreiiche — “ why, there *s my 
drame again — my nephew ! — when did he arrive ?” — hero 
he held a candle close to my face, as if my nose had been a 
candle-wick, and ho meant to light it ; then fumbling in his 
bosom with the other hand, he drew forth a miniature of my 
mother — “ my nephew 1 — my poor sister’s boy, Benjie ! — 

As like her as possible, I declare — how are you, Benjamin ? 

— oh, Benjie, I am rejoiced to see you — my heart is full, 

fall — how are " And as the tear glistened in his eye, 

he made as if he would have taken mo in his arms, when a 
sudden light seemed to fiash on him, and he turned sharply 
round to Twig— “ If yon are playing mo a trick here, Jacob ; 
if you are trifling with the old man's feelings, and allowing 
his dearest wish on earth to lead his imagination to deceive 
him in this matter ” 

Twig held out his hand ; I could notice that the kind- 
hearted follow’s ow'n eye was moist. “ You cannot seriously 
believe me capable of such heartless conduct, Mr Frenche, 
with all my absurdities ; believe me, I would sooner cut off 
this right hand than play with the kindly feelings or afiec- 
tions of any one, for less with those of my long-tried and 
highly-esteemed friend and he shook my uncle’s proflbred 
paw warmly as he spoke. 

“Tol, lol, do roll — Murphy, Dennis — supper, you vil- 
lains— supper— Benjie, my darling, kiss me, my boy — I 
am BO happy — tol die roll” — here, in his joy and dancing, 
lie struck his toe sharoly against the leg of a table ; and as 
it was the member from whence the gout had been but re- 
cently dislodged, the pain made him change his tune with a 
vengeance ; so he caught hold of the extremity in one hand, 
and pirouetted, with my assistance, to an arm chair. But 
-we were all tii^ ; therefor^ suffice it to say, that we had an 
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e::ccllcnt mail, nnd a drop of capital hta 'irliiskj-pnnclx — a 
rare Inmir}* in Jamaica — and verc soon all hap])}: and 
snoozing in oar comfortable beds. 

, The first thing I heard next morning, before I got out of 
' bed, teas ^fr Bon* Maegregor, the Samaritan to vrhom onr 
cards had been carried the night before, squealing about the 
house in his strong Celtic acixnt, for he spoke as oroad as he 
(lid the first day he left home, some twenty years before. lie 
was too pmud,’ I presume, to bo obliged to the JEnplMen, 
as he called them, even for a dash of their lingo. Ho had 
come to iiiTitc u« to dine with him on the following day ; 
nnd the fame of my arrival having spread, a number of the 
neighbours also paid thisr respects during the forenoon, so 
that my levee was laiger than many a German prince’s. 

^fr ]da(^gor, nnd the overseer of the neighbouring estate, 
remained that day to dinniw ; the latter was also a Scotch- 
man, a Lowlandcf, and although I always resist first impna- 
sions when they are unfavourable, still there was soinothing 
about him that 1 did not like. I felt a sort of innate anti- 
pathy towards him. 

From wliat I wa« told, and indeed, from what I saw, I 
knew that he was a wctl-conncctcd and a well-educated 
man, and both by birth nnd education far above the status 
of an overseer on a sugar estate in Jamaica ; but ho had 
bent himself, and stoo]^ to his condition, instead ofdig- 
nifving by Ins conduct an honest although humble calling. 

fils manners had grown coarse nnd fitmilinr ; and a&r 
dinner, when we wore taking our wine, nnd Flamingo and 
Twig were drawing out little Boderick, much to our enter- 
tainment, this youth chose to bring the subject of religion on 
the table, in some w.ay or other I cannot well tell how. My 
uncle, 1 think, had asked him if ho had attended the conse- 
cration of the new church or chapel, and ho bad made a 
rough and indecent answer, expressing his thankfulness to 
Ucaren I that he was above all bigotry, and bad never been 
in a cliurcli, except at a funeral, since he bad left Scotland, 
lie was instantly chocked by Mr Frciiclie, who was nnox- 
jicctcdly wann on the subject ; but it seems this was not the 
first time lie had oiTcndcd in a similar way; so I was startled, 
and not a little pleaded at the drcftinff he now received at 
the hands of my usually good-natured uncle. 

“ Young gcirtlcman,” said he, witli n gravity that I was 
altogether niipreparcd for, ** you compel mo to do a thing I 
abhor at any time, especially in my own house, and that is 
to touch on sacred subjects at untimely seasons ; but this is 
not the first time you have offended under this roof, and I 
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therefore am' driven to tell you once for till, that I never \rill 
allow any sneorini^ at saci^ subjects at my table. I jnst 
now asked yon a simple and a civil question, and yon have 
returned me a most indecent and unchristian answer.” ^ 
“ Christian — Christian !” esdaimed the overseer ; “ you 
believe in those things, I suppose 
“I believe my Bible, sir,” rejoined my uncle, *‘as I hope 
you do 1” 

“ Oh !” said the overseer, ** Mr Frendie has turned Me- 
thodist,” and burst into a vulgar laugh. 

He had gone too far, however. My uncle at this rose, 
and for several seconds looked so witherinely at him, that, 
with all his oilrontery, I could perceive his self-possession 
evaporating rapidly. 

Methodist, sir — Methodist I am none, unless to believe 
in the reli^on of my fathers be Methodism. Heaven knows, 
whatever my belief may be, my practice is little akin to 
what theirs was ; but let me tell you, once for all, although 
I am ever reluctant to cast national reflections, it is your 
young Scotchmen, who, whatever they may have been in 
their own country — and theirs we all know to be a highly 
reli|pou8 and moral one — become^ when left to themselves in 
Jamaica, beyond idl comparison, the most irreligious of the 
whole community. How this comes about I cannot tell ; 
but I see, young man, false modesty has overlaid your better 
sense, aud made you ashamed of what should have been 
your glory to avow, as it will assuredly be one day your 
greatest consolation, if you are a reasontible being, when you 
come to die. At all events, if you do not believe what you 
have so improperly endeavoured to make a jest of, I pity 
you. If you do believe, and yet so speak, 1 despise yon ; 
and 1 recommend you hereafter, instead of blushing to avow 
the Christian principles that 1 know were early instilled 
into your mind, to blush at your conduct, whenever it is 
such as we have just witnessed ; but let us change the subject. 

I say, Benjie, let us have a touch of politics — politics.” 

Here the kind-hearted old man's anxiety to smooth the 
downfall of the sulky young Scotchman was so apparent, 
that we all lent a hand to help him to gather way on the 
other tack ; but our Scotch friend could not stomach being 
shewn up, or put down, whichever you may call it, so per- 
emptorily ; and the first dinner 1 ate in mine uncle’s house 
was any thing but a pleasant one. 

According to previous arrangement we had the whole of 
the next fdrenoon to ourselves. Many a long and kindly . 
family yam was spun between us ; but as this is all parim 
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news. I will not weirytlio wader with it, simply contenting 
:nysolf with statins', that, before we began to prepare for 
our ride, I had more reason than cTcr to bo grateful to my 
dear uncle. 

At two o'clock we mounted onr horses, and set out, accom- 
panied by Mc«-r3 Twig and Flamingo, to dine with onr 
Jligliland friend. Roderick Mnegregor, Esq. Wo rode along 
the interra?, or passage between two large caiic-pieccs. the 
riclie.-t on the e-tatc, which was situated in a dead level, 
snrroundctl by low limestone hills. By the way, the locality 
of Ballywindfo was very peculiar, and merits a word or two 
ns we scull along. Stop, and I will ^int it to the compw- 
hension of all the world, as thus — ^ko a punch bowl, or 
any other vc.-isel von choose approaching to the same shape, 
anil fill it half full of black mould ; pop three or four lumps 
of sugar into the centre, so that they may stick on the sur- 
face of the mould, without sinking above a half of their 
diameter. They arc the works, boiling-house, still-house, 
tmsh-hon«cs, and mill-houses. Then drop a large lump a 
little on one side, and balance a verv tiny one on the top of 
it. and you have the sm.*Lil insulate j hill on which the great 
house stands. As for the edges of the vessel, they arc the 
limestone hills, Mirronnding the small circular valley, the 
faces of them being covered with guinc-a-grass pieces, 
^prinklcd with orange and other fruit-trees ; both grass and 
trees finding their sustenance of black earth, as they best 
may, amongst the clefts of tbo honey-coml)cd limestone that 
crops out in all directions, of winch indeed the hills arc 
cntirel.v composed, without any continuous superstratum of 
earth whatever. You see the place now, I suppose ? Well, 
hut to make it plainer still — take a sheet of paper, and 
rnmpie it in your hand ; then throw it on tho table, ami 
you li.*ivc a good idea of one of those liill^ and not a bad one 
of the general surface of the island taken as a whole. 

The ridges of the hills were in this ease covered with hmli 
wood. So now let us get hold of onr j’am once more. The 
field on the right hand, from a large Ank~hok, as it is called, 
or aperture in the centre — 1 love to be particular — was 
' called “ Tom’s Pot,” .md the cane patch on the left, ** Mammy 
Polder's Bottom.” 

I found that a level cane-piece, in such a situation, was 
alsvays called a Bottom. Again, as for those sink-holes, or 
cavenis in the rock, 1 can compare them, from their sinuo- 
sities, to nothing more aptly than the human car. They 
gcncrnl^’ seem to bo placed in situations where they answer 
the purpose of natural drains to carry olT the water ; the 
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one ill question, for instance, always receiving the drainings 
of the little valley, arid never filling ; having a communica- 
tion, beyond doubt, with some of the numberless streamlets, 
gullies, or small rivers, (hence such natural sjrphons as the 
Fairy-well,) that cross one’s path at every turn in this “ land^‘ 
of streams,” as the name Jamaica imports in the Cbarib 
tongue, as I have heard say. 

The canes grew on each side of the interval, to the height 
of eighteen or twenty feet ; but as they did not arch over- 
head, they afforded no shelter from the sun, although they 
prevented the breeze reaclung us, and it was in consequence 
most coDsnmcdly hot. 

“ Now for a cigar to cool one,” quoth Twig, chipping away, 
cigar in mouth, with his small flint and steel, as we began 
to ascend the narrow corkscrew path that spiralled through 
the rocky grass-piece bounding the cane fielas. 

After we had zigzagged for a quarter of an hour on the 
face of the hill, we attained the breezy summit, where the 
guinea-grass piece ended, and entered, beneath the high 
wood, on a narrow bridle-path, that presently led us through 
a guava plantation, the trees heavily laden with the fruit, 
which n^es a capital preserve, but is far from nice to eat 
raw. It is in shape and colour somewhat like a small yel- 
low pippin, with a reddish pulp, and the flavour being mthcr 
captivating, I had demolished two or three, when Flamingo 
picked two veir fine ones, and shortened sail until I ranged 
alongside of him. He then deliberately broke first the one 
and then tho other, and held up tho halves to mo ; they were 
both full of worms. 

“ Dangerous for cattle,” quoth Don Felix, dryly. 

“ Come,' that is rough wit, Flamingo,” chimed in Twig. 

" But never mind, Mr Brail. Cows do die of hots sometimes 
hereabouts, after trespassing; but then yon know they also 
die of a surfeit of wet clover. At all events, there is nothing 
bncolical about you.” 

” Bots,” thought I ; ** how remarkably genteel and com- 
fortable, and wmat an uncommonly delicate fruit for a 
dessert.” 

Leaving the guava jungle, we proceeded through a district 
that seemed to have once been in cultivation, as all the high 
timber, .with tho exception of a solitary mahogany or cedar 
here and ‘there, w.'is cut down, and thero was nothing to be 
seen but a thicket of Palma Christi, or castor oil bushes, on 
every side. Thero had anparently been some heav^ showers 
on this table land during the time -we had been winding up 
the hill, as tlie bushes and long grass wxre qiarkling bril- 
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liantlrwith rain-drops, and the ground was heavily saturated 
with water. 

“ Hillo, Twig, my darling,” sung out tincle Lathom, who 
was the sternmost of all, except the servants, as we stnwg 
along the narrow path in single file, “ mind you take the 
road to the right there — it will save us a mile.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir,” returned he of the Dre.am. 

jMaster Flamingo, who was between him and me, was 
busy at this moment with his fowling-piece, that he carried 
in liis hand ; the fame of abundance of te.al and quails in 
the Jfaegregor’s neighbourhood having reached him before 
starting. 

“ What a very beautiful bird that is, Jir Brail,” here he 
pointed with the gun to the huge branch of a cotton tree 
that crossed the p.ath overhead, where a large parrot was 
perched, looking at us ; one moment scratching its beak with 
its claws, and the next, peeping knojyingly down, and slow- 
ing its head first to one side and then to the other — a par- 
rot, amongst the feathered tribes, being unquestionably what 
a monkey is amongst quadrupeds. 

“ I should like to bring that chap down now,” said Flam, 
stopping in his career, .and d.amming us up in the narrow 
path, whereby we all became clustered in a group about 
liim ; then suiting the action to the word, he, without .any 
farther warning, dropped the rein into the hollow of hi’s 
arm, and taking .aim, let drive — and aw.ay went the whole 
party liclter skelter at the report, in every direction, by a 
i'cautiful centrifugal movement. If we had been rockets 
disposed like the spokes of a cart-wheel, with the matches 
converging to a centre, and fired all at once, wo could scarcely 
have nuliated more suddenha It was quite surprising the 
precision with which we flew crashing through the wet 
inishes, some of us nearly unhorsed amongst them, if the 
tnUh were known: — and such shouting from whites and 
blacks, and npro;irious l.aughter, as we all got once more 
into sailing order! 

“ Now, '‘friend Felix,” said Twig, as he and his horse 
emerged frojn the bnishwood, with his p.alo yellow nankeens 
as dark with moisture .as a wet sail, his shirt frill and collar 
as if the garment h.ad been donned fresh from the washing- 
tub, and with the large silvery globules of moisture as thickly 
clustercil on the black silk frogs of his coat as di.amonds on 
the Dowager Lady Castlercagh’s stomacher — there’s a simile 
for you — “ now, friend Felix — give one some notice next 
time you begin your fusiladc, if you please. 'Why, did you 
over SCO a pulli of Cossacks on a forage, Mr Frenche? — I 
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declare I am glad to find mTself on the beaten path again, 
for my horse took so many turns that I was fairly Sum- 
founded, and having no pocket-compass nor a serictant to take 
the sun by — you perceive I have been at sea, Master Brail J 

— I thought I should have been lost entirely, until you '''' 
should have been piloted to me some days hence by tlie ' 
John Crows. But ab, ye little fishes, what is that — what 
Mthatr 

It wasnoitliormorc nor less than thesound of an ill-blpwn, 
gelling and grunting bagpipe. Wo rode on — the diabolitsi] 
instrument squealing louder and louder — until the path 
ended in a cleared space amidst the brushwood, with a small 
one-story taattUd house in the centre, having a little piazza 
in front, with a yai'd or two at each end, shut in with 
wooden blinds, sadly bleached by the weather. There was a 
group of half-naked negroes squatting before it, and a 
numW of little naked mack children, and a sprinkling of 
brown ones, ninning about, and puddling in a dirty pond, 
amongst innumerable ducks, fowls of many kinds, and at 
least a dozen pig^. “ No signs of any approach to famine 
in the land at all events,” thought I. 

There was no rail or fence of any kind enclosing this 
building, which, to all appearance, was neither more nor 
less than a superior kind of negro-house. It stood on the 
veiy edge — indeed it was over^adowed by some gigantic 
trees (beneath whose Babylonish dimensions it shrank to a 
dog-kennel) of the high natural forest, a magnificent vista 
through which opened right behind it, overarching a broken 
up and deeply rutted road, the path, apparently, through 
which some heavy timber had been drawn, it being part of 
Rory's trade to prepare mill-rollers and other large pieces 
of hard-wood required for the estates below: 

In front of this shed— full fig, in regular Highland costume, 
philabcg, short hose, green coatee, bonnet and feather — 
marched the bagpiper, whose strains had surprised us so 
much, blowing his instrument, and strutting and swelling 
like a turkey-cock, to some most barbarous mixture of “a 
gathering oi the clans,” and the negro tune of “ Guinea 
com, I love for nyam you.” 

The fellow was a negro, and as black as the ace of sp.ades 

— shade of Ossian, let thy departed heroes hereafter recline 
on clouds of tobacco smoke — and as we approached he 
“ loud and louder blew,” to the great discomfiture of our 
whole party, as the animals we bestrode seemed to like the 
“ chanter” as little as they had done the report of Flamingo’s 
gun, one and all resolutely refusing, as if by common consent, 
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to fnw till* performer — so there ire ■were, jammed, snorting, 
and funking, and .splashing each otlicr to the cj-cs with mud 
of the completion and consistency of peas Irose, in the 
u narrow ^nth ; Twii; and I, tho head of the column, as it 
were. In mg tlw only indiidaiials visible on the fringe of tho 
hniehwooil. 

“I .«ay, Rory — Rory Maegregor,” shouted Twig, “do 
give over — do tell your black'bagpiper to have done with 
lii< most infernal noise, and be hangra to him — or we mast 
all go home again without our dinner — none of our horses 
■will rfdou-/** in tho face of such a salutation, don’t you 
seer 

“ On .ny. on ay,” rejoined Rory, emerging from tho house 
him»elf, also cln's^ud, like his man, in full Highland costume 
— and having dc?irc«! tho piper in Gaelic, with the air of tho 
hundredth and fiftieth connn to “ licr Gmee the Tnke," to 
00.150 herltmminp, he marfhallcd us into tho house, evidently 
in no small suiyriso that any brcatliing creature whatever, 
biped nr qnadrupeil. shonld have any the smallest objections 
to tho “ music of the eods^ 

Tho bagpiper, wo found afterwards, wn« his servant, whom 
he had taken to Scotland with him two years before, and 
polished liim there, thronch the instrumentality of .1 Iligli- 
land scigcnnt, to the brilliancy wo had witnessed. Ilowever, 
let me bo honest — he received us with the most supembun* 
dant kindne®« ; and when we had retired into the inner part of 
tlic honso, which was his dining-hall, he gave tiic word for 
dinner, and, evcr,v thing considered, tho set out was cxcocd- 
ingly gooil. \S'c had a noble pea-fowl — and, as if that hail 
not been sufEcient, a young turkey akso — a capital round of 
beef — a Iwiutifiil small joint of mntton ; osccllcnt monn- 
tain mullet ; a didi of cray-fish ; and a small sort of fresli- 
w,itcr-lobstcr, three or four times hi^er than a largo praivn, 
which arc found in great plenty below tho stones in tlic 
Jamaica mountain streams — black or land crabs, wild-duck, 
and wild Guinea fowl, and a parrot-pie — only fancj’ a 
parrot-pie! — wild pigeons, and I don’t know what all besides 
— in truth, a feast for six time® our number — hut in the 
opinion of our ho.<t, there appeared to be something wanting 
still. 

“ Tnnean.’’ this uats our friend the musician, who had 
laid down Ills in-troment to ofHciato as butler — “Tuncan, 
whar hae ye stowed tae hacki.<t — wliar line ye stowed fcae 
hackis, ma'nf — a Heelaiid s!icntlcm.au’s tinner is nac tinner 
ara without t.ac liackis !" 

•* 3tlc no know, iiiassa,” quoth the Celtic nrger. 
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"You toii’t know — fen you pclmvct to know, sir — 
Maister Frcnchc, shall I help you to a tpaul of tao peacock 
hen ? — Maister Flamingo, will you oplige mo py cutting up 
tao turkey polt?” 

“All tlio pleasure in life — whew ! — what is this?” as a 
cloud of fragrant vapour gushed from the plump breast of 
tho bird. 

“As I am a shcntlcman, if tae pnito pcast of a cook 
has* na stufTct tao turkey polt wo tao hackis — as I am a 
shcntlcman !” 

“And what is this, then,” said Dr Tozy, a neighbouring 
surgeon, who was one of the party — and a most cmfortMe. 
looking personage in every sense of the word, as a dish, 
containing the veritable haggis to all appearance, was handed 
over his shoulder and placed on tho table. “A deuced good- 
looking affair it is, I declare,” looking at it through his eyeglass 
— ** hero is tho real hag^s, lllastcr Maegregor, here it is.” 

“ Ah, so it is — so it is,” quoth Rorj', rubbing his hands. 
“ Here, poy — here, Tuncan — pring it here — Jet mo cut it 
up myscll — let mo cut it up mysell.” 

It was accordingly placed before Rory, who, all impatience, 
plunged his knife into it— murder, what a hautgont^ and no 
wonder ; for it actually proved to be a guava pudding, that 
the drunken cook had stuffed into tho sheep’s stomach 1 

However, wo had all a good laugh, doing great honour, 
notwithstanding, to an excellent dinner ; and when we 
began to enjoy ourselves over our wine. Dr Tozy and Twig, 
aided and abetted by Flamingo, amused us exceedingly by 
the fun they extracted from our friend Rory. 

Mr Maegregor not being quite so polished a gentleman 
ns his Majesty Grcorgc IV.Jiadbccn ratiicr particular, sliortly 
after this, in his notice of Mr Twig’s coat — tho colour of 
which some how did not please him. 

“Noo, I taresay, iilaistcr Twick, you ca’ that pluo — a 
pluo coat — put I think it mair plack tan pluo.” 

“ Why, Mac, you are not so far wrong, it is more black 
than blue.” 

“ Ah, so I thought,” quoth Rory. 

“And I’ll givo yon tho rc.ason, if yon promise not to 
tell,” said Twig. “ It is tho first trial piece of my new 
patent cloth.” 

“ Your patent cloth 1” whispered tho last of the Gkithi^ 

“ havoyoH a patent for doth.” 

“To be sure I have — that never loses tho colour, and 
is as impervious to wot as a lawyoi's wig, or a duck’s wing.” 

“ It al no po a Mackintosh, will it ?” 



sirrsctE. 


405 


"SlacKinto'-li!" exclaimed his jovial friend, “ SIackinto<h! 
—why Cliarlcy cannot hold the candio to me — no, no, it 
is the* first spim oat of — here lend me your lugs,” and he 
laid hold of the Highlandman's car, so as to dniw his head 
half acruss the table in a most ludicrous fashion. ** It is 
made entirely out of nesro wool.’* 

“Xccron v-o('l?'’ rejoined Rory, lying hack in his chair, 
lio'.din:: up his h:.nds. and looking to the roof, with a most 
ah'iird' expression of face, half credulous, half doubting — 
wool from to' veritable neger's heads, tid you say?” 

Xocro-hcsid wool. Rory, every fibre of it. Th’o Inst IkiIo 
1 s< nt Imuic wa'' entirely cnmposra of the autumn shearing 
<if my own p^viplo at tlic Dream — I sent it to some manu- 
faetiiriii!: friends of mine in Ilnlifax,” and, holding out his 
sleeve, ‘-fhcri*. the Duke of Devonshire patronir^ it, I 
asMirc ye — nothing cl&o will go down next Ee.ason nt 
AlmnckV." 

“AllniacV?" exclaimed Rory, “to yon mean to say it 
will shoupersede toe forty-second torton T 
“ Ay, and ninety-second too. Ilowcver, I find it will not 
take on indiso freely, in consequence of the essential oil.” 

Oil !” said Rory ; “ creeshy prutes." 

“ So, in consequence, I intend after this to confine the 
manufacture to Mack cloth, which will require no dye you 
know ; if you chouse to contract, Roia*, I will give you balf- 
a-crown per pound for .all you can deliver during the next 
year — or threepence a-ilecee— 1 mean— -and that is 
the top of the market for Spanish wool — but it must be 
clean — free of — you understand 1” 

By this time I jicrceivcd tliat Dr Tozt'and Flamingo were 
botli liti-rati in a small way, whereby ono or two amusing 
mistakes took place on tho jmrt of Master Rory ^lacgrcgor, 
who, of all points of the compass, had no pretensions to 
any kind or description of erudition. 

'the cunvcnatioii happene«l to turn on Irish politics, nnd 
31r Frenchc li.ad jnst remarked that, notwithstanding all the 
noise ami smoke of the demagogues who lived ami rattened 
on the disturbances of the countrr, he believed on his con- 
science, from what he saw, when lie was last in Ireland, that 
there were verj* few inflncntial men of rc.^cct.ability or pro- 
pert}' who cuimtcnanced them or their doings. 

“ Yet, strange as it does appear, there are some, uncle,” 
said I. 

“Oh yes. niidouhtedly,” exclaimed Toxy, an Irishman 
hinivclf; “but very few — very few, indccvl — mere drojis 
in tho bucket — nzri naafer tn jmrfftte ras:o” 
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Fat ’s tat, tootor ? — is tat Creek ?” 

“ Yes ; it means capital brandy for a long drink,” said 
Toz;^, swigging off his glass of cold brandy grog as coolly as 
possible. ’ j 

^'What an expressive language lamaist as much sae 
as tae Gaelic. To you kno\7, by tae very soond, I guessed it 
-was something apoot pranty and a long trinkl” quoth ' 
Rory. 

“ You shine to-day, doctor,” said Twig ; but presently - 
Flamingo flew off with the thread of the conversation, like 
a magpie stealing twin^ and I forget the prominent topics 
we dl^ussed, but we had a great deal of fun and laughter, 
until Don Felix .once more settled down in some literary 
talk with Tozy, and incidentally noticed the Decameron of 
Boccaccio. 

Rory, unfortunate Rory, once more pricked up his ears 
at this, and determined to shew his conversational powers 
note, if he had been interrupted before, being by tins time 
also a little in the wind. So, after grunting to himself, 

“ Cameron — Cameron," he, after a moment's thought, 
perked himself up in his chair and swore steutly that he 
Knew iim very well — “as fine a chiel as ever pore the name 
of Cameron, and her place was ane of tae finest in the west 
coast of Arkyleshire — na, am no slnist shure put she may 
pe a flu-awa* cousin of Lochiel’s hersell.” > - 

“ The very same,” quoth Twig, trotting away with the 
Maegr^or, as if he had got him on one of his own sthdlies^ 
and entering on a long rambling conversation, during which 
he took care to butter him an inch thick — “ Whv, you do 
make the shrewdest remarks, Mac; shrewd i nay, the wisest, 

1 should say. You really know evety thing and eveiy body— 
you are a perfect Solon.” 

Flamingo here saw, and so did I, that Maegregor — whe- 
ther he began to feel that Jacob vras quizzing him or not, 1 
could not tell — looked as black as thunder, so he good- 
humouredly struck in with — “Now, Jacob, do hold your 
tongue, you -are such a diatterbox !” 

“ Chatterbox 1 — to be sure — 1 can’t help it. I have dined 
on parrot-pie, you know, Felix.” 

“ I wish tae mt peen hoolets for your sake, minister T wick,” 
said Roderick, fiercely. 

“ Why, Rory, why ? An owl-pie would not quite suit my 
complexion. — But, hang i^ man, vrhat ia wrong ? Judging 
from your own physiog, one might suppose you had been 
making your dinner on the bird of Minerva yourself.” 

. “ Maister Twick,” said Rory, with a face as sour as vinegar. 
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I am unwilling to pe nneivil in riir own house ; but 1 re<l 
yon no to pe sae' free wi’ your nicknames.” 

“ Nickname; !” interjected Twig, in great surprise. 

“Yes. sir — yon liavc taken tac unwnrranf.aple liperty <if 
calling me .a fiolan — yes, sir, a Solan. — Tid you mean it 
ofFej)si\-c]y. sir!” 

“No orfenee. Mac.*’ shouted Twig, "none in tlie least.— 
Offence ! — in likening you to Solon, the glory of Greece — 
the great lawgiver — the Athenian Solon !” 

Kory crew frantic at this he thought! additional in- 
sult.—** Creese — Creese ! — ken o’ nae Solans, sir, put tao 
filthv ili-faured jiirds t.it Iceve in tae water." 

“ blit Riiiy, my dear fellow——” 

" Ti-n’t tear fcl'low me, sir. — You may ca’ them what ye 
like, -ir. in CVrcse — hut a Sol-m at tac Craik of Ailsa*’’is 
ca’d a nise. sir. an’ naething else, I ken tat, sir, I ken t.at ; 
and if ony shcnt1cm.''.ns will tare to liken Koterick hlncgrcgor 
to sic an ill-fiavouTC'l pird, sir, py " 

" 1 ae^urc you. upon my honour, I said Solon, and not 
Siilon. lHac.'**qni.th Twig," “There, ask Toay. — Yon know 
1 would not say an unciril thing to you, Ror}*, for tho 
world.” 

>Vt< were like to expire with laughter at this, hut the Celt 
was pacified at length, through the good offices of tho doctor, 
.and we all held on in good fellowship. But as the evening 
wore away, the mnsouittocs began to bo venr troublesome, 
a« we could feci oui>e}ve.«, and hear, if wo had not felt, from 
their loud buzzing, ns well as from our host’s sounding slaps 
on hi« i<nrc ]imh«, the kilt not licing just the thing for a 
defence acainst ^lonricur Mnstpiitto. Indeed, after Rory’s 
localities lir.d been fairly explored hv these stinging pc^, 
we sufftred little, as they left us all (fike reasoiinblo animals 
chooeing their food, where it was easiest to ho had) in com- 
inratire pence, to settle in clouds on the unfortunate High- 
lander's n.nkcd premises. 

Atlcnsth he could stand it no longer. — "Tiincant” — 
then a loud slap on his thigh; — ** Lachlan another 
skip ; — " STneintach, pring a prush, pring a prush !” — and 
a nccro apiicared forthwith with a bunch of green twigs with 
the leave* on. — “ Koo, Macintosh, kang pelow tac table with 
ronr prush, and pnish my leeks free from fate awful plakucs. 
brush, ye prate, prush !" 

This scheme had the desired effect ; tho enemy w.*is driven 
off, and Ron*, in the fulness and satisfaction of liis heart, 

• A stmsf!.*b'elr*oh*ri wk in lh»rmIiof Cljde, fsmno fnr iu ttSanetua, 
tnm nbicli (il>e roA, no: liir grae; Ike Xanpili cf AUn uUi bis tiile. 
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DOW insisted on setting Tuncan to give ns ti regular 
as he called it, on the bagpipe, whether we would or not. 

I had observed Quacco. who bad accompanied us, and that 
mischief-niaker, Squire Flamingo, in close confabulation 
while the dinner was getting read}'' ; I therefore made sure 
of witnessing some comical issue of their complot before long, 
in which I was not disappointed — for the black sergeant 
now ushered in the bagpiper, whom, I could perceive, he had 
fuddled pretty considerably, besides adding to his rig in a 
most fantastical manner. He had, it seems, persuaded the 
poor creature that he was by no means complete without a 
queue, and powder in his hair ; so he now appeared with 
his woolly poll covered with flour, and the spout of an old 
tin wateringpan, with a tuft of red hair from the tail of a 
cow stuck into the end of it, attached to the back of his head 
by a string. In the ' midst of this tuft I saw a small red 
spark, and when he approached there -was a very perceptible 
burning smell, as of the smouldering of a slow match. 

“ Now, Mr Flamingo,” said I to our friend, “ I see you 
are about wickedness — No more percussion powder, I hope 1” 

He trod on my toe, and winked. — ‘‘Hush, you shall see.” 

When Tuncan first entered, he had, to save himself from 
falling, sat down on a chair close b}’’ the door, with his back 
to us. This was altogether out of character, for Tuncan 
plumed himself on his breeding. 

“ Is tat your mainers, you plack rascal 1” cried Rory. 
“ Ket up, sir, or ” 

Q,uacco was at hand, and assisting the sable retainer to 
rise, got him on his pins ; and when he had fairly planted 
him on his parade ground, which was the end of the piazza 
farthest from us, he seemed to recover himself, blew up his 
pipes, and began to walk mechanically backwards and for- 
M’ards steadily enough. Flamingo kept his eye on him very 
earnestly, while a small twitch of his cheek, just below his 
eye, every now and then, and a slight lifting of the corner 
of his mouth, shewed that the madcap was waiting in ex- 
pectation of some fun. All conversation had been fairly 
swamped by the infernal pipes — Roderick’s peacock lieu, 
liad she been alive, could not have made herself heard, so we 
had nothing else for it but to look at each other, and listen 
to the black bagpiper. I am sure I wished him any where 
but where he was, when, just as he had turned his back to 
us in one of his pendulum movements, a jet of sparks like 
those from a squib issued from his queue, which, drunk as 
he was, made him turn round fast enough: the instant he 
found that the fire proceeded from his own tail, he diished 
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down his hngpipes, rushed out of the liouso, and never 
stopped untifhe was up to the neck in the muddy duck- 
pond before the door, still fiTzing most furiously. Iii a vain 
attempt to rid himself of the annoyance, he dipped his Iicad 
below the water, and just as he disappeared, a crack — crack 
— emek, shewed that the squib had eventuated, as the yankees 
sny, in the usu:’.! manner, namely, in a zig/ng, or cracker. 

It turneil out afterwards, as I suspected, that Q,iiacco, who 
was a tolerable fireworker, amongst his other accoinplish- 
monm, at Flamingo's instigation had heat up some charcoal 
and irnnpowdcr, moistening the mas=: well, and filled the tin 
tube which compo'ed poor Tuncan's queue with it ; thus 
litendly converting it into a squib. 

Great was the amazement of Master Roderick at all this, 
and loud were his exclamations as his retainer was di-agged 
out of the pond, more dead than alive with fear, and all but 
elioked with mud ; seeing, however, that he had been drink- 
ing, and, v.-hat was more in blackcy’s favour, his master 
having been indulging himself, he was, after much entreaty, 
plcaseil to send the~ poor fellow home, instead of clapping him 
in the stocks. 

I had noticed that a little mulatto boy, also in a kilt, had 
been the chief agent in the extrication of poor Tuncan. 

“Ah, Lachlan.” said Mr Frcnclie to this lad, “ when did 
you return 1 M'hy, 1 thought you were in Scotland !” 

“ So ho was." said Rori-. “ I sent him last fall to my 
sister in tao AVestern Highlands, that is married upon ta'c 
minister ; put she returned ’tao puir cillant py next post, 
.saying she was surj'risod that I sliotild make no more of 
sending home my — I ’ll no say what — and them yellow too, 
than if thru were sac mony tanic monkeys — ‘ and to a minis- 
ters hoo’^e!' — Maype, if they hat na heard of my codec croj) 
liavjng pcen piirn'cil in the store, and if I hatno’forgotten to 
say ony thing apoot tao callant’s poord, toy wad na line pecn 
ssie straitlaced.” 

It was now getting dark — the horses had been some time 
at the door, and we were about saying good-night to Rory 
and Flamingo, wlio was to take np Ids quarters for the 
evening, in order, as previously arranged, to his having a 
dayV shooting at wild-ducks and pigeons on the morrow, 
when it suddenly c.ame on to rain, ns if a waterspout had 
burst overhead ; so the animals were onlcrcd b.ack into tlie 
stable, as it was out of the question starting in such a pour. 

\Vc had codec, and were waiting impatiently for it to clear, 
hut it came down fa=ter and faster, and soon began to tliundet 
and lighten most .awfully. 
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1 am not ashamed to acknowledge that a storm of this 
description always moves me ; and although the rest of the 
party carried on in the inner hall at a game at whist, while , 
Roderick and I were having a hit at backgammon in a ^ 
corner, none of them appearing to care much about it; yet"' 
one explosion was so loud, so simultaneous with the blue 
blinding flash, and the reverberations immediately afterwards 
tJnmdcred — I can find no stronger word — so tremendously 
overhead, making the whole house shake, and the glasses 
ring on the sideboard, that both parties suddenly, and with 
one accord, stopped and started to their feet, in the middle 
of their amusement. Where I stood, I had a full view into 
the long vista of the natural wood already mentioned, fes- 
tooned from tree to tree with a fantastic network of withes, 
Avhich, between us and the lightning, looked like an enor- 
mous spider’s web. Another bright flash again lit up the 
recesses of the forest, shewing distinctly, although but for a 
moment, a long string of mules, loaded with coffee bags, 
v'ith a dark figure mounted on every third animal, and 
blasting every object, the masses of green foliage on the trees 
especially, into a smoky and sulphureous blue. 

Before the rumbling of this thunder-clap had passed over 
our heads, the noise of the rain on the hollow wooden roof 
increased to a deafening roar, like the sound of a water-fall, 
or as if every drop had been a musket-bullet. 

“ Tat’s hail 1” said Rory, in great amazement at such an 
unusual occurrence. 

“ Small doubt of that,” quoth Flamingo. 

Here one of the negro servants came running in. “ Massa 

massa — sugar-plum fall from de moon — sugar-plum fall 

from de moon — see, see,” and opening his palms, where he 
had caught the hail, and thought be had it safe, and finding 
only drops of water, he drew back as if he had seen a spirit 

‘‘ Gone ! gone ! and 6iern my hand too ; Obeah — most he 

Obeah !” and before another wwd could be said, it lightened 
avain so. vividly, even through the sparkling mist of hail, 
that I involuntarily put my hands to my eyes, and lay back 
in my chair, overcome with breathless awe. 

Unlike anv lightning I had ever seen before, it was as if 
a dart of fire' had struck the large tree next us right in the 
cleft, and then glanced like a r;iy of the most intense light 
shot down into the centre of the back yard, where it zig- 
zagged along, and tore up the solid ground, that appeared 
covered with white smoke from the bounding and hopping 
of the rattling hailstones. I can compare tfie sharpness of 
the report that accompanied it to nothing more fittingly than 
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tlie tinder or burnt woollen dropped out, leaving a round 
hole as clean as if it had been gouged out. 

After this unfortunate transaction we had little spirit to 
pursue our amusement, and accordingly, after a parting cup, 
we all retired to bed. , “ 

I soon fell asleep, and remembered nothing until I was 
awakened by the crowing of the cocks in the morning. It 
was still dark, and in the unceilcd and low-roofed house I 
could hear my allies snoring most harmoniously in their 
several snuggeries. At length, after several long yawns, and 
a few preparatory snorts, and clearances of his voice, out 
spoke my restless acquaintance. Master Flamingo. 

“Why, Rory — RoiyMacgrcgor — how sound the body 
sleeps — why, Rorj-, I saj^ 

“ Oich, oich, fat’s tat — wha’s tat — and what will she pe 
wantin’ ?” 

“ Wanting ? — Don’t you remember your promise ? Didn’t 
I tell you that I had come to spend the night here, in order 
to have a crack at the ducks this morning 1” 

“Ducks this morning,” thought I — “Ducks — docs the 
madcap mean to shoot ducks, after such a night and such a 
scene ?” 

“ Tucks,” grunted Rory — “ tucks?” then a long snore. 

“ Ducks, to be sure ; so get up, l\Iac — got up.” 

“ Well, well,” yawned the Maegregor ; “ I will, I will ; 
put ton’t waken tac hail hoosc — ton’t tisturp Mr Froncho 
nor Mr Frail.” 

“ Oh, never mind. Flamingo,” quoth my uncle, turning 
himself in his bed, and clearing his voice'; “ I am awake, 
and Dennis has brought my gun I find.” 

And here followed a concerto of coughing, and }%awning, 
and groaning, and puffing, as of the pulling on of tight or 
damp boots, and rumblings and stumblings against the fur- 
niture of the various apartments, and all the other miscel- 
laneous noises incidental to a party dressing in the dark. 

“ Romulus, a light,” shouted Twig, 

“ Twister, a ditto,” roared Flamingo ; and these exclama- 
tions called forth a now vollcj* of snortings and long yawns 
from the negro servants who were sleeping in the inner hall. 

“ Twister, get me a light, you laz}'' villain, don’t jmu 
hear ? ” 

“Yes, yes, mass.a, directly” — snore. 

Dircctlg, you sleepy dog! — noio, sir — get it me noic. 
Don’t you hear that I have broken my shin, and capsized 
the basin-stand, and I can’t tell wdiat b'esides ?” 

“ Yes, yes, massa” — snore again. 



HT UXCLK. 413 

I hrard a door open, and presently a loud tumble, and a 
crackling and rattling of chairs, and startled cries from tlio 
negroes. 

“Murder! Twig — where’s your patent lucifer match 
boxl Ilcrc have 1 fallen over that rascal of yours, and I 
am terrified to move, lest 1 break my omi neck or extinguish 
some black fellow out and out. Gemini ! if my great toe 
has not got into some one’s month. Ilillo. Qnashic, mind 
that’s my toe. and not a yam. Oil dear, will no one get mo 
a candle! Jacob, you cnnnilxil, do come and rescue me, or 
1 shall be smother^ amidst this odoriferous and flat-nosed 
variety of the human species.” 

I had never spent such a morning, and ns it was quite 
evident there was no more sleep to bo had, 1 got up and 
dns«cd the beet way I could. Wo were soon all congregated 
in the inner hall by candle light, with lialf-a-dozcn black 
follows, and as many fowling-pieces, blunderbusses, and 
muskets as there were bnccras, ready to sally forth to attack 
the teal. 

Qnacco wn« here, as elsewhere, the most active of the 
throng, and sideling up to me," “ Massa, you and do old gen- 
tleman take do blondcrboish — 1 hab lo.ad dem bote ti-id ono 
bushel of dock hail. You shall never see so much bird as 
j-ou shall knock down — take dem, massa — take dem.” 

After coflec, wo put ourselves on route and sallied out of 
the house. 

“ Wliy, uncle.” said I, “ I have no great stomach for the 
light after wluit Imppencd last night.” 

“ Poo, poo,” s:ii(i he, “never mind — people don’t mind a 
thundcr-storiii here.” 

“Blit then the poor old watchman — struck down almost 
before one’s eyes.” 

“Ah! that was melancholy enough — but it can’t be 
helped, so come along, you must do as others do.” 

The moniing w.*i5 tliick, dark, damp, and dreary ; there 
should have bren a moon, but sho bad veiled her beauties 
behind the steamy clouds, th.at seemed to be resting them- 
selves on the tree-tops. Tlie earth sent up its vapours, as of 
water poured on hot bricks ; and all the herbs, and grass, 
and leaves of bii«hcs, through which the footpath lay, seemed 
absolute Weis of water, for the instant yon touched thciii 
they dis«ol«”l into a shower-bath ; while I soon perceived 
that I was walking ankle deep in soft mud — indeed we were 
travelling a" much by water as on terra flrma. After phu- 
terinp through this chaos for .’ibout a mile, we entered a 
matiiral savannah, inlaid with several ponds, which looked 
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like dark mirrors, dimmed by tho films' of thin gray mist 
that fioatod on their calm surfaces. Rory iralked round 
several of these natural pieces of water, while the negro 
scouts were also very active ; but it was all — Tho tiS a 
tuck is tore,” from Rory. ** The devil a teal is here,” from 
Flamingo. And “no teal, no dere; no duck, no here; 
none at all,” from tho negroes. 

“ So.we shall have been roused out of our warm beds, and 
soaked to tho skin, to say nothing of a very sufiicient plas- 
tering with mud, for no use after all,” said 1. 

“No fear — no fear — only have ]^tience a little,” quoth 
JEr Twig. 

There was a low marshy ditch that ran across tho savannah, 
nearer tho house than where we now were, that had over- 
flowed from the rains, and which covered about six acres of 
'the natural pasture. We had waded through it on our 
advance, expecting to find the teal in the ponds beyond. 
But being unsuccessful, we now tried back, and returned to 
it ; and just as we faced about, the clouds lifted from the 
liill tops in the east, and disclos^ a long clear stripe of prim- 
rose-coloured sky, the forerunner of early day-dawn. As 
we reanproached the fiooded ground, one or two cranes 
sonndea their trumpet notes, and taking wing with a rustling 
splashy fiafF, glided silentlyjiast us. 

“ Halt,” quoth Ser^nt Quacco in a whisper, “ hal^ gen- 
tlemen, I hear do teal on do feed.” 

“ The douce you do 1” said I, “ you must have the ears of 
an Indian and wo all held our breath, and storoed and 
leant our ears towards tho ground, in imitation of the ser- 
geant ; and to bo sure we now heard distinctly enough the 
short quacks of tho drakes, and the rustling and cackUng of 
the feathered squadrons among tho reeds. My undo, the 
Maegregor, and myself, were planted at the westernmost end 
of tho swamp ; two of us armed with blunderbusses, and the 
Celt with his double-barrelled gun — wdiile Messrs Twig 
Flamingo, and Quacco, made a sweep towards the head of 
it, or eastern end. 

The rustling continued, as of great numbers of Inige birds 
on the opposite.side ; while* nciirr at hand we heard an occa- 
sional plump, and tiny splashes, such as a laige fi-op; makes 
when he drops into the water,' and curious crawling and 
crackling noise^ made, according to my conception, by rep- 
tiles of some kind or another, amongst the reeds. 

“ Any alligators here?” whispered I to Mr French^ w’ho 
was next me. 

“ Great many,” was the laconic reply. 
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*' How comfortable " thought I ; “ and snakes ?” 

“ Abundance.” 

” Pleasant countrr,” said I Bcnjie, again to myself. But 
all this time I could see nothing like the teal we were in 
if pursuit of, although it was as clear as mud that the reeds .all 
' round ns were alive with something or .another. At length, 
ns the morning lislitened, and the clouds broke .away, .and 
the steamy sheet of water bemn to reflect them and oiir dark 
figures, and tho trees and other objects on the margin, a line 
of ten or a dozen large birds emerged from the darkness and 
mist at the end 'where Flamingo was situated, and began 
clowly to sail tow.ards us in regular line of battle. 

'* Tere tae come at last — noo — mak roaty. Master Prail ; 
frient Frenche, po prepared,” and Rory himself, h-ing down 
on his chest oh the 'wet grass, and talcing deliberate aim, 
fired both barrels — and such a squ.atter! — ns a flock of a‘ 
thousand teal, I am certain there could not have been fewer, 
rose into tho air with a loud rushing noise like tho sound of 
a mighty stream — a perfect roarof ducks. I fired my bell- 
moutlicd trabneo with tlie bushel of shot at random into 
tho thickest of the flock, and so did mine unde ; ’whereupon 
down came a feathery shower upon our heads, and down came 
wo both on our — the bushels of shot hnnng told in 
more ways than one. Tliis hot discharge had the oflect, 
liowever.'of turninar the flock, and Flamingo and Twig had 
their own share of the spoil at the hcail of the swamp. Tho 
foiirshots had brought down four-nmMliirtj' feathered bipeds, 
and two without feathers — ■u’c were as regularly smothered 
in ducks, a® you ever, saw a rabbit in onions. 

“ I sav, uncle, how do you feel ?'* 

“ Rather chilly at tother end of me, Bcnjie ; and 1 believe 
rny shoulder is *di«iocatcd,” quoth he, scratching his liald 
T«itc, a* ho sat on the ground, where Quacco's bushels of shot 
liad deposited both of us. 

And my check is stove in,” qnoth I. 

“ My no'o is bleeding like a pnmn,” qnoth he. 

“ And mine is blown off entirely,” said I. Here we both 
got on onr feet, the ground around* us being literally covered 
J with killcM], and .alive with the wounded birds. 

” Sec if onr fiic-similcs in the soft innd are not like two 
punch-bowls, Benjtc?” And true enough we had made a 
couple of holes in the spungy soil, that instantly filled ivith 
water ns wc ro«c, leaving two round pools. 

” I s.ay, nude, yonr punch-bowl is somewhat the biggest 
of the two, tliongli, eh? mine is only the jigger.” 

** Btih !" qnoth he, shewing ids white teeth. 
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But how came Rory on, .all this while, tlie hero who had 
led into action? Right. in front of ns, half-a-dozon black 
spots rested dead still, where his shot had just torn up the 
sleeping surface of the gray swamp, while as many more 
waterfowl of some description or another, that had been 
wounded, were quacking and splashing, and wheeling, half 
flying, and half running on the water, in a vain attempt to 
escape from the Maegregor, who, in the enthusiasm of the 
moment, had dashed in up to his waist to secure the prey. 

And tlierc he was chasing the wounded birds, all about, 
every now and then tripjiing in the weeds, and delving 
down, nose and ears, under water ; whereby he lost his hat 
and dropped his gun, puffing and snorting all the time 
with many an outlandish exclamation, aud dripping like a 
^ water-god. 

“ NeVer was such a morning’s sport,” roared the High- 
lander, “ never did I see such pluidy w.ark in aw my porn 
days ; stalking tao ret tear is nothing to it,” ns he regained 
terra firma, with both hands filled with ducks’ legs and necks 
as full as lie could gripe ; the Avounded birds flaffing, and 
flapping, and struggling round him, as if they Avould have 
flown .away Avith tlic Avee Hicland body up into the air. 

By this time I had secured my wounded, and the daylight 
Avas fast brightening. 

“ Q,uacco, mj* m.an,” said uncle Lathom to the sergciint, 
as he passed him, “ the next time you chap a lushcl of shot 
into my gun, pray don’t let it be imperial me.asure, if you 
please.’’ 

“Why,” said Twig, Avho had now joined us, “this is 
capital sport certainly. Never saw such a flock of teal in my 
life before — but, Roderick, Avhat have you got there — Avhat 
sort of g.ame is that you liaA-e shot — let me see?” Here he 
deliber.ately counted out of the Maegregor’s hands eight large 
tame Muscovy ducks, .and a goose. 

“ As I am a sinner,” s.aid the poor Highlander, in great 
dismay Avhen he saAv Avhat he had been about, “ if I haA-e 
not killed my own puire tucks ; and the very coose hersell 
that I expected to eat at Michaelmas. Hoo cam tae here — 
hoo tac tcevil cam tae oot o’ the pen ?” and ho turned a fierce 
look at his servant. Alas ! on reflection, he remembered that 
the poor old man who Avas killed by the lightning had been 
the hemnan, .and no one IiaA'ing taken his pl.ace, .and the pen 
h.aving been he.aten doAvn by the bail orernight, the sacrifice 
of the ducks and the jioor Michaelmas goose had been the 
consequence and crowning misfortune. 

But the absurdity of our entertainer having shewn his 
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cxpertiiess as a sliot by murdering his own poultry Avas too 
much, and it was with the greatest difficulty any of us could 
keep his graA-ity. 

. We returned to the house — shifted, breakfasted, and that 
' forenoon returned to BallvAvindle, where we spent an excecd- 
iiigl}' pleasant Axeek aa-UIi our friends Twig and Flamingo, 
wlio, in the meantime, prevailed on Jlr Frenche to make a 
return Ausit to them in Kingston, and avc accordingly pre- 
pared for our trip. 

It Avas the Saturday before the Monday on Avhich we 
meant to start. I Avas playing at piquet with 5Ir Twig ; 
my uncle and Flamingo Avere lounging about the piazza, and 
the horses were ready saddled for an airing, at the door, Avhen 
nij* antagonist and I were startled by a loud rushing, or 
rather roaring noise, that seemed to pass immediately over- 
head. “ A flock of teal,” thought I, remembering the exploit 
at Rorj- jMaegregor’s. Simultaneously all the shutters, Avhich, 
according to the usual West India fashion, opened outwards, 
Avere banged to Avith groat force — doors were slammed, and 
the Avholc house shook Avith the suddenness of the gust. 

“ Hillo,” said Twig, “Avhat’s all tliisT’ as his point, quint, 
and guatorze Averc Avhisked out of his hand, and a shoAver 
of gritting sand, Avith a dash of small pebbles in it, Avas 
driven against our faces through the open wintloAvs, like a 
discharge of peas. 

hly uncle and his companion had halted in their walk, 
and Veemod as much surprised as avc Avere. Presently the 
noise ceased, and all was calm again Avhere avc Avere. We 
naturally looked down into the mill-yard below us to see 
what Avouhl take pkicc there. 

It Avas a« biisj' as usual — the negro boys and girls Avere 
shouting to the ’mule? and steers, as they droA’e them round 
the circles of tlic cattle mills — the mule drivers, each Avith 
a tail of three mules loaded with canes from the hilly canc- 
jiicces, Avhere Avaggons could not Avork, Averc stringing into 
the A-ard, and sp.nhking their Avhips. The Avains, each Avith 
a team of six oxen, yoked tAvo and tAvo, built up Avith cjini'S 
as high as a hay AA*aggon, AA-ere rumbling and rattling on 
thcir'jolty axletrccSj'^iis thcA’ A\-cre dragged through deej) 
clayey nit«, that Avould liaA-c broken Jlaaidam’s heart to 
have looked on ; the boilermcn Averc shouting in the boil- 
inghouse, their voices, from the rcAcrberation of the lofty 
roof, rising loud ahoA-c the confusion, as if tliey had been 
speaking in masks, like the Greek and Roman actors of 
old ; and the negro mrls Averc singing cheerily in parts, tiicir 
sojigs blending witli the loud laughter, as they carried 
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bundles of canes to be ground, or balanced tlieir large baskets 
full of trash on their heads, while the creaking of the mill 
machinerj’^, and the crashing of the canes between the rol- 
lers, added to the buzz. J 

The dry sun was shining down, like a burning glass, into 
the centre of this ant’s nest, where every thing was rolling 
on, as it had been doing for hours before, no one apparently 
anticipating any unusual occurrence ; but in an instant the 
tornado that had passed us reached them, whirled the trash 
baskets off the negroes’ heads nearest us, and up went whole 
bundles of canes bodily into the air, and negro hats and 
jackets ; indeed, every thing that would rise, and ruffling 
the garments of the black ladies most unceremoniously, not- 
withstanding all their endeavours to preserve their propriet3% 
so that thej’- looked like umbrellas reversed, the shanks, in 
most cases, being something of the stoutest. 

Before it took effect in the hollow, everj'- thing inas in 
motion / by the time it passed over, every thing it did not 
take with it was fixed to the spot, as if by the wand of an 
enchanter; Negroes were clinging to the bamboos of the 
cattle pens ; cattle and mules were standing as rigid as 
statues, gathered on their haunches, with their forelegs 
planted well and firmly out, the better to resist the effects 
of the wind. The mill had instantly stopped, and all was 
silent. 

But the instant Q,uashie recovered his surprise, and every 
thing had become calm again in the mill- yard, there arose 
such a cackling, shouting, and laughter, and lowing of kine, 
and shreiching of mules, as Rory Maegregor would have said, 
as baffles all description. 

The course of the torn.ado, after passing over the mill- 
yard, continued' to be distinctly marked, by the different 
substances it carried up and whirled round its vortex, keep- 
ing them suspended in the air by its violent centrifugal 
motion ; I especially remember the effect it had on a grove 
of cocoa-nut trees. It took them by the tops, which it tossed 
fiercely with a wide circular motion, tearing their long leaves 
up into the sky like hair, as if some invisible spirit was tiy- 
ing to shake the fruit down from the tormented trees. As * 
it neared a field where a number of people were at work, 
one of the house servants, rubbing his black paws, whispered 
to his neighbour in my hearing, " Softl)% now — maybe it 
will whip aw.ay busha,” a thing he, to all appearance, would 
not have broken his heart about. 

Next morning, at breakfast, I stumbled on the following 
announcement in the newspaper I had just taken up : — 
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. “ tude—tucU a date. 

“ Last evening the Kingston trader, the Ballahoo, anchored 
in Negril hay. She had been cut out by two piratical 
[ vessels, a felucca and a schooner, from Montego Bay, on such 
'*) a day ; and aftp having been in possession of the pirates 
' for a week, during which the Spanish passengers were com- 
pelled to disclose where their money (the only thing taken) 
was concealed, she was politely given up to them and the 
crew. 

“ The felucca is Spanish built, painted black outside, and 
red within, and sails remarkably fast ; the schooner is a long, 
low, but very heavily armed vessel, painted black, with "a 
red streak — no guns were seen in the felucca.” — 

“ So, so, poor Hause has got his vessel, then ; but that 
wicked little . Midge, I fear her cruising is not over yet,” 
said I, handing the paragraph to ray uncle, who, as he already 
knew the story, easily comprehended the import of the 
newspaper announcement — “ well, I am glad of it.” — And 
I resumed my attack on the yams, ham, and coffee, 

Mr Frenche put on his spectacles, and, as he began the 
perusal of the paper, said dryly, “ I suppose you consider 
that the letter lying on the table there, addressed to you, 
will keep cool — at least you appear to be in no hurry to 
, open it.” 

^ I seized it — not having previously noticed it, and blushed 
like I don’t know what, when I perceived it was in verv' 
truth her dear, delightful, and all the rest of it, Jist — there’s 
a sentence ending plump for you — my hand trembled as I 
broke the seal, or rather drew it open ; for in such a climate 
wax is so soft, you cannot call it Ireahing, which always 
implies a short, sharp crackle, to my mind — assuming a 
(^reless swaggering look, I began to peruse it. I could with 
the tail of my eye, however, perceive Friend Twig and 
Monsieur Flamingo exchange very knowing glances. But 
here goes — here is tie letter : — 



^'Havanna — such a date. 


“ My Dear Benjamin, 

“ I expected to have had an opportunity of WTiting by a 
vessel for Jamaica before this, but have been disappointed. 

“ You will be surprised at our change of plans. A grand 
uncle of my father’s, a very old man, has lately died, and 
left some money and land to us in the United Kingdom,” — 
(a Yankeyism, thought I — United States, United Kingdom) 
— “ and in consequence he is obliged to go out to England 
immediately;” — {put to England.) “ His first determination 
was to send mamma and me home to New York, hut as we 
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did not like to leave him, Ave have persuaded him that we 
shall make ourseh^cs A-er}’- portable, so aa-o all go together, in 
a fine London ship, to sail the daj- after to-morroAA-. Dicky 
Phantom, dear pet, saj'S, ‘Oh, I shall make myself more 
leetle small, as one busy bee dat make de honey.’ I am 
angry at myself sometimes, but I .almost dread going to the 
‘ old country,’ lest A\-e should be obliged to restore the darling 
little castaAvay to his kinsfolk — I am sure none of them can 
ever love him more than his mamma Helen does. Any 
letter 3 'ou maj'- vrrite to me, jmu must noAA' send to the care 
of the House of Baring Brothers of London. As 1 have 
no concealments from mamma, and as you always glA'e me 
credit” {credit^ in the mouth of a j'oung lady ! ) “ for being 
a circumspect person, she has arranged for me, that at all 
events Ave shall not leave England until Ave hear from jmu 
in ansAA’cr to this ; so I haA-e made a duplicate of it,” (dupli- 
cate of a loA'e letter, j’e gods!) “a thing that has proA'ed 
more irksome than Avriting ten originals, Avhich I Avill send 
by the next opportunity, as I kuoAv you aa'ouW be sadlj* 
annoyed if any confusion should take place, such as your 
going to HeAV York, and finding us abroad” (abroad —in 
England ) ; “ at least, I knoAA-, my dearest Benjamin, I should 
be miserable at the thoughts of it,” (Well jmu might, my 
ladj”, thought I) — “I am all impatience for another letter 
from you,” (Avhy, she has not acknoAA’l edged one yet); 
“ surely j'our excellent uncle Avill enter into your feelings ; 
indeed I*havc satisfied my heart that he Avill, and made up 
my mind not to distress mj'self, in the meantime, in the 
hope that all Avill run smooth AA-ith us. Y’ou see I haA-e no 
darts, and flames, and nonsense for you — nothing vltra, 
Benjamin — no superlatives — I haA-e studied myself as Avell 
as I can, and there is no character, I am persuaded, that suits 
me so Avell as Avhat you gave me. I am a quiet, prudent, 
unobtrusive, but Avarm-hearted little Avoman — there is a 
A-ain girl for j-ou — and oh, Benjamin, my heart tells me, if 
I am spared in His mercy, that you Avill find Avhat my father 
says to be true, ‘ WhocA-er marries my Helen Avill get a Avife 
that AA-ill Avear aa cII, I calculate.' 

“ You AA-ill be surprised to learn that the old Ga-/clle is 
here again. After being a Aveek out, she Avas forced back 
from bad Aveather, and is iioaa- repairing. Poor Mr Donovan 
has had to iiiA-alid ; they say he ncA-er recovered his seA-ere 
illness on the coast of Afric.a, and Avas always raving about 
some fair one with one ej-e, avIio liA-ed in a street to Avhich 
BroadAvay in York AA-as.a narroAv lane — but it is a melancholy 
affair for him, poor young man, and I check my thoughts, 
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and stop my pen, as I had a jest regarding him, that -n as 
ready to drop from it. 

“ And what do you think ? — Henry do Walden has got 
an acting order as lieutenant in his stead. The ship had 
\ been a week here, before Mr Donovan could make up his 
( mind, and .all that time Master Henry never once looked 
ne.'ir ns, and poor Sophie did nothing but spoil wax-flowers, 
n!id weep — but, two d.ays ago, as she and I were returning 
in the volante from our evening drive, who should we meet, 
in charge of a party of se.amcn who were returning from the 
funeral of a comrade who had died that morning — oh, Ben- 
jamin, what a fearful climate this is — but him ! — He did 
not see us until we were close upon- him, when I desired the 
dri'-cr to pull up, so he could not escape us if he had tried 
it ; poor Sophie lay back in the volante, out of sight, ns she 
thought — lam sure I hc.ard' her heart, beat. I asked him 
why he had not come to see us — ho seemed unpren.ared to 
.answer ; indeed, as you used to say, ho was evidently taken 
completely aback — and blushed, and then grow pale, and 
blushed .a^in — for he saw very well who was cowering .at 
the back of the carri.age. — ‘I was going to tall on you this 
very evening,’ he said, at length ; ‘ I thought j'ou would .all 
bo glad to hear of my promotion’ — Poor Sophie’s rigid clasp 
round my waist relaxed, and she gave a sigli as if her heart 
had burst — but it was her pent feelings that had boon re- 
lieved, — ‘ Your promotion !’ I cried, in great joy. — ‘Yes. I 
have got poor ^Ir Dono^•an’s vacancy.’ — ‘ Dead ? Is poor Jlr 
DonoTOn dead ? ’ — ‘ No,’ continued hc,_ ‘ he is not dead, but 
has invalided this forenoon, .and Sir Oliver has given mo an 
acting order as lieutenant in his ste.ad. I make no doubt it 
will be confirmed ; indeed he said he knows it will.’ 

“ Ho came in the evening according to his promise, and 
most happy we were to see him — but wh.at a world of 
changes — the very next d.ay the Spider arrived, when wo 
heard of your narrow escape ; to show you my composure, I 
have purposely kept this out of sight until this moment, nor 
will 1 say much now. I went when I heard it, and offered 
up my prayers to that Almighty Being who rules over .all, 

’ and orders every thing for the best, .although wo poor short- 
sighted creatures may not sec it, and blessed His iiolj' name, 
that you had safelv reached your destination. • 

“ But I am getting confus^, I find. The bc.arer of your 
letter, poor young man, is no more — he died this morning 
of vellow fei-er. And who do you think is appointed to tlio 
Siinicr ? — why, Henry de Walden, once more — nothing, 
you sec, but Henry de Walden J 
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“ To make a long story short, Mr Duqtiesne has now given 
his consent to their union, hut old Sir Oliver, who exercises 
a ^^reai, and to me unaccountable control over Henry, will 
not hear of it, until ho is made commander, so they must 
both live in lioj)o ; but for the moment, tliey are but too 
happy to be extricated from the gloomy slough of despond 
in which they had made up their minds they’’ were both set 
fast. IMy father, mamma, Mr Duquesne, Sophie, and Henry 
de Walden, all unite in kindest regards to jmu. And now, 
my dearest Benjamin, do not be alarmed at this blistereil 
manuscript ; my heart is melting, and weeping relieves me, 
but I am not unhappy — oh, no — but anxious — oh, //oid 
anxious ! — I will now retire to my closet, and cast myself 
before the rock of my trust, and pray to my God, and your 
God, in whose great hand wc stand, to bless us both ; and 
speedily, if it be his good pleasure, to bring us once more to- 
gether, never to be parted. I am fond and foolish, Benja- 
min — fond and foolish — but I know to whom I write. 
The seaman who waits 'for the letters is ordered on board, 
and I must conclude. Give my love to your uncle — I am 
sure I shalHorc — tell him he love me, for your 
sake, if not for my own. Once more adieu, and God bless 
you. 

“ Your own affectionate 

“ Helen Hudson.” 

“P.S. — Dicky has scrambled up on my knee, to give me 
a kiss to send to his papa. He bids me say’^ that * Billy’, de 
sheep, quite well ; only’ him hair wont curl any more, like 
Dicky’s, but begin to grow straight and ugly’, like Mr Lis- 
tado’s.’ ” 


CHAPTER XXT. 

OCCIDENTAL VAGARIES. 

Early on the Monday’, we accordingly’ started on our 
journey, and that evening arrived at very comfortable quar- 
tei'S in St Ann’s Bay’. 

We did not get under weigh next morning until the sun 
was high — it was nearly ten in the forenoon, as we had 
only to go the length of Prickly Pear Cottage that day*, a 
property belonging to a crony’ of mine uncle’s, at which we 
had promised to dine and spend the night on our way to St 
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Tliomas in the Vale, u-hcre we were to call a halt, to attend 
some inilitarr dinner or another at Bogwalk Tavern. 

- The heanty of St Ann’s, the principal grazing parish of 
Jamaica, surpassed any notion I had previously formed of it ; 

— the whole district being a sea of gently undulating hill 
and valley, covered with the most luxuriant n-aving Guinea 
grass — across which the racking cloudlets, borne on the 
wings of the fresh and invigorating breeze, chased each other 
cheerily as if it had been one vast hay field, ready for the 
Ecj-the — thickly interspersed with groves of pimento and 
fruit-trees, whose picturesque situations no capability man 
could possibly improve. The herds of cattle that browsed 
all round us, whether as to breed or condition, would have 
(lone credit to the first grazing county in England. Lord 
Althorp should go and take a squint at St Ann’s — I daresay 
the worthies there might make him custos. 

At length, as it drew on to three in the afternoon, wo saw 
the cottage glittering in all the West India glory of green 
blinds and wlnte paint, through the grove of fruit-trees in 
the centre of which it was placed. It was a long low one- 
story house, raised about ten feet off the ground on brick 
pillars, under which gamboled half-a-do7.en goats, and sur- 
rounded by a cool and airy piazza, while the neighbouring 
thickets were peppered with a whole cluster of small white- 
washed buildings, comprisingkitchen, gard-du-mange, houses 
for the domestics pigsties, and poultry-yard. 

We dismounted at one end of the piaz^za, where a door, 
kept gaping ajar by a large stone on the floor, to which access 
was had by a flight of steps, seemed to invito us to walk in. 
Wo ascended the stair and entered. The dark rairror-liko 
floors, the fragrant odour of the fresh gathered bitter oranges 
which had been just used in polishing them, the green shade 
of the trees that overshadowed the building, tossing their 
branches, and nishing and twittering in the sea breeze — 
the beautiful flowers that crept in .at every open blind and 
crevice — (a knot in the weather boarding could not drop 
out but in would pop a rove, or a bud of double jessamiitc, 
as if trying to escape the ardent gaze of the sun) — the 
twilight of the rooms, and the glorious view of the everlast- 
ing ocean in the distance (with a tiny white winglet of a 
sail sliding along here and there), crisped with blue waves, 
n« if the water had reflected the mackerel sky that glowed 
over all, until both were blended out at sea beneath a silvery 
haze — were indescribably luxurious and refreshing — their 
sweet and cooling influences more strongly felt, from the 
contrast they afforded to the heat and dust* of the lowland 
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road Tve had just left. Oh ! I could — curse it — there's a 
niackaw — there is a mackaw — a bird I detest and ahomi- 
nate — so my poetry is all blown to the moon in a jiffy. I 
would rather sit and listen to the music of the setting of a 
saw, while enjoying the luxury of a sick headach. — But let * 
me whistle back my fancy again, and get on with my story. 

Several ladies’ work-tables, wdth the work lying on them, 
tumbled as it were in haste, and chairs disarranged, shewed 
that our approach had not been observed until we were close 
aboard, and that the fair members of the family had that 
moment fled, in order to make themselves presentable ; in- 
deed this was vouched for by the laughing, and fisiling, and 
hechling w'c heard in a room, w'hose window opened into the 
piazza. 

Presently a tidily-dressed brown waiting-maiden, with 
flowers on her gown the size of the crown of my hat, and 
of the gaudiest colours, popped her head in at the door, 
and after showing her w’hite teeth disappeared. She had 
very Gvidentlj’- been sent to reconnoitre, and I could not 
avoid overhearing her say in the inner room aforesaid, close 
to the open window of which our party were clustered, “ Oh, 
nyung missis — dere are old massaFrenche — one tall town- 
looking biiccra, wid big hook nose like one parrot bill — one 
leetler fat one, hab red face, and one fonny coat, all tick over 
wid small silk barrel, and broider -ndd black silk lace — And 

— oh, I forgot — one small slip of a boy, dat roll side to side 
so” — here she seemed to be suiting the action to the word 

— “ like de sailor negro.” 

Now this was me, your honour. 

At this moment we heard a noise, as if some one had been 
scraping the mud off his shoes at the b.ack part of tlio house, 
and giving various orders at the same time in a loud voice to 
the servants ; then a hcav}’' step through the lofty hall, and 
enter a tall, sallow, yellow'-snake of a man, in wide white 
jane trowsers and w’aistcoat, — the perspiration streaming 
down his face, and dripping from the point of his sun- 
peeled nose, while the collar of his shirt and his neckcloth 
w'ere also very sudorous. He w'ore a threadbare blue coat, 
the buttons all covered with verdigris, and a hat — which he 
kept on, by the way — worn white at the edges, with the 
pasteboard frame of it visible where the silk nap had been 
rubbed. 

“Ah, Frenche,” quoth mine host, for it Avas no other, 
“how are you, my dear fellow ? Paul, call your missis — 
and, Mr Twig, I am so glad to see you. Boys, get second 
breakfast — we have kept it back on purpose.” 
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“ Twaiipr,” thought I. 

“ Frciichc, my lad, introduce me — your nephew, I pre- 
sume ?” 

- 1 bowed, and was shaken furioush' by the hand. 

“ I should have known him, I declare ; so like you, my 
old cock.” 

“ Gammon again,” thought 1. 

“ And, Twig. I say, you must introduce me to” — Here ho 
indicated Don Felix, and prepared to “ pull his foot,” as the 
negroes say, in that direction also — in other words, to make 
his bow to' Monsieur Flamingo, who was accordingly made 
known to him in due form, and had his fingers nearly wrung 
off, as mine had been. Don Felix, so soon as he was released, 
took an opportunity of catching my eye, shaking them aside, 
and blowing the tips .ns if they had been burned. 

The ladies now appeared our hostess, really a sjdcndid 
woman, and her daughter, fresh off the irons from a fashion- 
able English boarding-school, a very pretty girl, but suflering 
under prickly heat, (a sort of a what-do-j-c-call-um, a kind 
of Jamaica imitation, but dcuccdly like ’tother thing in 
Scotland notwithstanding ;) and the plague of freckles — ods 
bobs, how I do hate freeWes 1 — where was I — oh — so our 
lunch, or second breakfast, was really a very pleasant one. 
From that time until dinner, wc talked, and read, and played 
bagatelle, and amongst other means employed to kill tiinc, 
Miss Cornstick was set to play on the piano. She w.as, I 
make no doubt, a first-rate performer, and spanned licr fingers 
from the keys as if tliey had been red hot iron, and tossed 
Jier hc:id aliont as she 'sung, and cast her eyes towards the 
roof as if she Inul seen something rather surprising there. 

“ That 's what I call singing with animation, at all events ; 
oh, how I wish the pedals were mine enemies,” whispered 
Don Felix. 

“All, how missis do sing — how him do play on do piniino 
— wer\' astonishing fine,” quoth the brown ladies’ maid sotCo 
rocc, behind tlio open door of the anteroom, but loud enough 
for me to overhear. 

However, allow for some few trifling peculiarities of this 
kind, and wc had every reason to be exceedingly pleased 
with our entertainment ; for wc had a capital dinner, and 
some superb Jladeim, and the evening passed over delight- 
fully on the whole, 

■\Vhon we enne to retire, I was shewn to my sleeping 
.apartment, a small room partitioned off from the end of the 
pia7ja ; that is, altogether laif/ioiif the brick shell of the house 
Itself. 



42G THE CRUISE OF THE MIUGE. 

I had proceeded in disrobing, and was about putting out 
the candle, when I heard a “ cheep, cheep,” overhead, as of 
a mouse in the paws of pussy. I looked up, and lo ! an owl, 
perched on what seemed a shelf, that ran along the wall 
overhead, with mousey sure enough in his beak. 

■ “ Hillo,” said I, “ Master Owl, this will never do ; you 
must make yourself scarce, my boy,” and I seized a fishing- 
rod that happened to stand in the corner of the room — 
“ there, take that, 5 'our owlship,” and I made a blow at him 
with the butt-end, but missed ; however it had the effect of 
startling him off his perch, and with a loud squake, he took 
wing round the room. The first consequence of his vagary 
was the extinction of the light, whereby he got the weather- 
gage of me regularh’-, for although he could not see in the 
light, he saw beautifully in the darkness, and avoided my 
haphazard blows most scientifically. At length, amongst 
other feats of skill, and evidences of composure, I fractured 
the monkey, or earthen water-jar that garnished my toilet 
table, and finally capsized oyer the steps at the bedside, to 
the great loss of the skin on mj-^ shinbone, and the large 
effusion of my patience. 

“ Why, Jinker, Jinker !” I could hear a door open._ 

“ Wh}% Jinker,” said a man’s voice, — “ what noise is that 
in the piazza, in the name of wonder ?” 

Snore — snort — yawn. “Can’t tell, massa,” replied the 
negro domestic, who was thus roused from his lair in the 
piazzH, “ but I will go see de sound, what it is, massa.’" 

“ You will,” thought I, as I heard him groping and grum- 
bling all about — “ What naise is datl — my fader — what a 
knock my nose fake a^ain dat post him — mi say, what naise 
datisi” quoth Quashie, more than half asleep — “Nobody 
hanswer ? IMe say de tird time, what naise, ehl” 

I had gathered myself into bed the best wa}^ I could, but 
the owl continued his gyrations round and round the room, 
and here gave another screech. “ Ha,” said Jinker, “ creech 
howl, massa — creech howl.”, 

“ Screech owl !” rejoined Mr Cornstick, for it was he who 
had spoken ; “ how the deuce can a screech owl upset chairs, 
smash the crockery, and make such an infernal to do as that? 
Get a light, sir.” 

All this while I was like to choke with laughter. “ Jinker,” 
said I, “ bring a light here, and don’t alarm the family. Tell 
Mr Cornstick it is only an owl that has got, I can’t tell how, 
into my room — nothing more.” I heard Mr Cornstick 
laugh at this, and say a word of comfort to Sirs Cornstick, 
as 1 supposed, and she again began to console a wee skirling 
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Coriistick, iliat I concluded was their bedfellow, and then 
shut the door. 

Creak — another door opened. — “ Diana 1” said Jliss Corn- 
stick, in great alarm — “Good gracious! what is off that, 
Diana?” 

“ Noting, inis=es, but one fight between dc lectio sailor 
Luccra, and one howl.” 

“ So here’s a mess ! The whole Cornstick family — men. 
women, and children — set alive and kicking in the dead of 
night, by me and my uninvited ^dsifer!” 

Presently Jinkor .appeared with a lighted candle, but by 
this time the owl was nowhere to be seen. 

“ How him get away, massa? I no sec him.” 

No more did I. We continued our search, 

“ Him cannot possib have creep troo dc keyhole.” 

“ I should rather think not,” said I ; “but there he was, 
perched up in that corner, when I first saw him. Ho was 
sitting on that very shelf. Where the deuce can the creature 
liavo stowed himself?” 

“ Shelf !” said the negro ; “ shelf ! What shelf, massa ?” 

“That one there ; isn’t it a shelf?’’ 

“Shelf! Oh no, massa, it i.^ do gutter dat lead do rain 
from de roof of dc house dat come along hero under do caves 
of do shingle, you know, and den pour him into one larsh 

barrel outdde; but tap " Here .linker got on the fable, 

to inspect the lay of the land more perfeeth'. “ Ah, 1 sec ; 
he hab come in and go out troo de guttering, sure enough ” 
— (a square uncovered trough.) “ lie must have nest here- 
about, massa.” 

“But how sh.all wo Icrj) him out,” said I, “now since he 
is out ?” 

“ Tap, 1 shall shew you. Give me up one on dem towel, 
please, m-assa. I will tiitf him into dc hole till daybrokc.” 

“ Indeed, but you shall not do tfiat thing; none of your 
stopping the gutter. Why, only suppose it should rain in 
the night, Snowball — eh? Would it not overflow, my beauty? 
You don't want to drown me, do you 1” 

“ Massa, no fear of dat — none at all ; do moon clear and 
hard as ono bone ; and de star, dem twinkle sharp and bright 
as one piece broken glass when de sun shine on liim. No, 
no. all dry, dry — no rain before morning. Rain! dero 
shan’t be lio rain for one mont.” 

“ But I am not inclined to take your wofil for this, my 

“ Bery well, massa ; bery good — massiv know bcttcrest ; 
so, since massa w.aiit liowl for bedfellow, Jinker can’t help 
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it — only mnssa liad better put someting over him face to 
cover him nose, or him yej'c — hasin will do — oli, howl love 
piece of do nose of one nyiing huccra bery mosli.” 

Come, thought I, sleeping with a basin on one’s face is 
too absurd after all ; but better even that than bo drowned 
— “ So, friend Jinkcr,” — I was now resolved — “ since 
is yotir name, stepthe hole you shall not; therefore, jink out 
of the room, will ye, for I am vciy drowsy.” 

1 fell asleep, but the notion of this said conduit leading 
through my room haunted me. ' At one moment, I dreamed 
I heard the rain beating on the roof of tho house, and against 
the blinds ; and the next the rushing, and rippling, and 
gurgling of the water along the hollow wooden pipe ; then 
I was wafted by the sound — there’s a poetical imago for 
you — to the Falls of Niagara, and was standing in the cave 
of Eolus, with the strong damp grists of cold wind eddying 
and whirling around me, as if it would have lifted me otf 
mj’ feet on tho Avings of my shirt — for mind I had no otlicr 
garment on — below the Great Horseshoe Fall, with tho 
screen of living Avaters falling, green and foam-streaked, 
like a sheet of floAving glass, past my eyes, down, doAvn, 
down — and boiling aA\-ay into the DcA-il’s Pot underfoot. 
Anon the sjrarkling veil of Avatcr Avas bent tovA-ards me, until 
it touched the tip of my nose, and I turned to escape ; but 
tho basin on my face prevented my seeing. But this again 
soon became transparent, as if tho coarse delf had been meta- 
morphosed into clear crystal, and doAA-n thundered the cascade 
again — for it had ceased for a moment, you must know — 
sprinkled this time Avith draggle-Avingcd’ oavIs, as thick as 
Bonaparte’s coronation robe Avith bees. I Avas choked, suffo- 
cated, and all the rest of it. “Murder] Murder! — I am 
drowned — I am droAvned — for CA-er and entirely droAvned !" 
a!id in an agony of fear I struggled to escape, but in vain — 
in A-ain — 

“The w-aters Bathcr’d o’er me I" 

AA*hcn enter friend Jinkcr — “Massa, massa, aa-Iio hurt you ? 
Who kill you 1 Who ravage you ?” 

Bash ; something Avet, and cold, and feathcrj% flew against 
my face — “ Oh, gemini, AA'hat is this next ! Lights — lights 
-—lights — my kingdom for a farthing candle !” 

“ Will massa only be pleased to sit doAvn on de bed and 
be quiet one moment?” said mj' sable fi-iend. 

I did so; and beginning to breathe — for the falls of 
Niagara had noAV ceased — I rubbed my eyes, and lo ! the 
blessed sun shone brightl}'' through the lattice just opened 
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l>y Jinkcr, and ont flew the owl with n lonil screech, more 
happy to escape than I was to get quit of him .apparently ; 
and flying ns a drunken man walks, zig-zag, np and down, 
against trees and busiies, until It landed In a pimento-tree 
nMut pistol-shot from tho house, where he gave a wild 
IIoo, hoo, hoo,” as if ho had s.aid, “ Tb.ank my stars, I 
have found rest to the solo of my foot at last." 

But such a scene as tho room presented ! Notwithstand- 
ing friend Jinkcr’s prognostication, there had hem a heavy 
shower, and the bod ires delu^d with dirty water — tho 
green matter from the shingles discolouring all the Elects — 
while from the flooded floor the water was soaking through 
the scams, and drip dripping on the dir ground below, like 
a shower-bath. — “Now, dat howl! him do it all, massa,” 
quoth Jinkcr, “sure as can he." 

“ Don’t yon think the rain had somewhat to do with 'it 
too, Jinkcr 1” But Jinkcr was deaf as a posL 
“ Here, von see, when yon trike at him, he drop mouse — 
dcre him lie dead on do table ; ,eo he come back when you 
sleep, and no doubt after dc rain begin, for sec do fedder tick 
on de nail in dc gutter, and do hoin must hab been tick in 

dc hole, and choke dc water back, and 

Here Qua«hic caught a glimpse of my disconsolate phy- 
siognom}*, all drenched and forlorn. It was too mndi for 
him ; so, forgetting all his manncr& ho burst into a long and 
loud laugh. However, no serious damage was done ; and at 
breakfast there was not a little fun at my expense. 

It turned ont that our entertainer, and his wife and 
daughter, were bound on a visit this forenoon to some neigh- 
bour ; so, as our roads lay together so far, wo all started after 
breakfast in company. I was a good deal aroused at tho 
change in the outwanl fconian of my ladied maid, the hand- 
some brown girl in the gay gown alrc.’idy mentioned, who 
now appeared stripped or her plumes, without stockings or 
shoes, in her Osnabuig chenme, and coarse blue woollen 

E ticoat — the latter garment shortened, like tho tunic of 
' namesake Diana, by a handkerchief tied tightly rouml 
her w.'iist, just over the hips, exhibiting the turn of her lower 
spats to considerably above the knee — with a largo bandbox 
on her head covcrnl with on«kin, and a good cudgel in her 
hand. I n«keJ Sir Conistick how far they were gmng. Ho 
.answered, it was a ride of fifteen milcs^ and, in tlic same 
breath, he called out to the brown damsel, “ Say wc sliall he 
there by second breakfast time, Duana." 

'• Yes, massa.” 
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“ INIiud M’c don’t get there before you.” 

“ No fear of dat, massa,” said the silvan goddess, smiling, 
as she struck off through the woods at a pace tliat would have 
pleased Captain Barclay exceedingly. It appeared that she 
was to take a short cut across the liills. 

“ ITow can that girl tntst her naked limbs in such a brake V’ 
said I. 

“ Why not, don’t you see she is a chased goddess 1” said 
Don Felix. 

“ Now, Flamingo, I verily believe you will peck at a grain 
of mustard-seed next,” quoth friend Twig. 

We started ; Mrs Cornstick oii astout poii)’-, with the head 
servant, Jlark Antoni’, by name, but as ugly a flat-nosed 
nipper as Christian could desire to clap eyes on by nature, 
holding on by its tail. Then came Miss Cornstick on her 
palfrey, with a similar peiuhant, but her page was a fine 
liands'ome mulatto bo}’ ; while we brought up the rear — the 
whole cavalcade being closed by the mounted servants. By 
and by, the road being good, although mountainous, we 
spanked along at a smart rate, and it was then that the two 
fellows pinned to the hdies’ tails — the tails of their ponies, 
I be^ pardon — shewed their paces in a most absurd fashion, 
making gre.at flying strides at every step, so as to keep time 
with the cimter of the quadrupeds. The.v looked like two 
dancing-masters gone mad. I thought of Cutty Sark clutch- 
ing the tail of Tam O’Shanter’s gray mare Bleg. 

“ Do you see that humming-bird ?” said Jacob Twig, who 
was giving me a «ist in his curricle — Flamingo having 
changed into my uncle’s gigi Crnck — he knocked it do wn 
on the wing with his whip, as it hovered over some flowers 
on the roadside. “ That’s what I call a good shot now.” 

“ Ah, but a very cruel one,” said I. 

“ Sorry for it — shan’t do it again, Mr Brail.” 

“ Safe in that,” thought I. 

On coming to a cross-road, the Cornsticks struck off to the 
left, and, sa3dng good-by, we stood on our course. 

Nothing particular occurred until we were descending the 
hill into St Thomas in the Vale. The sun was shining 
brightly without a cloud. Tlie jocund breeze-was rushing 
through the trees, and dashing their masses of foliage hither 
and thither ; turning up the silverj’’ undersides of the leaves 
at ono moment, .and then changing" their hues into all shades 
of green the next. The birds were glancing and chirping 
amongst the bnanches. The sleek cattle were browsing lazily 
and contentedly on the slope of the hill ; and the merry 
negro g.angs were shouting and laughing at their work — 
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bat the vulture vrn<! souring over all in pride of place, caclc- 
like, far up in the clear hluciinnaincnt, ns if the abominable 
bird had l^n the genius of the ycliou' fever, hovering above 
the fair face of nature, ready to stoop and blast it. 

The sk}’ gradually darkened — all cloudless as it was — 
for there *was not a slired of ^■apou^ floating in its pure 
depths so big as the hand of the servant of tlic prophet. The 
gloom increased — not that kind of twilight that precedes 
the falling of the night — but a sort of lurid purple hue tliat 
began ms’stcrionsly to pervade the whole atmosphere, ns if 
we had been looking forth on the landscape tlirough a piece 
of glaKs stained with smoke. 

‘‘Heyday,” said Felix, “what’s the matter? I see no 
clonde,‘yct the sun is overcast. It increases — the oxen 
on the Inll sides turned and looked over their shoulders with 
a puzzled look, as if they did not know what to make of it, 
no more than ourselves — “Can’t be time to go homo to 
tokc our night spell in that weaiy mill yet, Buren* 1” 

The large carrion crows rapidly declined in their flight, 
narrowing their sweeping circles gradually, until they pi- 
rouetted down, and settle, with outstretched wings, on the 
ernes above us ; startling forth half-a-dozen bats, and a slow 
sailing owl, the latter fluttering about as if scarcely awake, 
and then floating away steadily amongst the bushes as if he 
had said — “Cotnc^ it miat bo the gloaming after all — so 
here goes for mousey.” 

The negroes suddenly intermittcil the chipping and tink- 
ling of their hoes and the gabbling of their tongues, as they 
leant on the shanks of the former, and looked up. “ Heigh, 
wurra can be come over dc davligliL and no shell blow 
yet?"’ 

V’c now perceived the chirping of insect* .and reptiles that 
usu.ally prevails, during the hours of night in the West Indies, 
begin to breeze up. First a liz.ard would send forth a soli- 
tary whistle, as much as to say, “It can’t be night yet, 
surely?” Then, from the opposite side of the w.ay, another 
would respond, with a low st.artlcil “ whcetle mheetle^' which 
might be interpreted, “Indeed, but it is though and on 
this, as if there had been no longer any douut about the 
matter, the usn.al concert of crirkets, beetles, lizards, and 
tree taads, buzzed away as regularly .as if it had indeed been 
evening in very truth. 

“ An eclipse of the sun,” said I, and sure enough so it 
w.as ; for in half an hour it gTadn.a]iy lightened again, and 
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every thing became once more as bright and cheery, and 
everyday-like as before. 

We arrived at Bogwalk tavern to dinner, where we found 
a grand party of the officers of the regiment of foot militia, 
and also of the troop. The general commanding the district 
had reviewed them that morning, and was to have dined 
with them, but for some reason or another he had to return 
to Spanish Town immediately after the review. It was a 
formidable thing meeting so many red coats and gay laced 
blue jackets ; and, of course, I was much gratified to learn, 
that the brown company fired remarkably well — how steadily . 
the grenadiers passed in review — and how soldier-like Cap- 
tain M‘ , who commanded the light horse, had given the 

word of command. 

“ How thoroughly your horse is broke now, ]\Iac,” said a 
tall man, with a nose like a powder-horn — “steady as a 
rock, and such courage !” 

“ Courage 1” rejoined Captain Mac, “ he would charge up 
to the mouth of a cannon.” 

“ Ay,” whispered Flamingo to me, “ if a bag of corn were 
hung on the muzzle.” 

We started early, as the night fell, and arrived in Spatiish 
Town the same evening ; and next day were comfortably 
domiciled in Sfjuire Flamingo’s mansion in Kingston. 

It was the race week, and the toAvn had gathered all the 
fashion of the island — nothing could be gayer. 

Our friend Twig had sevcitil running horses, and altogether 
the bare-legged black jockeys, with the stirrup-irons held 
between their toes, parrot fashion, and the sliglit thorough- 
bred things they rode, acquitted themselves extremely well ; 
besides, we had matches amongst the officers of the gandson, 
and theatricals, and pig races, and I don’t know what all. 

Speaking of theatricals, if you will wait a moment I will 
tell you of an amusing playhouse row that I happened to 
witness, and wherein my friend Flamingo and myself boro 
conspicuous parts mistale. 

It happened to be an amateur performance, and we had 
just seated ourselves in the second row of a huccra box, near 
the stage. 

I was admiring the neatness of the house, which was great 
for a provincial theatre any where, and the comical appear- 
ance the division of castes produced, as thus : — The pit 
seemed to be almost exclusively filled with the children of 
Israel, as peculiar in their national features here as every 
where else ; the dress boxes contained the other white inha- 
bitants and their families ; the second tier the brown ladies. 
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nt dinner, nnd a match was made between them, to come off 
next morning. 

It was given out to he a trial of bottom, as they were to 
ride six times round the race course. Now the latter was a 
measured mile ; a six-mile heat, thought I, in such a climate, 
and the owners to ride ! However, there was nothing more 
said .nhout it, and 1 had forgotten it, until Mr Flamingo took 
mo out in his Stanhope at daybreak the next morning to see 
the racers sweated ; and there, the first thing that met our 
eyes was old Straw sure enough, with his hat tied under liis 
ciiin by a red bandana, and his trowsers shuffled up to his 
knees,’ ambling along mighty fussily, on a great chestnut 
marc, as unlike a race-horse as one could well fancy an indi- 
vidual of the same species to be ; for although he appeared 
to be cantering along, the pace was so sluggish, that we passed 
him easih- at^a trot. Those who have seen Diicrow in the 
'J'ailor riding to Brentford, capricoling on the stage as if he 
were going fifteen knots an hour, while he never shoots a 
single fathom ahead, will form a good idea of our friend’s 
appearance and style of locomotion. 

“ Well, Jack,” cried Flamingo, “ how come you on ? who 
wins 1” 


Here the collector came rattling up astern, dcucedly well 
mounted, standing in his stirrups, his long nose poked be- 
tween his horse’s ears, and riding, regular jockey fashion, 
without his coat, a handkerchief tied round his head, and 
his whip crossed in his teeth, and sawing away with his 
hands. 

As lie passed the old sailor, he pulled up — 

“ Now, Jack, do give in, and don’t boil me to jelly ; you 
sec I have done four rounds of the course, while you h’avc 
not completed two. You must be aware you have no chance ; 
so give in, nnd come and breakfast with me — do, that’s a 
good fellow.” 

“ G i ve in roared Jack, “ give in, indeed ! That ’s a good 
one — why. the old mare’s bottom is only beginning to tell 
— give in’ Master Collector! — No, no — besides, I see your 
horse is blown — there, mind he don’t bolt ; give in, indeed !” 

And thereupon he m.ade a devil of a splutter — heels, arms, 
and head all in a fidget ; and away shot his ant.agonist once 
more, le.aving Jack puffing and bobbing on his asthmatic 
mare, up and down, up and down, in a regular liobby-horsical 
fashion, as like his own heavy-sterned ship digging through 
a head sea on a bowline, as could well bo imagined. 

However, the collector did win, avliich honest Jack had 
foreseen all .along, although the six-mile gallop had put him 
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into a rare fever; but bearing no malice, as he said, after 
handsomely paying the stakes, he went and breakfasted, ac- 
cording to invitation, with his conqueror. 

That day at dinner we met both the equestrians, when , 
Jack told us with great glee, as one docs a good joke, that 
his mate had run throe pipes of Cognac and twenty dozen of 
claret, during the time the coast was clear, but that he had 
satisfied his conscience by sending a case of the latter to the 
friend he had so cleverly kept in plaj"-, with his compliments, 

“ not to ride races of six-mile heats again, before breakfast.” 

As we rode up to the course next evening, at four o’clock, 
as usual, we were somewhat late, and found the ro])o drawn 
across the ingress at the bottom of the race ground. The 
bugle to saddle had sounded some time before ; so we had to 
pull up where we were, in order to see the horses pass. We 
were standing with our horses’ heads close to the ropes, when 
an overseer of some neighbouring estate rode up, pretty well 
primed, and, to our great surprise, charged the rope, which 
lie did not appear to see. He was only trotting his mule, 
however, and there was no haste or violence about him ; but 
when the roi>e checked the animal, he gave a drunken pitch, 
but all as quiet as could be, and toppled over its head quite 
gently, as if he had been a sack, into the ride, where, after 
making one or tivo sprawling movements with his feet, he 
laj’- still, with the beast looking at him from the other side 
of the rope, and poking down its head, and snorting and 
snoking at him. The next bugle sounded, the horses were 
away, and some of the lookers-on had just time to drag the 
poor fellow off the course by the legs, when they passed us 
like a whirlwind. 

“ Tree to one on Moses,” cried one sable amateur, for if we 
had not altogether the style of Neivmarket, it was from no 
want of Blacklegs. 

“ Six to one on Blue Peter,” quoth another ragged negcr. 

“ Five to one on Mammy Taws.” 

“ Slap Bang against de field.” And all was anxiety about 
the race ; but no one took any notice of the poor overseer, 
who la)’- still and motionless on the side of the dry ditch that 
surrounds the course. 

At length, seeing the poor creature broiling in the hot sun, 
we dismounted to help him up. 

“ Massa,” said a negro, taking his arm, “ he must be well 
dronk dis buccra. See how him hand drop again when I 
lift him — supple like one new-kill snake.” 

“ Supple enough,” said Dr , who now rode up, and 

felt his pulse first, and then his neck. “ Poor fellow I supple 
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as lio is now, he will he soon stark and stiff enough, llis 
neck is broken — (hat's all,'* 

“ Neck broken !” said Flamingo and I in a breath, much 
shocked. 

“Yes, and dead ns Julius Crosar. But, prar, did yon 
notice if the White Jacket and Biaek Cap came in ?" 

The mart had^ in re/y truth, aetuatty braten his tied'. 

Several evenings after this, I was engaged with a fishing 
party, in a canoe, near the top of the harbour, at a cove 
where the prizes of the squadron w'ero usually moored, pre>- 
vious to tlieir being sold. It was a very fine evening, and 
the sun was setting gloriously in the west — as where else 
should he have set? Our sport had been very good, and we 
were thinking of taking up the grapnel. 

“I say. Brail,” said Flamingo, “let us go and inspect 
the Mornc Fortunee there.” This was a French privateer, 
one of the capture<l vt^ls, that lay about a cable’s length 
from where we were. 

“ Come along, then — there, string the fish. Twister. TTp 
anchor, boys, and pull for that brig.” 

As we approached, we saw a man get into a small skiff 
f liat Ijij* alongside, with two black fellows in it, rather hur- 
riedly.V.ud pull for the shore. 

The Ixct rays of the evening sun shone brightly on him, 
ns he p.as«cd us, and I had a good squint at liis face. Ho 
gave me a piercing look also, and then suddenly turned 
away. 

“Eh! no, it can’t bo — bySferenry, but it is though! 
WliT, there is the fellow that saved my bacon from the Jew 
.at tlio tiicatrc. I declare. And more than that, when I 
piece several floating notions togctlier — why, Don Felix, 



“ You don’t say so 1” ouoth Flamingo. “ Stop, we have 
four fellows in the boat besides ourselves and tlic servant 
and iiere is my gun. And Quacco there is an old soldier. 
Boys, give way after that Imt — one dollar, if j-ou beat 
him.” 

"Ilnrrah ! hurrah for nuicsa! And away we shot after 
the skiff, which, as yet, was proceeding very Icisurclr, so 
that wc raiddly gained on it. As wo «imc up within pisto1> 
shot, the chn<^> l.ay on ids oars, and the person steering looked 
steadily at ns. 1 was not so sure of him now. Ho had a 
deep scar dou-n his left check, which the other had not. 

“ Do yon want .any thing with me, gentlemen {” This 
rimplc question fairly posed us. 
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“No — not — that is — pull the stinrhoard o.irs.” The 
hist sentence I spoke to the negroes in a whisper, and the 
effect of the fulfilment of the order was to bring the bow of 
the canoe within a couple of yards of the broadside of the 
skiff. The stningcr, at this suspidous movement^ made a 
sign to his men, who stretched out with the thews of gla- ' 
diators. This broke tiio ice. 

“ After him, my lad^’* cried flamingo. - 

We were now -within a quarter of a mile of the narrow 
neck of sand that divides the harbour from the sea, here 
about fifty yards broad, and not above three feet high ; so 
that, although tho skiff was evidently heading us, yet we 
had eveiy prospect of being up in time to seize the crew 
before they could haul her across, and launch her through 
the surf on tho sea-face of the bank. 

“There ho is ashore. Murder, how handily the black 
fellows walk off with tho sluff, as if it wore paper.” 

As Don Felix spoke, wc also took the ground, and he and 
I jumped out and pushed after the strangers. When wo got 
within ten yards of them, the party of whom I had sus- 
picions, turned resolutely, and made a step towards us. 

“ I do not know' to what circumstance I am indebted for 
tho pleasure of your comjMiny, gentlemen,” said he quite 
calmly. “ Will you please to make known your desire ?” 

Hero Flamingo, Quacco, and one of tho canoe-men made 
ns if they would pass him, and get between him and the 
bench, where bis people were in the very .act of launching 
tho skiff through tho surf. When he saw this, he smiled 
bitterly, and drew his belt tighter, but all with tho utmost 
coolness. Ho then, as if siting about some necessary labour, 
walked up to Q,uacco, by far tho most powerful of our jiarty, 
and seizing him by the throat, dashed iiim to one side, and 
a black fellow to the other, ns if they had been children ; 
he then deliberately walked into tho water up to his waist, 
clambered into tho skiff, and before -we, could count twenty, 
he w’as pulling right out to sea, -without once looking behind 
him. 

“Hcave-to, or I’ll fire at you, by Jupiter?” roared Don 
Felix. 

The stranger still did not deign to look round, occupying 
himself in bailing out the water that tho skiff had taken in 
the shove through the surf. 

Flamingo repeated tho threat, levelling his fowling-piece ; 
at which our friend slowrly held up a bright-barrelled article, 
that he took from the bottom of the boa^ more .like a swivel 
tlian a blunderbuss. At sight of thi^ Don Felix dropped 
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his gnn as if tho barrel had burned his fingers, \rhippcd 
both hands nnder tho skirts of his coat, Trheefing round on 
one leg at the same time, and dtavring himself np to his 
full height, and grinning and shutting his cj-es, and shmung 
his head on one side, as if ho had been trjin" to present 
tho smallest po3«ible surface to the pelting of a nail shower. 
The stranger, at this, slowlr replaced the weapon, and in a 
twinkling was out of gun-snot, pulling towaras a schooner 
lying becalmed ontsido of the keys. 

“.1 say. Brail, did vou see that glancing aifiiir in his hand? 
Was it a carronade, fliink you, or a long eighteen-pounder? 
Why, it might have doodled our whole party as regularly ns 
Eory Maegregor did his own ducks." 

On returning, we went on board tho prize brig, from which 
wo had startled our friend, and found tho arm-chest on the 
poop broken open, and the contents scattered all about tho 
deck, as if the par^ had been picking and choosing. 

" So, so, I see 'what our honest man has been after,” 
said I. 

There wa® no prize-keeper on board ; and, knowing this, 
the visit of the sldff had nnqucstionnbly been for tho pur- 
pose of purloining .arms. 

“ Jackeon,” said a gentleman at dinner, at thchousc whero 
1 dined tliat day, ” any farther accounts from windw.ard ?’’ 

“ No ; there are two sdiooncrs, tho Humming Bird and 
Sparkle, on the look-out ; but no tidings of the infernal 
little felucca." 

" Felucca { felucca !" said I, looking across the table at 
Bon Felix. *‘F.ardon me, sir, what felucca were you 
speaking of?" 

. “ Why, that is more than I can tell you, sir ; but she has 
nlundcrcil three London ships oif Momnt B.ay within this 
last week ; one of them belonging to me, and in my case the 
captain and crow were most cruelly treated ; but now, when 
two mcii-of-vk-ar schooners arc cruizing for her, she has 
vanished like a spectre.” 

*• Yes," raid another of the party ; “ and the John Shand 
was boarded restenkay evening by tlic same vcs«cl oiFYallahs, 
and robbed of a chronometer ; but tho boarding oificcr, by 
way of amende, I suppose, politely handed tho captain the 
JSnasim papers afthe momitip” 

"’Uo, ho, Master Wilson," thought I. 

*' Coekadoodlc doo — doo— iloo !" Never was there such a 
pkicc as Kingston for tho crowing of cocks. In other 
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countries cocks sleep at night and crow in the morning, liki 
respectable birds ; but here, confound them, tlicy crow 
through the whole livelong night ; and towards da'ydawn, 
it is one continuous stream of cock-crowing all over the 
town. 

Some days after the transaction already related, Idessrs 
Flamingo and Twig carried me to dine at the Court-house 
with the officers on dutj^-with the militia Christmas guard. 
It was an artillery company, in which Don FcHk held a 
commission, that had the guard, the captain of which was a 
very kind, but roughspun genius. However, his senior lieu- 
tenant, Jessamy byname, was a perfect contrast to him, and 
a deuced handsome fellow ; so he made up for it. Q,uite a 
Frenchman ia his m.anners and dress, but, so far as I could 
judge, with what is vulgarly called a “ bee in his bonnet.” 
jS^vcrthelcss, he w.as an excellent young man at bottom, 
although his nonsense, which was rather entertaining at 
first, became a little dc trop when the bottle began to circu- 
late ; for instance, he insisted, after dinner, on shewing us 
the last Parisian step, and then began to jabber French, for 
display, as it were — finishing off by asking me who made 
mp coat. Now, I cinnot endure people noticing one’s exter- 
nals ; so I stared, and gave him no answer at first ; but he 
pinned mo to the wall — so I mentioned my tailor’s name 
— Stult?,. 

“Ah! the only man in England who can cut; but the 
German schtciders who take root in Paris eclijise him 
entirely. Ah ! the German exactitude and Parisian taste 
combined ! Nothing like it, Jlr Brail — nothing like it, my 
dear sir. There, what think you of that fit?” jumping up 
and shewing his back, to which his garment clung like a 
sign at a shop-door. 

I applauded amazingly, as ho wriggled himself this way 
and that. 

“ Hillo! what’s that?” said the captain. 

“ The tocsin, the tocsin — the fire-bell, as I am a gentle- 
man,” quoth his gay sub. And sure enough the church bell 
was clanging away at a furious rate, and the fire-engines 
began to lumber and rattle past; while the buz in the streets, 
and the tramp of the people running along the brick-paved 
piazzas below, told plainly enough that a fire had actually 
broken out somewhere. 

“ Guard, turn out — guard, turn out !” roared mine host, 
full of militarj’' ardour. And the sudden tap of the drum 
was followed by a bustle, and heavy trampling, and the 
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elattor and clash of mnskcts from the ;niard-room, shcnriug 
that the command had been obeyed with great akicrity. 

Wo bad been booTing in the Gmnd-Jury Room, which 
was connected with the piazza in front of the Court-House, 
or temporary guanl-honse, bpr a long wooden gangway, so 
that wo had to pass the principal entrance to the latter, 
before descending to the street, whero the men were mus- 
tering. It .seemed that the jovial train-bands had been 
making a.s good use of their time ns we had been doing ; for 
the long table below the bench, where in term-time the 
lawyers used to congmgate, was profusely covered with cold 
meats, glasses, and wine-decanters. 

We were a good deal snriirisetl to see a large earthen 
pipkin, about live feet high, use>l to hold water, that had 
been taken from the drip, or filter-stone frame, where it 
usually stood in a comer, now planted in the middle of tlio 
floor, with (of all things in the world) a red, drunken face 
sticking out of it, crowned with a hat and feather. This 
was one of the invinciblcs, who had been made drunk, and 
then tlirnst into it hr his comrades ; and he must have found 
his quarters somewhat of the dampest, for the vessel was 
more than half full, ns wo could hear, from the splashing of 
the culprit’s limbs. In bis struggles, presently he upset it, 
•and rolled about on the floor, with the water gushing and 
gurgling out at hi« neck ; while he kept shouting that they 
had changed the liquor on him. 

There could be no fault found with the zc.’il and promp- 
titude with which the gallant bombardiers /e/f in ; but, I am 
sorry to say, that more than one of them very speedily fell 
out, or rather tumbled out ; for I cannot speak so favourably 
of their stc:idiiic®s under arms as I could wish. It was no 
doubt a time of profound quietness and peiice, so that some 
relaxation of tlic rules and articles of war was .allowable ; 
for the negroes were thinking of nothing but fun and dancing, 
aiul those Christmas gnanls wore more a matter of form, or 
to air the young officers’ gav uniforms, than any thing else. 
Our gallant captain liiniself was not miite so staid in his 
carrinsc at this time as the Archbishop of Canterburt’ usually 
is in the IIou‘'Oof Lonl«, as his mode of carrying on specilily 
evinced ; fir.-t, of all absnnlities in the world, he chose to 
open the campaign by making a speech to his men, conclud- 
ing with “England expects every man to do his duty.” — 
“ A'ow, men — let us proceetl to luxiner^” (what a mouthful 
he took of the wonl, to be sure.) “ .Shoulder arms.” Up 
went the firelocks to the shoulders of the tipsy heroes, very 
promieuousli’f as Jonathan says. He then ^ve the word to 
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** fix ba3'onot5.*’ Xow, to tlioso who imdcrstand tho setting 
of a squadron in the field, to obey this was a physical itn- 
possibilitj' to men who were standing with their muskets 
shoitiderea, whatever it might have been to monlxjfs. 

Tiio captain, hearing thcro was something wrong, from 
the clatter of men and mnskets, for it was pitch dark, called 
out — “ Are all junr bayoncLs fixed ?” 

“ Tho devil a one of them,’* said a drunken voice ; “ nor 
ran be, unless a'ou send for a ladder — or, and it would he the 
cheapest plan probably, tell us to order arms again,” 

Of the two alternatives, the last was chosen ; tho muskets 
were ordered, and tho bayonets at length fixed ; but all this, 
and the difficulty of getting tho squad i/nder weigh in anv 
thing like tolerable marching order, took up time; and, 
from the dying away of tho uproar in the distance, it seemed 
to me that 'before we got through with our manocu'XTCs the 
fire might be out, and the necessity for tho displaj* of so much 
skill and courage have passed over. 

“Double quick time — march;— now scull along, ye 
devils, or tho fire will bo out,” sung out the captain ; and 
awav wo raced in single file. 

Tfio negroes are alwaj’s most active on occasions of this 
kind, and ns cver^’ houKlioldcr is obliged to have a certain 
number of leathern fire buckets always in readiness hung in 
some accessible place, pro hono publico, with his name painted 
on them, they had as usual armed themselves with them on 
the present occasion ; so we soon came to a double lino of 
black fellows, extending from tho scene of the fire to a public 
well, down one file of which the empty buckets were being 
handed, while the full ones circulated’ upwards to tho fire 
engines by tho other. 

Tho poor follows were so busy and zealous that they did 
not immediately make an opening for tho head of our gay 
column. But wo were not to bo stopped by trifles; so — 
“ Charge baj'oncts, men, and clear j'our own w.ay,” sung 
out the captain. The leading file did so ; but, ns the devil 
would have it, so did tho files in tho rear, whereby every 
man gave his file leader a most sufficing proguc. A general 
stumble and grumble took place upon tins. 

“ Mind your bayonet, sir.” 

“ My ej-'o 1 you’lmvo stuck mo in tho shoulder.” 

“ Murd'er 1 j'ou have piqued me, I don’t know whore.” 

At length doum tumbled tho bravo bombardier who was 
leading the forlorn hope ; and away wont tho others heltcr> 
skelter on the top of him ; Quasliic giving n sly dash of his 
bucket over tho sprawling mass of fallen mifitaircs every 
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now and then, just to cool their ardour. However, ther 
soon ^thered themselves np again, and Flamingo, wlio was 
tho junior lieutenant, now brought up the rear, with me 
Bonjio alongside of him. Ho was quite sober, so far ns 
^ appearances went, but determined to h.ivc some fun, 1 could 
sec. Tho firo had been in n narrow lane at the top of the 
town, and was by this time got under, as I expected. Not- 
withstanding, away we tramped, and wore advancing up tho 
Lane, when wo s.iw tho glare of fl.ambenux, and beard all tiic 
confusion and uproar usually attending on a tire. There was 
an engine planted right in front of us, .at a crossing, that was 
still playing on tho house tiuit had been burning. It was 
directed by a drunken Irish carpenter, who saw us well 
enough, I am persuaded ; for tho moment ho thought he 
lund the Spartan band witliin th^lay of his pipe, he let fly ; 
and drenched ever}* man and officer as they came up — all 
but Flamingo, who had drawn me into a doorway until the 
shower blew over. 

"Stop, sir; stop your infernal machine,” roared tho 
cantein. 

whiz — whiz — whiz — splash — splash — splutter, was 
the only answer. 

" Advance and storm tho battery, men and, drawing 
his sword, lie led them to the attack, like a hero as he was ; 
receiving the fire (u-ator, I mean) of tho engine full in his 
fiice, in all its force and fun*, os ho advanced, which knocked 
off his ha^ and nearly diokcd him. 

At length the engine was captured, when the fellow in 
chaigo made a thousand apologies, “hlay tho devil bum 
me,” said he, " if I did not take the sparkle of the officers’ 
gorgets, and the flash of the bayonets, for a new outbreak of 
tho fire.” 

However, there was now no use for any farther militaiy 
demonstration ; so a-c countcrm.'irchcd, like a string of w.iter- 
rats, to the Court-House, to console ourselves with hot negus 
and deviled biscuit. A blind man could have traced the 
liartv by the watery trail they left on tho dry sandy street. 

After this wo spent a most jovial fortnight, but the time 
of our departure at length arrived. Poor Jessamy, the gay 
artilleryman above spoken of, was one of a party at our fan^ 
well dinner at Flamingo’s, two evenings before* we intended 
to start on our return home. Ho appcarcfl out of spirits, 
.Hid left the fust of the whole company. Next day, it seemed, 
he Iiad taken an early dinner alone, and ridden out no one 
could tell wlicro. In the evening lie did not return to his 
lodgings ; but still no alarm was taken. On the morrow, 
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hovrover, when he did not make his appearance at his place 
of business, his friends became alarmed ; especially as it was 
found that one of the pistols in his pistol-case had been taken 
awin'. 

My uncle was very desirous of postponing his departure 
until the poor young fellow had been accounted for, as he 
was a favourite of his ; but matters at home pressed, and wo 
were obliged to return. Accordingly, we left our kind friends 
in Kingston nest day at early dawn, on a most beautiful, 
clear, cool morning in January. No one ^rho has not lnxu> 
riated in it, can comprehend the delights of a West India 
climate at this season. Escept at high noon, the air m'rs 
purity itself. Our road homo lay through the Liguanii^ or 
rathor Saint George’s mountains, as we had a short visit to 
pay in the latter parish to an old friend of Mr Frcnche. 

It was about nine in the morning ; m'o had breakfasted at 
the Hope tavern, and pro»M^dcd three or four miles on our 
homeward journey, when a Kingston gentleman of our 
acq^uaintance, accompanied by an overseer of one of tlio 
ncighboaiing estates, overtook us, but did not pull up, merely 
giving us a salute as ho rode quickly past us. 

** Our friend is in a hurry this morning,** said mino undo. 

Wo rode on, and shortly after' saw flio same horsemen 
coming back again, witli an addition to their party of another 
equestrian. 

**Pray, MrFrenche,” said tho Kingston gentleman, **did 
you see a saddle-horse without a rider as you came along V* 

“ Ye^ I did. I saw a good-looking bay cob down on tho 
hill side, close to the gully there ; but I thought his owner 
could not bo far oflF, so I paid little regard to it.” 

“ God bless mo ! it must bo poor Jessamy’s horse ; where 
can ho be?” 

Is it known what has become of Mr Jessamy ?” said I. 

“Wo can’t tell, wo can’t tell ; but ho has been traced in 
this direction, and it must luive been his horse you saw' ; ho 
has not been heard of since the day before yesterday at din- 
ner-time.” 

Wo knew this ; but still had hoped he w'ould have been 
accounted for by this tiinc. My uncle wras a good deal moved 
at this, for tho poor j'oung fellow was w'cll known to him, 
as already hinted. 

“ I will turn back with you," said ho, “ and point out 
-whereabouts tho horse was seen. But I hope your fears will 
prove groundless after all.” 

Tho gentleman shook his head mournfully, and, after 
retrograding about a mile, wo again caught sight of the animal 
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vrc were in scnrcli of, eating his grass composedly below us, 
un the brink of the rocky mountain stream. 

Close by, in a nook or angle of the mountain, and right 
below us, was .a clump of noble trcc^ surrounding an old 
I ruinous building, and clustered round a wild cotton one, 

' lK>nenth whose shadow the loftiest English oak would hare 
shrunk to a bush. Embraced by two of the huge arm-like 
limbs of the leafr monarch, and blending its branches grace- 
fully, as if clingfng for support, grew a wide-spreading star- 
apple ; its leaves, of the colour of the purple bc.acb, undulating 
gently in tlio sea-breeze, upturned their silvery underside's 
to the siin, contrasting beautifully with the oak-like foliage 
of the cotton-tree. Ilalf-a-dozcn turkey buzzards, the Jamaica 
vulture, were clustered in the star-apple tree, with a single 
bird perched ns a sentry on the tmmost branch of the riant 
to which it clung; while several more were soaring nigh 
overhead, diminished in the depths of tlic blue heaven, to 
minute specks, as if they scented the prey afar off. 

Tbo min we saw had been an old Spanish cbapcl, and a 
number of tiic frait-trecs had no doubt been planted bj’ the 
former possessors of the land. Never wn«> there a more 
beautiful spot ; so sequestered, no sound being hcnnl in tho 
vicinity but the nishing of tbo breeze through the highest 
brauelies of the trees ; for every thing slept motionless and 
still down below in tdie cool checkering shadow and sleepy 
sunlight where we were — the gurgling of tho stream, that 
sparkled pn^t in starlikc flaslieo, and the melancholy lowing 
of the kine on the hill-side abo^’e. When the iving«tou 
gentluman first sav,* the “ John Crows,” as tliey are called, 
lie exchanged glances with iny uncle, as much ai to say, 
“Ah ! niy worst fears arc about being realized.” We rode 
down tiic precipitous bank by a narrow path — so narrow 
indeeil, that the buriic* tlironrii which we had to tlinist 
onrselvei met over our saddle-bows — and soon arrivwl in 
the rocky l>cil of the stream, wlicrc the rotten and project- 
ing haul; of the dry mould that composed the con«ccnit<Kl 
nook, overhung us’ ns we scramblcif, rattling and sliding 
amonget tiic slipperv and smooth rolled stones of tlio gully; 
wlnlc~we were nearly unhorsed ever;* now and then by tbo 
bare roots projccting'from the bank, ’where it had been un- 
doniiined when tbo stream had Iwcn swollen. 

We liad to dismount, and the first thing wo saw on 
scrambling up the Lank wa« a pair of vultures,* who jumped 
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away, w'itli outspread wings, a couple of yards from the edge 
of the moment we pot our heads up, holding their beaks 
close to the short ^een sward, and hissing like geese. 

As we advanced, they retired into the small thicket, and 
w'e followed them. I never can forget the scene that here 
opened on our view. 

The fruit-trees, amongst which 1 noticed the orange, lemon, 
lime, and shaddock, intermingled with the kennip, custard- 
apple, bread-fruit, and mango, relieved at intervals by a 
stately and minar^lookingpalm, formed a circle about fifty 
feet in diameter ; the open ^ace being covered, with the 
exception hereafter mentioned, with short emerald green 

a ; in the very centre of this area stood the ruin, over- 
>wcd by the two trees already described. It was scarcely 
distinguishable from a heap of green foliage, so completely 
was it overrun with the wild yam and wild fig-tree ; the 
latter lacing and interlacing over the gray stones with its 
ligneous fret-work ; in some places the meshes composed of 
boughs as thick ns a man’s arm, iu others as minute as those 
of a small seine, all the links where the fibres crossed having 
grown into each other.. 

We continued our approach, following the two turk^ 
buzzards, who at length made a stand under the star-apple 
tree, where the grass was long and rank, as if it had grown 
over a grave, hissing and stretching out their wings, nearly 
seven feet from tip to tip, and apparently determined to give 
battle, as if they had now retreated to their prey. Seeing 
us determined, however, they gave a sort of hop, or short 
flight, and gently lifted themselves on to a branch of the 
tree above, about four feet from the ground, where they re- 
miuned observing us, and uttering hoarse, discordant croaks, 
sounding as if they had been gorged to the throat with car- 
rion already, and shaking their heads, and snorting as if 
their nostrils had been choked with rotten flesh ; poilotiiig 
the air at the same time with a horrible stench, and casting 
wistful glances down into the tuft of rank grass beneath. 

This state of suspense was horrible, so with one accord we 
drove the obscene creatures from their perch, and stepping 
forward, 'looked into the rank tuft. Heaven and earth! 
what a sight was i^ere . — Stretched on the ground, imbedded 
in the qunl-like guinea-grass that bristled up all around him, 
lay poor Jessamy on his face; his clothes soaked and &oi}e<i 

like fhote or a fowl in the pip. and not nnfreqaenfly covered with flifli and blood, 
m tbat their approadi Is made knonn by an appw to more Kates tiinn one. 
The neck and bend are entireiv naked of fcaUien, and covered «Itli a diinsy red 
and wrinkled skin. They an your only West India eeavengert, and ore proteeied by 
a penally of flAcen dollon tor eveiy one flat is intenaonally klUed. 
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by tlie rain of the two preceding night*, and tlie vile poach- 
ing of the vultures now congregi-ated in the tice above, 
•which appeared to Iiave been circling round and round him, 
from the filth and dirt, and trodden appeai-anco of the lier- 
bage ; but as yet deterred from making an attack. The 
( majesty of the human form, all dim and mangled though it 
M-as, like a faint, but sacred halo, had quelled the fiercences 
of their nature, and the bod\' of the suicide was still unbroken, 
even after the lapse of two days, except by the shattering of 
the pistol-shot fired by his own sacrilegious hands. Had it 
been the carcass of an ox, twelve hours could not have run 
by, before the naked skeleton would have been bleaching in 
tfie sun and wind. 

There was a broken halter hanging from the branch above 
him. 

“ I cannot look at him,” said my uncle, shrinking haek 
in disgust ; and as he spoke, the John Crows dropped don n 
again, and began to move warily about the body, but still 
afiaid to attack it. 

Finding that we were not retreating, however, the crea- 
tures flow up into the tree once more; and our eyes following 
them, wo saw at least a score clustered immediately overhead, 
all ready, no doubt, to devour the carcass, as soon as those 
below sl’iould give the signal. 

It seemed probable that he had tied his horse to the branch 
.above where lie lay, and that the .animal had subsequently, 
when impelled by Imngcr, broken the halter. Ho had laid 
his hat on the sward close beside him, with his watch and 
silk handkerchief in U,.aml drawn off his gloves, which were 
nlaced, seemingly witli some care, on the edge of it, IIo 
liad then apparently knelt, shot Iiimself througli the licnd, 
.and fallen on his face acro-s the pistol. As wc approached, 
the buzz of flics that rose up ! — and llic incipient decomposi- 
tion that appeared on the hands I Wo waited to see the 
body turned — but the ghastly and sliattercd forehead — the 
hair clotted in black gore — the brains fermenting througli 
the eyes — the mask of festering, and piifrifj ing, and emwj- 
ing matter that was left on the ground, with the print of 
the features in it — Horrible — most horrible ! 

.An inquest w.as held tliat afternoon, when the poor fellow 
wa* put into a shell in his clothes, and buried where lie lay; 
— in consecrated ground, as I liavc alrc.ady rcl.atcd. Some 
unfortunate speculations in business, working on a verj' 
sensitive nature, bad turned his brain, and in a godless hour 
he had made away -with himself. Eut two days before 1 
had st'cn him full of fun and gaiety, although po=sibly the 



448 THE CRUISE or THE MIDGE. 

excitement tras not natnnJ, and now ! Alas ! poor Jes- 

samy, vre had at least the melancholy satisfaction of shielding 
your defaced remains from the awe-inspiring curse pro- 
nounced against the Israelites, if they should fiul away after 
the sinfulness of the Heathen — ‘‘And thy carcass shall he,' 
meat unto the fowls of the air, and unto the beasts of the 
earth, and no man shall fny them away.’* 

But time and tide wait for no man ; so we had to leave 
the sad scene, and proceed on our journey. 

“ I say, uncle,” after wo had talked ourselves out on the 
melancholy afiair, “when shall we come into the roadi” 

‘‘ Road — rondl why, if you go off the road, Benjie, you 
will drop some five hundred feeL or so, down that precipice, 
that’s all.” 

‘‘ Oh, I see — so this is the road ; why, I thought wo were 
strolling along some short cut of sheep paths and river courses. 
Boad, indeed !” 

We held on, making easv stages of it from one friend’s 
house to another, until, on the evening of the fifth day from 
the time we left Kingston, we were once more safe and snug 
under our own roof at Ballywindle. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

THE MOONBEAM. 

The morning affer wo arrived, we vrere sitting at hretik- 
fast, talking over our past exmclition, and plans for the 
future, when two letters were laid on the table. The first 
was to my uncle, and ran as follows ; — 

“ Hatanna, such a date. 

‘‘ Mt dear Frenche, 

“ I sailed from this on the 15th ult., and bad got pretty 
well to the northward, when it came on to blow like fury, 
and I was driven hack with the loss of several of my sails, 
and the bowsprit badly sprung. 

‘‘ Knowing that I would touch hero on my way home, I 
had desired Mters to he foiwarded from England if any 

thing material occurred, to the care of Mr SI ; and 

accordi^ly, on my return, I received one from our mutual 
friend, Ferric of Lincoln's-Inn, informing me of my brother 
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ITenry*8 death*; and what suntrised me, after all that had 
passed, an acknowledgment of his having heen married, from 
the first, to that plaguy Swiss girl, Mad^oisclle Ucloiso de 
Walden. This makes a serious difierence in my worldly 
afihirs, yon will at once see, as the bor, whom yon may 
rememher ns a child, mnst now ho acknowledged ns the 
head of the family. But as I haro no children m my own, 
and have wherewithal to keep the old lady and myself com* 
fortable, and had already left Hcn^myhcir, having as gooii 
ns adopted him, I am rather rejoiced at it than otherwise, 
although ho docs me out of a baronetcy. Why that poor 
dissipated brother of mine should have been so much ashamed 
of acKnowledging his low marriage, I am sure 1 cannot tell ; 
as the i^rl, I have heard say, was Iiandsomc, .nid tolcmbly 
educate. But now, of course, the murder is out, so there 
is no use in speculating farther on the matter ; Fcrrit writes 
me, that the documents confirmatory of the marriage are 
all right and properly authenticated, and he sends mo a 
probate of poor Benry’s will, to communieato to his son, 
who is now Sir Henry Oakplank, and must instantly drop 
the De Walden. 

“ I have sent letters for him to the admiral ; but as the 
youngster may fall in your way in the Snider, to which 1 
have appointed him, and in which he sailed for Jamaica a 
few days before my return here, I think, for the sake of your 
old crony, poor Henry, as well ns for mine, that you will bo 
glad to pay the boy some attention. 

“ Give my reganis to Benjio Brail, if still with you. I 
have got a noble freight on board — near a million of dollars 
— so, in the hone of meeting yon soon in England,! remain, 
my dear Frenclic, your rinccro friend and old sclioolfellow, 

“ Outer Oaktuuk." 

The next loiter was as follows : — 

"JlJif. Seknontr Fpidfr, 2Tontfgo Bav — 
“ Sue* o date. 

“ 3It m-in Sir, — I have only a minute to ndviso you of 
mr arrival here this morning,' and of being again under 
weigh, in consequence of what I have just leanicd of the 
vagaries of our old acquaintance the Midge. I trust I may 
fall in witli licr. I saw your friciul*, tlic Hudsons, safe 

outside the Moro, on the ulto., in tlie fine new ship, 

the Ajax. 1 left them stemming the gulf stream with a 
lieautifnl brecrc. 

I wish von would have a letter lying in the bands of the 
2r 
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agents, Peaweep, Snipe, and Plamingo, in lOngston for me, 
as I am bound to Port Royal whenever my present cruise 
is up. Yours sincerely, 

“ Henry de ■Wa-uhen.” 

“ Aha, Master De "Walden — not a word about Mademoi- 
selle Sophie, eh ? my fnends the Hudsons indeed ! but never 
mind — I rejoice in your good fortune, my lad.” 

That very forenoon I was taken ill with fever and ague, 
and became gradually worse, until I was so weak that I could 
scarcely stand. 

Lennox had come up to see me one morning after I had 
been a week ill ; he informed me that old Jacob Munroe 
was dead, having left him a heap of monej’^; and that he was 
about going down to the JIusquitto Shore in the schooner 
Moonbeam, a shell trader belonging to his late uncle, and 
now to himself, as a preparatory step to winding up old 
Jacob’s estate, and leaving the island for Scotland. Hearing 
I had been complaining, a thought had occurred to the kind- 
hearted creature, that “ a cruise would be just the thing to 
set me on my legs again and accordingly he had come to 
offer me a passage in his schooner. 

Dr Tozy was standing by. “ Not a bad notion, Mr Len- 
nox ; do you know I had thoughts of recommending a sea 
voyage myself, and now since I know of such a good oppor- 
tunity, I by all means recommend Mr Brail to accompany 
you, unless, indeed, you are to remain too long in some vile 
muddy creek on the Musquitto Shore.” 

“ No, no, sir, the Jenny Nettles, another vessel of ours, 
sailed a fortnight ago, to see that the turtle-shell is all ready, 
so I won’t be eight-and-forty hours on the coast.” 

“ Then it is the very thing.” 

And so it was arranged. My uncle drove me down next 
day to the bay, and the following morning I was at sea, in 
the beautiful clipper schooner, the Moonbeam. Once more 

“ The wafers heave around me ; and on high 
The winds lift up tlieir voices.” 

"We had been several days out, and were bowling along 
nine knots, with a most lovely little breeze steady on the 
quarter. I was lounging at mine ease under the awning, on 
a hencoop, reading. There was not a cloud in the sky. The 
sharp stem was snoring through the water, the sails were 
critically well set, and drawing to a wish, and the dancing 
blue waves were buzzing alongside, and gurgling up through 
the lee scuppers right cheerily, while the flying fish ivera 
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Eparlclin^r out in s^lionls nil aronnif ns like cliips> from 
one swell 1o another. It w.ns one of thoro {rlorionc, fre^h, 
and exhilnratin;: mornings in ■which it is ecsta-sr for a vonng 
chap to lief, and which are to he found in no other climate 
under the sun. Besides, I was in raptures with the little 
fairr, for die was a hcauty in ex-erj- respect, and with the 
bracing air tliat was hour hr bonr setting me up again. 
'While I :ini time luxuriating, I will tell you a story — sn 
come along, my boy. 

A NEGRO (QUARREL. 

We had several negroes amonpt the Moonbeams, one of 
whom, a sail-maker, was occupied close to ■where I lay, with 
his p.alm and needle, following his vocation, and mending a 
sail on deck — another black diamond, a sort of half-inch 
eirpcnter, ■was busy with some job abaft of him. I liad 
often noticed before, the peculiar mode in which negroes 
quarrel. I would say that they did so very classically, after 
the model of llomer’s heroes, for in.<-tnnce, as they generally 
prelude their combats with long speeches — or perlmps it 
would bo mere correct to call their method tho Soeratie 
mode of fighting — as they rommcnco and canyon with a 
series of questions, growing more and more stinging ns they 
proceed, until a light becomes tho necessary consequence, 
lndec<!, nnavoid.’ihlc, ,is In the present case. 

The origin of the dispute wn« rathor complex. Tlicre ■was 
an Indian boy on board, of whom more anon ; and this lad, 
Lennox, with a spice of his ori^n.a1 calling, had been in the 
habit of teaching lo rcad, and to Icani a variety of infantile 
Irs5on«, which lie in turn took delight in retailing to the 
negroes ; and there he is working aw,ay at this moment, re- 
versing the order of things — tho young teaching the old. 

Palmnce-llc appears a very dull scliomr, ■R-Jiilo Chip, I can 
perceive, i.« .riiarp enough, and takes delight in piquing Palmy. 
Chip says his lesson glibly. “ Ah, daddy Chip, yon shall 
make one parson by and by — quite cicberdis morning-— 
so now, Palmnccdlc, come along;” and Palmy also acquitted 
himself tolerably for some time. 

“ Wh.at you call luinimal hah four legs?” said Indio, in 
continuation of the lesson, and bolding up four fingers. Hero 
1 thouclit of my cousin Sally. 

" One cow,” promptly rcjointal Palmnccdle, working away 
at the sail he was mending. 

Yes— to l>e sure I certmnly ono cow hab four logs ; but 
Y-lnt is de cow call ?” 
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“ Oh, sometime Nancy ; sometime Juha.” 

“ Stupid — I mean what you call obery cow.” 

“ How dc debil should I sabc, Indio 

“ Because, ” said Indio, “ I tell you dis morning already, ^ 
one, tre, five time ; but stop, I sail find one wa}’^ to make you f 
remember. How much feets you hab yourself — surely you 
can tell me dat ?” 

“ Two — I hab two feets — dere.” 

“ Hen, what is you call 1” 

“One quadruped. You tink I don’t know dat?” 

“ One quadruped I ho, ho — I know you would say so — 
you say so 3 ’esterday — reallj^ you wery mosh blockhead in- 
deed — dat is what dc cow is call, man. You ! why you is 
call one omnivorous biped widout fedder — dat is what you 
is call ; and de reason, Massa Lennox tell me, is, because 
you nyara as mosh as ever j’oti can get, and don’t wear no 
fedder like one fowl — mind dat — you is one omnivorous 
biped.” Here Chip began, I saw, to quiz Palmy also. 

“ Now, Massa Indio,” said the former, “ let me be cool- 
massa one leetle piece. I say, Palmy, it is find dat you hab 
two feets — dat you cats all j’ou can grab,” (aside) “ your 
own and jmur neighbours” — (t//en aloud) — “ dat you’ hab 
no fedders in your tail — and aerefore you is call one somni- 
ferous tripod" (at least what he said sounded more like this 
than any thing else.) “Now, dere is dat ugly old one-foot 
neger cookey” (the fellow’ was as black as a sloe himself,) 

“ wid his w’ooden leg, w’hat would j’ou call he ? tink well 
now ; he only hab one leg, you know.” 

“ One unicorn" said Palmy, after a pause, and scratching 
his w’oolly skull. But my laughter here put an end to the 
school, and was the innocent means of stirring up Palmy’s 
wrath, who, mortified at perceiving that I considered the 
others had been quizzing him, was not long of endeavour- 
ing to -work out his revenge. Slow as he might be at his 
learning, he was any thing but slow in this. Palmneedle 
now’ took the lead in the dialogue. “ Chip,” said Palmy, 

“ enough of nonsense ; so tell me how’ j’ou lef de good old 
woman, your moder, eh ?” 

Chip, who was caulking his seam, at this laid dow’n his 
caulking-iron and mallet, pulled up his sleeve, fidgeted^ w'ith 
the waistband of his trow’sers, turned his quid, spat in his 
fist, and again commenced operations, grumbling out ver.v 
gruffljq “ my moder is dead.” He had cTearl)'’ taken offence, 
as Palmy evidentlj’’ expected he W’ould do ; but zehy, I could 
not divine. Palmy proceeded in his lesson of “ teazing made 
easy.” ■ 
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“Nice old •woman — sorry to hear dat.” Tlio rascal had 
known it, however, all along. “ Ah, now I remember ; she 
was mosh swell when I last sec him — and face bloat — Ah, 

I feared, for long time, she would take to nyam dirt at last.” 

“ Who toll yon so — who say my moder cat dirt cried 
Chip, deeply stnng ; for the greatest affront you can put on 
a ne^,is to ca^t in his teeth cither that ho himself, or some 
of his near of kin, labour under that mysterious complaint, 
mal d'cttomac. 

“Oh, nobody,” rejoined Palmy, with a careless toss of 
the head ; “1 only tought she look wery like it — glad tu 
hear it was not so, howsomedever — but sartain she look 
wcrymo«h like it — you mos allow dat yourself, Chipl” 
Tlie* carpenter made no .answer, but I could sec it was work- 
ing. P.almy now began to sing in great glee, casting a 
wicked glance cverj* now and then at his crony, who thun- 
dered aw, ay, rap, rap, rap, and thump, thnmp, thump, on 
tlie deck, paying the seam, as ho shuffled along, with tobacco 
juice ino«t copiously. At len^h he got up, and passed for- 
ward. Palmv sang louder and louder. 

“ Come, mind you don’t iduingc your tunc before long, 
my boy,” said I to myself. * * 

Chip now returned, carrying a pot of molten pitch in his 
hand. As he stepped over Padmj^s leg, he spilt, by accident 
of course, some of the hot fluid on his foot. 

“Broder Palmncedlc — broder Palmnccdlc — I am wery 
sorry ; but it was one haxident, yon know.” 

Palmy winced a little, but said notliing ; and the master 
of the SMOoner coming on deck, sent Giip to stretch the sail 
in some particular way, and to hold it there for the conve- 
nience of the sailinafcer. Every thing remained quiet be- 
tween them ns lung as the skipper was near, and 1 continued 
my reading ; but very shortly, I heard symptoms of the 
scald opcnitiug on our sailmaker's temper, as the affront had 
dune on the ca'rpentcr’s. 

Quoth Chip to Palmnccdlc, ns he sat down on deck, and 
took hold of the sail, “ Really hope 1 haven't burnt you, atcr 
.all. Palmnccdlc T - 

“ Oh, no, not at all,” drawing in his scalded toe, however, 
as if he had got the gout in it. 

“ Quite glad of dat ; but him do look swell a Icctlc, and dc 
kin Wgin to peel off a bit, I am sorry to sec.” 

“Ob', no,” quoth Palmy again, — “quite cool, no pain, 
none at all.” 

A p-mse — Palmy tries to continne his song, but in v.ain, 
and presently gives a loud screech as Chip, in turning 
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over the clew of the sail Toaghly, brought the earring down 
ci-ack on the parboiled toe.. WImt you mean by dat ?” 

“ What ! have I hurt you ? Ah, poor fellow, 1 see I Aaw 
burnt you now, ater all.” 

I tell you 1 is not Sum,” sings out Palmy, holding his 
too hard with one hand ; “ but don’t you see you have nearly 
broXxn my foot? ^><1 you kit me, sir, wid do clew of 

dat heavy sail, sir, as if it had been one mallet 1 Did you 
doito’ propos?” 

** Do it on purpose ?” rejoins Chip. ** My eye ! I drop it 
light, light — just so';” and hero he thundered the iron ear- 
ring down on the deck once more, missing the toe for the 
second time by a hairbreadth, and only through Palmy’s 
activity in withdrawing it. 

At this Palm}’’s pent-up wrath fairly exploded, and he 
smote Chip incontinently over the pate with his iron mar- 
lin^ike, who returned with his wooden mallet, and the 
action then began in earnest — the combatants rolling over 
and over on the deck, kicking and spurring, and biting, and 
bucking each other with their heads like maniacs, or two 
monkeys in the hydrophobia, until the row attracted the 
attention of tho*rest of the crew, and they were separated. 

• * » * • * * 

I had risen early the next morning, and was wearying 
most particularly for the breakfast hour, when Quacco, 
who was, as usual, head cook and captain’s steward, came to 
me. ** Massa, you never see soch an a face as Mr Lennox 
hab dis morning.” 

“ Why, what is wrong with him, Quacco ?” 

“ I tink he most hab sleep in de moon, sir.” 

“ Sleep in the moon { A rum sort of a lodging, Qnacco. 
What do you mean 1” 

“ 1 mean he mos hab been sleep in de moonlight on deck, 
widout no cover at all, massa.” And so we found he had, 
sure enough, and the consequence was, a swelled face, very 
much like the moon herself in a fog, by the way, as if she 
had left her impress on the poor fellow’s mug — “ her moon- 
struck child” — ^but 1 have no time for poetry. It looked 
more like eiysipelas tlian any thing else, and two days 
elapsed before tne swelling subsided, during the whole of 
w'liich the poor fellow appeared to me — but it might have 
been fancy — more excited and out of the way than 1 had 
seen him since the prison scene at Havanna. 

Can it be possible that the planet really does exercise such 
.influences os we read of, thought 11 At any rate, 1 now for 
the first time ^ew the literal correctness of the beautiful 
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Pgalm— “The snn shall not smito thee day, nor iJtemoon 

fy night.” 

Wo were now a week at sea ; the morning had been ex- 
tremely squally, bnt towards noon the breeze liccamo steadier, 
and we a^ln mado more sail, after which, Lennox, the mas- 
ter of the scliooner, and 1, went to dinner. This skipper, by 
the way, was a rather remarkable personage, — firtt, he re- 
joiced in the enphonenus, but somewhat out of the way, 
appellation of Tobias Tooraloo ; teeondly, his face was not a 
tragic volnrae, bnt a leaf out of a farce. It was for all the 
world like the monkey face of a cocoa-nut ; there being only 
three hole* perceptible to the naked eyo in it; that is, one 
mouth, 'always rounded and {mrsed up as if he had been 
whistling, an'd tiro eyes, such as they were, both squinting 
inwards so abominably, that one guessed they were looking 
for his nose. Now, if a person had been set to make an in- 
ventory of his physiognomy, at first sight, amiiist this last 
mentioned feature, the return would certainly nave been non 
ert inrrntiis. But the curious dial had gnomon, sucli as it 
was, counter-link, it is true, in the phiz, and the wings so 
nicely bevelled away into the cheeks, that it could not well 
bo Tonched for either, unless when he sneezed ; which, 
like the blowing of a whale, proved the reality of apertures, 
although you might not see them. His figure was short and 
squat ; his arms peculiarly laconic ; and as ho always kept 
them in motion, like a pairof flappers, his presence might i>o 
likened to that of a turtle on its hind fins. 

Tlie manner and speech of El Bciior Tobins were, if possi- 
ble, more odd than hi« outward and physical man ; liis de- 
livery being a carious mixture of what appeared to be :i 
bariiarons recitative, or sing-song, and suppressed laughter, 
although the latter was only a nervous frittering awnv the 
fag end of his sentences, and by no means intended to cx- 
prc'O mirth ; the voice sounding as if ho were choke-full of 
new bread, or the words liad been sparked oiT from an ill set 
barrel organ, revolving in his brisket. 

•‘1 hope,” said I, to this beauty, “you may not be out in 
your reckoning al>ont your cargo of sbcll being ready for you 
on the coast, captain?" 

“ Oh no. oil no, — ho, ho, ho,” chncklcd Tooraloo. 

“■\Vhat the deuce are you Inughinir at?" said I, n good 
deal surprised. Being a silent s^’it of fcllowj bis peculiarity 
had not bc'-n so noticeable Imforc. 

“ Laugli — laugh — bo, ho, he. I am not laughing, sir, — 
quite ecriouE — lie, he, ho." 

** It 11 a way Wr Tooraloo lias got,” said Lennox, smiling. 
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“ Oh, I see it is.” 

** I am sure there will be no disappointment this time, sir, 
— »tow since Big Claw is out of the wa 7 , — ho, ho, ho,” — 
quoth Toby. 

“ Big Claw — who is Big Claw ?” smd I. 

“ An Indian ehi^t sir, and one of our chitf traders,— he, 
he, ho, — and best customer, sir, — ho, ho, he, — but turned 
rogue at last, sir, rogue at last, — he, he, he — left my mate 
with him, and Tom the Indian boy, voyage before last — 
he, he, he — and when I came back he h^ cheated them 
both. Oh dear, if we did not lose fifty weight of shell,— 
ho, ho, he.” 

And was that all ?” said I. 

** That was <M — ho, ho, h^” reidied Toby. 

** Your mate was ill used, you said, by Big Claw 1” 

“ Yes, — ho, ho, he.” 

“ As how, may I ask ?” 

” Oh, Big Claw cut his throat, 's edl — ho, ho, ho.” 
rather undvil, however,” said I. 

“ r«y, sir,” — quoth Toby, — ‘*he, he, he.” 

” And why did he cut his throat 

"Because he made free with one of Big Claw*8 wives — 
ho. ho.” 

"So — that was not the thing, certainly; and what be- 
came of the wife ?” 

Cut her throat, too — ha, ha, ha 1” — as if this had been 
the funniest part of the whole story. 

" The devil he did 1” s&id I. " What a broth of a boy this 
same Big Claw must be ; and Indian Tom, I see him on 
board here?” 

"Cut his throat too though — ho, ho, ho — but he re- 
covered.” 

" Why, I supposed as much, dnee he js waiting behind 
your chair there;, oaptain. And what became of this infernal 
Indian bravo — this lilaster Big Claw, as you call him 1” 

" Cut his own throat — ha, ha, ha !-^ cut his own throat, 
the very day we arrived, by Gtom, ha, ha, ha I ooro 1 looro 1 
hooro ;” for this bdng a sort of climax, he treated us with 
an extra rumblification in his gizzard, at the end of it. 

Here we all joined in honest Tooraloo’s h^ ha, ha 1 — for 
the absurdity of the way in which the story was screwed out 
of him, no mortal could stand — a story that, on the face of 
it at fi^ bore simply to have eventuated in the paltry loss of 
fifty poundd weight of turtle-shell ; but which in reality in- 
volved the destruction of no fewer than three fellow-creatures, 
and the grievous maiming of a fourth. " That *s al^ indeed!” 
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By tbis timo it might have been half-past two, and the 
tears were etill wet on my checks, when the %-csscl was 
suddenly laid over by a heavy puflF, so that before the can- 
vass could be taken in, or the schooner luffed up and tlie 
I wind shaken out of her sails, we carried away our forc- 
I topmast, topsail and all ; and, what was a more serious 
matter, sprung the head of the mainmast so badly, that wo 
could not cany more than a closc-rcefcd mainsail on it. 
What was to he done I It was next to impossible to secure 
the mast properly at sea; and as the wind had veered round 
to the south-east, we could not fetch the creek on the 
Indian coast, whither we were bound, unless w'c had all 
our after-sail. There was nothing for it, therefore, but to 
bc.*ir up for San Andreas, now dead under our lee : where we 
might get the mast comfortably fished. Wo accordingly did 
so, and anchored there about dusk, on the seventh evening 
.aher Icnting ^lontcgo Bay. 

Ban Andreas, although in reality belonging to the crown 
of Spain. w.as at the time, so far as I could learn, in the 
sole possession, if I may so speak, of a Scotchman, a Mr 
* * at least tlicrcwero no inhabitants on the island 
that we heard any thing about, beyond himself, family, and 
negroes, with the latter of whom he cultivated any cotton 
that was grown on it ; sending it from timo to timo to the 
Kingston market. 

Wo had come to, near his house ; and when the vessel was 
riding safe at anchor, the captain and I went ashoro in the 
boat to call on Mr * * *, in order to make known our wants, 
and endeavour to get them remedied. There was not a 
soul on the Eolibiry beach where we landed, but we saw 
lights in a long low' building tliat was situated on a ridge on 
the right hand of tho bar, as you stood in ; and in one or 
two of the negro iiuts surrounding it, and clustered below 
nearer the beach. After some scar^ we got into a narrow 
gravelly path, worn in the rocky hill side, like a small 
river course or guliy,'^vith crumbling edges of turf, about a 
foot high on each hand, against whiw we battered our knees 
at every step as we proceeded. 

It wa< a clear skirlight night, and the dark house on the 
summit of the ridge stood out in bold relief against the 
«lecp blue sky. “ Ilush — hark A pisino w.ns struck with 
some skill, and a female voice br2aii tlic bcautifni song set 
to the tune of the old Scottish melody, “The M'cary Puuii 
o' Tow.” 


Tills W3» a startling incident to occur thus at the world’s 


end. 
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“ Hej day !” said I ; but before I could make arij' farther 
remark, a full rich male voice struck in at the cliorus — 

“ lie ’B far away, lie ’s far away, but surely he will come ; 

Ye moments fly, pass swiftly by, and send my soldier home,” 

We remained riveted to the spot until the music ceased. 

“ 1 say, Tooraloo, Toby, my lad, you have not sculled us 
to fairy land, have you?” 

“ Oh no, it is old'Mr * » *’s daughter, the only white lady 
in the island that I know of ; and I suppose one of her 
brothers is accompanying her — ho, ho, he.” 

“ Very like ; but who have we here ?” as a tall dark figure 
in jacket and trowsers, with a Spanish cap on his head, came 
dancing along the ridge from the house, and singing to him- 
self, apparently in the exuberance of his spirits. 

He was soon close to, confronting us in the narrow road, 
bounding from side to side of the crumbling ledges of the 
footpath with the buoyancy of boyhood, although the frame, 
seen between mo and the starlight sky, appeared Herculean, 

“ Hillo, Walpole, what has kept you so late ?” 

Wo made no answer, and the figure closed upon us. 

“ Pray, is Mr t ^ * at home — he, he, he ?” said our skipper 
to the stranger. 

The party addressed stopped suddenly, and appeared a good 
deal startled. But ho soon recovered himself, and answered — 

“ He is. May I ask Avho makes the inquiry in such a 
merry mood ?” 

“ Yes ; I am the master of the Moonbeam — ha, ha, ha— ; 
a Montego B.ay trader, bound to the Indian coast, but 
obliged to put in here in distress — he, he, ho — having 
badly sprung some of our spars — ha, ha, ha.” 

“ Then what the h — 1 are you laughing at, sir 1” rejoined 
the stranger, savagely. 

“ Laugh — laugh — why, I am quite serious, sir — sad as 
a drowned rat — why, I am put in here zn distress, sir — ha, 
ha, ha.” 

It was time for me to strike in, I saw. “ It is a peculiarity 
in the gentleman’s manner, sir, and no offence is meant.” 

“ Oh, very well,” said the other, laughing himself, and 
turning to Toby once more. “ And this otlier ?” continued 
he, very uuceremoniously indicating myself, to be sure. 

“My passenger — he, he, he!” said the man, with some 
discretion, as there was no use in our case of mentioning 
names, or being more communicative than necessary. 

“ Oh, I see — good-night — good-night.” And away 
sprang my gentleman, without saying another word. 
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He might liave 'waited until wo got time to ask him who 
he teas, at any rate,” said L 

“Why,” said Toby, “that may bo a question ho may 
hare no joy in answering — bo, bn, ha !” 

“ True for you, Tooraloo,” said 1 Bcnjic. 

Wo arrived in front of the low building, whoso windows 
opened on a small terrace or esplanade, like so many port- 
holes. 

It stood on a ridge of limestone rock, a saddle, ns it is 
called in the West Indicf^ or tongue of land, that from fifty 
or sixty feet high, where the house stood, dropped gradually, 
until it ended in a low, sandy spit, covered with a clump of 
cocoa-nut trees, with tufts of mangrove bushes here and there; 
farming the capo or foreland of the bay on the riglit hand as 
you stood in. This low point trended outwards fike a book, 
so as to shut in the entrance of a small coneestled cove or 
natural creek, winch lay beyond it, separated from tho bay 
wo lay in by the aforesaid tongue of land, so that the lioufto 
commandetl a viow of both anchorages. 

From one side, ns already related, tho acclivity w.as easy ; 
but tou'urds the creek the gronnd fell away sudden and pre- 
cipitously; and on the very edge of tins’ nigged bank tho 
house was perched, like an eagle’s nest, overhanging tho little 
latid-lodccd cave. 

There was a group of fishermen nc^cs in front of tho 
houH!, talking and ^iLbling loudly as usual, one of whom 
carried a net, while three others mllowcd him with broad- 
bladod paddies on their sliouldcrs, as if they had been pur- 
suing tlicir calling, and were now retiring to their houses 
for the night. 

“ Is Mr • * * at hornet” said Tooraloo — really I can no 
longer be Imthcred jutting down his absurd ho, ho, he. 

“ Ye®, massi,” saiil the negro addressed ; and without 
waiting to knock, or give any sign of our apjvoacli, the 
skipper and 1 entered the Iwl, or contro room of the 
building. 

By the partial light proceeding from the open door of an 
inner apiirtment. 1 could sco that it was a (tcsulatc-Iookiug 
place, with a parcel of bag« of cotton piled up in a comer, 
and hmibcml, rather than furnished, witli sovcral skranky 
Icathcm-liackcd Sjianish chairs. 

Several room- opened off each end of the said hall, beside 
the one from which the light streamed. The skipper uiiccrc- 
inuniuusly jns-ol on to thi« ai>artmcnt, motioning to me 
to follow him. 1 did So, and found an old gentleman, dressed 
in a gingham coat and white trowsers, and wearing a well- 
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jvorn tow wig and spectacles, seated at a small table, smoking, 
with a glass of spirits and water beside him, and an empty 
tumbler opposite, as if some one had been accompanying 
him in his potations; while a 3mung lad}’^, rather a pretty 
girl, seated at a piano, with some music open before her, was 
screening her e3’’es from the light, and emplo3"ed, so far as I 
could judge, in peering down towards the cove, as if trying 
to make out some object in that direction. , 

“ Well, father, I cannot see either of them ; surely they 
have put out all the lights on purpose — not a glimmer, 1 
declare.” Turning round, she started on seeing us, and 
rising, left the room suddenly b3’’ another door. , 

“ Who ma3''yc be now quoth the old man, rather testil}’-, 
as if some recent visiters had not been over and above 
acceptable, taking his cigar at the same time out of his 
mouth, and knocking the ashes off the end of it against 
the candlestick. “ Are 3mu any of Caphiin Wallace’s 
people?” 

“ No,” said Tooraloo. “Was that Captain Wallace we met 
going down the path just now ?” 

He gave no answer, but again inquired, in a still more 
sharp and querulous tone, ’■'■who we were?” “Wha the 
deevil ai-e 3'e, I sa3’- ? Wull ye no speak ?” 

“Toby,” said I, “out with 3mur ditt3'’, man.” So our 
situation was speedily explained to him ~ that we had bore 
up in distress, and wanted assistonce. The issue was, after 
a good deal of palaver, that he plromised to send his people to 
lend a hand with our repairs in the morning. 

“ But who was the gentleman we met ?” s:xid I, repeating 
Toby’s question, and endeavouring to pin the crusty old 
gentleman to an answer. 

“ Indeed, sir,” said he, now greatl}’- relieved, as he began 
to understand our real character, and the peacefulness of 
our object — “indeed, sir, I cannot rightly tell. He is an 
American, I rather think, and commands two Buenos- 
A.vrean 

Here some one coughed significantly under the open win- 
dow. The old man looked dogged and angr3' at this, as if 
he had said, “ What the deuce ! nia3'n’t I say what I choose 
in my own house?” And gulping down his grog with 
great fierceness, as if determined not to understand the 
hint, he continued, speaking emphatically through his set 
teeth — 

“ Yes, sir, he commands two privateers at anchor down 
in the cove there.” 

The signal was now twice repeated. It was clear there 
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were cavcs-droppcrs abroad. Oar host laj hack snllcnly in 
hid chair. 

“Ay I and what kind of craft may they bo?” 

I scarcely knew wliat I said, as the notion of the privateers, 
I and of having mntry of the U8u.al stamp of their crews in 
) siidi near nn^bonrhood, was any thing but pleasant or 
comfortable. 

“ A schooner and a felucca, sir,” said Mr ^ in answer. 

Some one now thundered against the weather-boarding of 
the house, making every thing shake again, as if a drunken 
man had fallen against a hollow bulk-head, and I heard a 
low, grumbling voice, ns if in suppressed anger. I could 
see with half an otc that thi» had aroused the old gentle- 
man to a sense of his danger* and made him pocket his 
peevishness ; for he now set himself in his chair, screwing 
his withered features into a most taciturn expression. 

“ The Midge again,” thought I, “ hr all that » unfortunate ! 
Oh, for a glimpse of Henry de Walden and his Spider.” 

It is the devil and all to be watched —to have the con- 
sciousness that the very stones arc listening to yon, and 
ready to fly at your head, and no armour, offensive or 
defensive, about 3'ou. 

A sort of desperation was in consequence coming over 
mo ; and 1 rapped ont, but still speaking so low, that I 
considered it impossible I could be overheard by any one 
without — 

“ I think I know that same Captain W.-ill.-ice’s voice — I 
have beard it before, I am pcrEunacd.” 

"You have, have you?” said some one outside, with great 
bittenics", but also iii a suppressed tone. 

The exclamation was apparently involuntary. I started, 
.and lookcil round, but saw no one. 

“I know nothing of him, as I said bcfori^ gentlemen,” 
continued our host. 

At this moment I tamed my face from the open window 
towards Toby, to sec how he took all this. A small glass hung 
on the w.all above his bead, in which (murder, 1 grew as 
cold as an icc-crcam !) I had a inonicntarT glimfisc of a fierce, 
sun-burned countenance, the lips apart, and tlie white teeth 
set a« if in anper, raised jmt above the window sill. It 
glancol for an instant in the yellow light, while a clenched 
huid was held abom it, and shaken tbreateninglv at 
old ' * 

I tnmcfl suddenly ronnd, but the apparition had as sud- 
denly di.-appeiircd. It w.is clear that * ** now wished more 
than ever to end the conference. 
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“ I know nothing heyond what I have told you, gentle- 
men — he pays for every thing like a prince — for his wood, 
and provisions, and all, down to a nail.” 

I was now noways anxious to prolong the conversation 
myself. 

“ I don’t douht it, I don’t doubt it. Well, old gentleman,, 
good-night. You will send your people earlj’^ ?” 

“ Oh yes, you may he sure of that.” 

And we left the house and proceeded to the beach, as fast, 
you may be sure, as we decently could, without running. 
We both noticed a dark figure bustle round the corner of 
the. house, as we stepped out on the small plateau on which 
it stood. 

Captain Toby hailed the schooner, in no ver}’^ steady tone, 
to send the boat ashore instantly — “ instantly" — and I sat 
down on a smooth, blue, and apparently wave-rounded stone, 
that la)^ imbedded in the beautiful white sand. 

“So, so — a leaf out of a romance — miracles will never 
cease,” said I to Tooraloo, who was standing a short distance 
from mo, close to the water’s edge, looking out anxiously for 
the boat. “ There is the old Midge again, Toby, and my 
Montego Bay friend, Wilson, for a dozen — mind he don’t 
treat us to a second 

Edition of tlic Baltalioo, 

De.ar Toby Tooraloo. 

Why, Captain, there is no speaking to you, except in rhyme, 
that name of yours is so Hillo ! where away — ^an earth- 

quake? or are the stones alive here ? So ho, Tobias — see 
where I am travelling to, Toby,” as the rock on which I sat 
began to heave beneath me, and to make a strange clapper- 
ing sort of noise, as if one bad been flapping the sand with 
wet swabs. 

“Tooraloo, see here — see here — I am bewitched, and 
going to sea on a shingle stone, as I am a gentleman — i 
hope it can swim as well as walh" — and over 1 floundered on 
my back. 

I had come ashore without my jacket, and, as the skipper 
picked me up, I felt something warm and slimy flowing 
down my back. 

“ Whj’-, where is my cruizer, Toby? — and what the deuce 
can that be so w^arm and wet between my shoulders ?” 

“ A turtle nest — a turtle nest,” roared Toby, in 'great joy 
— and so indeed it proved. 

Accordingly, we collected about two dozen of the eggs, 
and, if I had only had my senses about me when I capsized, 
we might have turned over the lady-fish herself, whom I had 
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EO unkindly disturbed in the stniu-, n-Iicn she niorcd bvlow- 
mc. Wo got on board without more ado, anil having dcsircil 
the steward to get a light and some food .and grog in the 
cabin, I sent for Lennox, who was busy with tlio repairs 
going on aloft, and, as I broke ground ver}' seriously (o make 
my supper, communicated to him what we had seen and 
heard. 

I had already in the course of the voj-age acquainted him 
with the particulars of the hall at Mr Roscapplc’s, and of my 
meeting with, and suspicions of Mr Wilson, and that I verily 
believed 1 had fallen in with the same person this very night, 
in the captain of a Bnenos-Apean privateer. 

“ A privateer 1 ” ejaculated Lennox — "a privateer ! — is 
there a privateer about the island 1" * 

"A privateer 1” said tho captain of the Moonbeam — "no, 
not one, but two of them, ha, ha, he — and both anchored 
t’other side of the bluff there, he, he, ho — within pietol-shot 
of ns where we now lie, as the crow flies ; although they 
might remain for a year in tliat cove, and no one the wiser, 
ho, ho, he. — In my humble opinion, they will be foul of ns 
before moniing, ho, ho, he — and most likely cut all our 
throats, ha, ha, ho.” 

Poor Saunders Skelp on this fell into a great quandary. 

" What we do, Mr Brail?— we shall be plundered, 
os sure a; fate.” 

" I make small doubt of that," quoth I, " and I only hope 
t/ittt mar be the worst of it; but if you and tlic skipper 
think with me, 1 would be off this very hour, sprung mast 
and all." 

" Uow unfortunate I” said Lennox. " Why, I have been 
working by candle-light ever since yon went away, stripping 

the mast, and seeing all clear when the chiy broke to 

But come, I think a couple of houri- may still replace every 
thing where it was before I began.” 

Our determination was now promptly taken, so we swigged 
oR'our horns, and repaired on deck. 

" Who is tlicrc ?” said somo one from forward, in evident 
alarm. 

It was pitch dark, and nothing could be seen but the dim 
twinkle of tho hintcni, and the heads and arms of tho men 
at work at the mast head. 

’• Who i<! there, aft by the companion ?” 

" Why, it is me, what do you want?” said Lennox. 

" Nothing particular, sir, only there .arc people on the 
water clo'j to, ahead of us — take’ care they do not make free 
with the buoy." 
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" Ilnil them then, Williams, and tell them, if they don*t 
keen oiF, that wo will fire at them.” 

‘‘I have hailed them twice, sir, hut they give no answer.” 

We all went forward. For some time I could neither see 
nor hear any thing. At length I thought I hoard low voices, t 
and the dip of an oar now and then. Presently I distinctly I 
saw white sparkles in the dark calm water, towards th'o 
mouth of the ha}*, ns of a boat keeping her station on guard. 
By and b 3 ’, we heard indications of life on the larboaM bow 
also. 

“ Wiiv, wo are beset, Lennox, mj* bov, as suro as fate,” 
said!. ' 

“ What boats are those ?” 

No answer. 

“ If j'on don’t speak I will fire at you.” 

A low suppressed laugh followed this tlireat, and wo heard, 
as plain ns if wo had been alongside of the strangers, three or 
four sharp clicks, like the cocking of strong musket locks. 

“ Privatocr’s-men, ns sure as a gun,” said Tooraloo — “ oh 
dear, and they arc going to fire at us, don’t yon hear?” — 
and he ducked his pate, ns if ho had seen them taking aim. 

” I see two boats now as plain as can be,” said Lennox. 

“ Well, well, if you do, we can’t help it,” said I ; ** but do 
take my advice, and stand by to bo olt tho moment there is 
a breath of wind from tho land, will yeT' 

All hands wero called. Wo piped belay with tho repairs, 
secured tho mast as well as we could, hoisted the mainsail, 
and made every thing ready for a start ; and just as wo had 
horo sliort, a nico-li^it air came off the land, as if on pur- 
pose ; but when in tlic very act of tripping the anchor, lo ! 
it fell calm again. As to our attempting to tow tho schooner 
out of tho ba}' with such customers right ahe.ad of us, it would 
liavo been stark staring madness. We had therefore to let 
go again, and began to rc-occupy ourselves in peering into 
tho night. Tho roar of tho surf on tho coas^ now aime 
louder, ns it struck me, and hoarser, ns if the ground-swell 
Imd begun to roll in more heavilj'. 

“ Wo sluall have the sc.a-breezo shortly, Lennox, take my 
word for it — it is blowing a merry capful of wind close to 
ns out there,” said I ; but the fehvl again sprung up, not- 
withstanding my prognostioition, so wo hove up tho .anchor, 
mn up tlic Jib, and tho Moonbeam, after canting with her 
Iicad to tho eastward, began gradually to slide towards tho 
offing through the midnight sea. Presently sparkling bubbles 
rippled against the stem, and, mixed with white foam, buzzed 
tho bows, as she gathered way. 
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Accnstomcd note to the darknR>«. we could perceive the 
boats ahead separate, and hike their stations one on cacli 
how, keeping way witli us, as if watching us. We had laadod 
tlic two carronadcs with musket-bails, and liad our twelve 
muskets on deck. Wo continued gliding along, and pre- 
sently the boats, as if bv signal, lay on their aars, letting us 
shoot past them, then closed astern of us, pulling a stroke or 
two, as if they had an intention of coming up, on either side 
of us. 

“ If you come nearer,” said Lennox through the trumpet 
to the boat that wa< pulling on the starboard side, “ so help 
mo God, I will fire at yon.” 

Ko answer. The breeze at the instant took olT, and they 
approached within pistol-shot, one on each quarter, where 
they hung without coming any nearer. 

“ They are only seeing us off — they don't mc.an to annoy 
us, Loniiox, after .all ; so hold on stmdily, and don’t min'd 
them,” said I. 

Dnt the real of Toby Tooraloo, who had by this time got 
much excited, and bc'hangcd to him, had nearly got us'nll 
into a scrape. 

” You lallains, /will teach you,” quoth the valiant Tobias, 
“ to insult an armed vessel— so stand by there, men — give 
them Usn of the c.arronodc3” — as if there had been a whole 
bror.d.-idc liesidc. And before Lennox could interfere, he 
liad mng out ” Fire !” 

Bang went both c.arronadc3, whisking up the surface of 
the fi a on either beam into a sparkling foam, tho bullcte 
spanking away in iinkes of fire, until they dropped ashore in 
the di'tancc. TIio same low fiendish laugh was again heard 
from the boat nearest us ; and as if they had only waited for 
this very foolish act of aggression on our part, to commence 
an atTaek, one of the boats pulled ahead, and then made 
riglit for our starboard bow. 

“ llillo raid I, thinking the Rubicon w.a5 passed, and 
that our only chance note, after Tooraloo’s absurd demon- 
siration, wa® to put our be-t foot formost — “ Sheer off, who- 
cvi'r you are. or I will shew you, my fino fellow, that wo 
arc not playir-ff with you, any how” — and picking up a 
mu-ker, 1 gave them a moderate time to see if my threat 
would liai-c any effect. Finding it bad not, I took deliberato 
aim at the boat, and fired. 

A loud ” Ah declared that the shot had told. This w.ns 
fiilloiied by a deep griKin. and some one cxcl.nimed in Spa- 
nish, — “ nil Dio®, soy muerto 1” 

“ Close and board him,” shouted a loud and angry voice, 
S o 
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higli above several others, from the same boat — “ Close and 
board him — cut their throats, if they resist.” 

At this moment, as old AMck would have it, it fell entirely 
cairn, and tlic boat began to approach rapidly ; the other 
threatening our larboard quarter, so I thought our fate was 
sealed ; but whether tlio)' were not quite satisfied of the 
kind of reception we might give them, they once more lay 
on their oars when close aboard of us. A clear and well- 
blown bugle from the boat where the man had been hit, 
now awoke the sleeping echoes of the bay. Gradually they 
died away faint and more faint amongst the hills. All was 
still as the grave for a minute. “ Ha, th.at is no reverbera- 
tion, that is no echo ; hark, it is answered by another bugle 
from the cove. Now we are in a remarkabl}'^ beautiful mess,” 
said I; “see — see.” A rocket was here sent up by the 
other boat, and instantly answered by a steady red light 
from beyond the clump of cocoa-nut trees, through whose 
hair-like stems we could perceive the little Midge, with her 
tall lateen sail, stealing along in the crimson glare like some 
monstrous centipede of the ocean, and propelled by her 
sweeps, that flashed up the dark water all round her into 
blood-like foam, as if Old Nick’s state barge had floated up 
red hot and hissing. A loud rushing noise at the same in- 
stant growled down on us from seaward, and one could 
perceive a squall, without being a pig, whitening the tops of 
the swell, oven dark as it was. 

“ Haul otF,” sung out the same voice, just as the breeze 
struck us, — “Sheer off, and let the scoundrel alone, and 
mind yourselves — ho will be on the reef close to us here 
bodily in a moment.” 

“ Thank 3 *ou for the hint,” thought I ; “ the reef is close 
to you, is it V’ Tooraloo had caught at this also, so it was 
about ship on the other tack; but we soon found it was 
utterly impossible to work out of the bay in the darkness, 
with such a breeze as was now springing up, ignorant as we 
were besides of the localities ; so it was up helm, for in order 
to escape the immediate danger of going ashore on the rocks, 
we had no earthly alternative, but the fearful one of running 
directly back into the lion’s mouth again, and after having 
pretty well chafed him too ; — indeed, we had the utmost 
difficulty in getting back to our anchorage before it came on 
to blow right in like thunder ; and there we lay on deck 
through the livelong night, exposed to a pitiless shower of 
rain, in a state of most unenviable anxiety, expecting every 
moment to be boarded and murdered. 

Neither the felucca nor boats followed us in, however, so 
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wc concindcd tlicrhad returned to the cove, ns all continued 
miiet. But the weariest niyld must have an end, as well as 
the wcarie>t da^, and at length tlie long looked-for morning 
broke upon us. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

THU BUCLKIXO WAVE. 

As the ibr lightened, the wind fell, and by snnrise, it was 
nearly caini in tlic small bay, although wo could see the 
breeze roughening tlic hluo waters out at sen. 

Presciitiy, Mr » * *’s negroes came on board ; but before 
dctcrmiiiin!: what to do, or proceeding with our repairs, wc 
endeavoured to get out of them some more information re- 
garding the privateers, to ^vc them no worse a name, .ind 
their crews ; apparently, however, they know nothing beyond 
wliat wc were already ac^inted with. • 

**XicG peoples dem — Captain W'all.acel Oh, quite one 
gentleman — plenty money — plenty grog — AIi, wery nieo 
people^,*’ was all that Qusuhio knew or seemed to care about 
—.at Uait^t all that he would say. 

W’iiile we were yet irresolute ns to the prudence of strip- 
ping tlio mast, with such gentry almost within earshot, a 
small dory, or light canoe, siiovcd Iicr black snout round tlio 
lieadland on wiiich the cocoa-nuts grew, paddled by a soli- 
tary figuro in the stem, with an animal of some kind or 
another stuck up, nionkey-fnahion, in the bow, which, ns it 
came nearer, I perceived to be a most noble Spanish blood- 
Iiound. 1 iuoked camcstlyat the stranger through the glass, 
and roncluded at once th.at ho could be no other than our 
friend of the pn!cc«ling evening. 

*'l say, Lennox” — be had been standing at my elbow 
the minute liefure — “tliat’s my man— there”— pointing 
witli the tclc.'cu]». 

“ Mr Lennox is lielow, sir,” said Toomloo, "but you are 
right ; it is him, sure enough.” 

The man jiaddletl briskly alongside, when the'bloodhound 
caught a mpe in his teeth, tliat was h.anging over, and, 
setting ilia feet nsainst the bowpost, held on until his master 
^n^^eil on board, wliich ho did with the most perfect tang- 

“ Xow for it,” thought I ; " bo is come to tell us amllg 
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that we are to have our throats cut for shooting ono of his 
beauties last night.” 

Having deliberately secured his dory, by making fast the 
painter round one of the stancheons of the awning, ke called 
to his dog — “Matamoro — here^ boy, here,” and saw him 
safe on board before he had the cuvility to make his boM’. 
At length ho turned to me, and I had now no difficulty what- 
ever ill making out my amigo Mr Wilson, in the identical 
Buenos Ayrcan captain, although he had altered his appear- 
ance very materially from the time 1 had seen him in 
Jamaica. Awkward as our position appeared to be fast 
getting, I could scarcely keep my eyes ofiF the beautiful 
animal that accompanied him ; first, because I admired him 
exceedingly; and secondly, because he seemed deucedly in- 
clined to bite me. He was as fall as a stag-hound, whose 
symmetry of head and figure he conjoined with the strength 
o'f the English bull-dog. His colour was a pale fawn, gra- 
dually darkening down the legs and along the neck, until 
tlie feet and muzzle were coal black. He gamboled about 
his master like a puppy ; but the moment any of us spoke 
to him, ho raised his back into an angry curve, with the 
black streak that ran down it bristling up like a wild-boaris, 
and set his long tail striugh^ ns if it h.ad been a crow-bar, or 
the Northumbrian lion’s; and then his teeth — my wig I 
the laughing hyiena was a joke to him. But I must 
return from the dog to the man. He was dressed in very 
wide trowsers, of a sort of broad, yellow stripped silk and, 
cotton Indian stuff: slippers of velvet-looking, yellowish- 
brown Spanish leather, and no stockings ; ho wore a broad 
belt of the same soi-t of leather round his waist, over the 
ample folds of an Indian shawl of a briglit yellow colour, 
with crimson fringes, tho ends of which hung down on one 
side like a sash ; this was fastened by a magnificent gold 
buckle in front, worked into the shape of a thistle. Through 
this cincture was stuck, on the left side, a long, crooked, 
ivoiy'-haiidled knife, in a shark-skin sheath, richly orna- 
mented with gold ; while a beautifully worked grass purse 
hung from tho other, containing his cigars, flint, and steel. 
His shirt was of dark ruby-coloured cotton, worked with a 
great quantity of bright rra cmbroideiy' at tho sleeves and 
throat, whero it was fastened with tho largest ruby .<«tonc 1 
had over seen ; also fashioned like the head of tho aforesaid 
Scottish thistle, with emerald leaves, and set in a broad old- 
fashioned silver brooch — the only silver ornament he wore 
— such as the ladies of the llighl.md chieftains in days of 
yore used to fasten tlicir plaids with on the loft shoulder. 
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It was cviilently an licir-ignm. Vain, apparently, of tlio 
, 'inautiful bnt ncrcnlcan mould of lii« neck, he wore liis shirt 
/ collar folded hack, cut hroad and massive, and linetl with 
f veh-et of the same colour as the shirt, and no neckcloth. 

Uc had shaven his whiskers siiieo I had seen him, but 
\ wore a large jet-black mustache on his upper lip ; and a 
twisted Panama chain round his neck, supporting an instru- 
ment made of some bright yellow hardwood, highly polished, 
resembling a boatswain's pipe in shape ; tho ventsiges inlaid 
with gold. 

Ilis cap. of the same sort of leather as his belt, was richly 
embroidered with a band of golden thistles above tho scoop, 
which was of tortoiseshell hooiH'd in with gold, coming very 
low down over his c.rcs. while the top, like a hussar’s, 
doubled over on tho Ich side of his head, where it ended in 
a massive tas«cl of gold hnllion. 

lie had hniT gloves stack in his belt; nnd his hands^ 
strong atid ransciilar, bnt fair as a woman’s, wero richly 
decorated with several valuable rinra. 

T!»erc bad been one alteration in his .appeamnee, howover, 
that I surmised he would have dispensed with if he could ; 
and that was a broad, deep, and scarcely cicatrized scar down 
Ilia sun-hnrnt cheek. 

“ My ICintrs'ton friend — proof positive,” thought I. 

I had never seen so handsome a man before, bronzed 
almost black though he was by wind and fierce suns— 
sucli perfect syrainctrr, conjoined with such muscio nnd 
strength — «uch inagniliccnt bodily proportions, with so 
fine a face and forehead; nnd such pearl-trhitc teeth — 
hut tho fiend looked forth in the withering sparkle of his 
lanrcl oyo. 

” The thistle I’’ smd I to mj-sclf. as the old Scottish brooch, 
nnd the general predominance of the natioiual emblem in 
Ilis equipment attracted my attention ; “ala«, can love of 
country, pervading as it is, still lingef in the bosom of a 
man mthntf a country ; of one whoec hand is against every 
man, and evvry man’s hand against him ; of the Ti^er of 
tin eet Yo-*, like the dring lamp of the sepulchre, flicker- 
ing after it« follows have long been for ever quenched, whoso 
faint nnd uncertain beams seem stili to sanctify', if they 
cannot w.ann, tho gloomv precincts, where all b^dc is cold, 
.niiiidark, .and dead; — it was the last my of •blessed light, 
gleaming fhrungh the mi-<t of surrounding rottenness and 
firsolntiun — the lart pale halo of virtuons and holy feeling . 
hovering to depart from oif tlio obdumte and hc.avon-scathea 
lic:irt of the God-forsaken PIRATE. 
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Unjust — unjust. There was another — a kindlier, a 
tranner, a steadier ilnme, that still burnt sun-bright in that 

K ’luted tabernacle — all worthy of a purer shrine — nor 
it until, abreast of the spark of life itself, it was shattered 
from his riven heart by the dart of the Destroyer ; and the 
dark and felon spirit, whirled to its tremendous account on 
the shriek of unutterable despair, crushed from him in his 
mortal agony,- as the dancing waves closed, howling and 
hissing like water-fiends, over the murderer’s grave. But 
let me not anticipate. 

From his manner I could not say whether he knew me 
or not. 

“ So YOU have put in here in distress,” said he to the mas- 
ter of the Moonbeam, glancing his eyes upwards, where the 
people were at work at the head of the mainmast. 

“ Yes, sir,” said Tooraloo, but before he could get in an- 
other word, ovx friend was in the main-rigging himself, and 
near the masthead. 

“ Eigh, eigh,” sung out Falmneedle and Chip, who were 
helping the carpenters and riggers aloft, '‘wAatdis — who 
disV* for the dog was following liis master like a monkey, 
yaffing and barking, and sprawling with his feet through the' 
ratlines — so each of the negroes, seizing a ropo^ slid down 
on deck, and with such vehemence, that they capsized on 
their back^ cocking up their black trotters in the air, after 
a most ludicrous fasliion. 

Oh, I see — I see,” said Wallace or Wilson, descending, 
and swinging himself in on deck with the grace of an Apollo ; 

masthead badiv sprang — and your' chaps seem to be going 
clumsily enough about their work too” — (a .truth un- 
doubtedly) — “I will send you my carpenter’s crow to lend 
a hand in securing it.” 

“ Thank you, sir,” said Toby, with much the sort of ex- 
pression and tone of a contrite culprit thanking the liangman 
for adjusting the rope. 

I was myself cruelly taken aback by such unlooked-for 
civility, I will confess. 

” But won’t you step down and see my owner, sir? he is 
in the cabin,” quoth Tooraloo, in doubt what to sagas do— 
metre again. 

“Oh, certainly — no objections — but won’t you go first, 
sir ?” said he, with one hand on the companion, and politely 
indicating the ladder with the other ; cloaking thereby his 
^ real object, which was clearly that he might not bo taken at 
* advantage. 
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when the devil drives, and were immcdintolj' followed by 
the stranger. 

Lennox was busy with some papers, and stooping down 
over his open desk, with his pen crossed in his mouth, when 
we entered 

“ The captain of the Buenos Asrean privateer, sir,” said 
Tooraloo, stopping at the door and ushering him in past 
him — jamming himself ns dat as a flounder against the 
dour-po«t, as if to prevent oven a fibre of bis clothing from 
touching the othef. 

Lennox looked up — his eyebrows instantly contracted, 
his colour faded, and he became ns pale as death. The pen 
dropped unheeded from his lips, vriiile the large law paper 
that lie held in his left hand, in which he liad apparcutly 
been writing, trembled like an aspen leaf. — ^At length he 
ground out between his teeth 

“ Hast thou found me — Oh mine enemy ?” 

“ Found you," said the other, who had started, or mtiier 
shnggered back, equally overcome with extreme surprise ap- 
parently, and nearly capsiring Tooraloo, whose breath he 
fairly knocked out of his body against the door-post with a 
erniit — “ Found you, Saunders 1 why, if I have, it has not 
been in consequence of looting for you, let mo tell you that; 
for of all the unexpected meetings that ever hcfell me, so 
help me God — thi« is ** 

** Blaspheme not, William Addcrfang — take not Bis name 
into raur month — you dare found me, lot that suffice — and 
am / wrong in calling you my enemy — mo/— — ” 

“Yes, Saunders — you arc wrong — for with littlo of your 
prof ft Aon, and none of your romance and nonsense, my hoy, 
I will prove you are wrong at a fitting opportunity — so 
there’s my liand in the meantime, man — there's my hand." 
— Lennox sjirang back, as if it had held a viper — “ Hey- 
day,” said the other, drawing him'self up fiercely—" why,* I 
tliDUght you might liave allowed bygones to be bygones at 
this time of dav — and surely I may cty ^uits now, after your 
having scoured your knife against my ribs, at ■” 

Here he checked himself, and Lennox, making an eflbrt 
to resume Iiis cmiposure, shook Adderfang's hand, but vers* 
much ac one would shake a red-hot poker — and then with 
no very gowl grace jiskcd him to sit down to breakfast^ which 
the other instantly did with apparent cordiality; and a 
deuced good one he made too, chattering and doing the ngrcc- 
nbic all the while, as if be had been an old and intimate 
nequaintaiice conic on board to welcome us on our arrival. 
As fur me Bcnjic — I freely confess that 1 could not liave 
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told whether I was eating biscuit or blancmange ; nay, I 
verily believe you might have palmed castor oil on me for 
coffee, and I never would have noticed it. 

“ Adderfaiig — William Adderfang — the seducer of Jessy 
Miller !” said I to myself ; “here’s a coil — the villain who 
stabbed and robbed me at Havanna ! the master Wilson of 
Montego Bay — the man with the blunderbuss at Kingston. 
— ^Whew ! This devil of a fellow to pounce upon us so un- 
expectedly, in an out of the way place like San Andreas 
too ! and with a couple of whacking privateers, to give them 
still their genteel name, with a hundred and fifty neat young 
gentlemen at the fewest, I make no question, to back him. 
There 's a climax of ngreeables for you, if he should recognize 
me now ! Come, this does account with a vengeance for the 
floating notions that crossed my mind at Mr uoseapple’s — 
I was sure I had seen him before.” 

Still, notwithstanding these pleasant dreams, I gave in to 
circumstances, better tlian either of my two shipmates, I 
fancy; for Lennox could eat but little, and was evidently ill 
at case — as for the skipper he i^obbled mechanically — ho 
could not help IcAot/ but I noticed that he watched the 
stranger like a cat watching a terrier, starting at his every 
motion ; and when he dropped his knifo by accident on the 
floor, and stooped to pick it up, he held his breath until be 
saw him at work at the biscuit and cold liam again ; as if 
he had considered there was a tolerable chance of his ^ving 
him a progue with it en passant, just for the fun of the thing 
as it were. 

Gradually, however, I pot more at eas^ and was noticing 
the extreme beauty of his' short curling auburn hair, now 
that his cap was thrown aside, with a dash of prematura 
gray here and there, like hoarfrost in early autumn ; and 
the noble ivoiy forehead, paler by contrast with the bronzing 
of his face, and smooth as monumental alabaster while his 
fierce spirit was in calm, but crisping in a moment if his 
passions were roused, like the ripple on the calm sea before 
the first of the breeze ; when be rose abruptly and led the 
way from the cabin. 

When we came on deck — Adderfang,. or Wilson, or 
Wallace, or whatever his name for the moment might be — 
whistled “ loud as the scream of the curlew,” and an armed 
boat immediately shoved out from under the mangroves that 
grew on the small point or headland near the cocoa-nut 
trees, and palled towards us. 

Coine,’^ thought 1, “ ho seems determined not to trust 
too much to our forbearance either.” — ^The boat approached 
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— it was apparently a very fast one. pulled b)* four splendid 
fellows in neat white trowsers and blue shirts, and ail with 
cloth caps handsomely cmhroidcred. — They had their cut- 
lasses buckled round their waists by black belts, and there 
were four marines in white jackets, two in the bow and two 
aft sitting with their muskets upright between their knees. 
— ^Tlie officer commanding the boat wsis a tall sallow young 
man, very Yankee in appearance, dressed in a blue uniform 
coat, and'onc epaulette, urith uniform buttons of some kind 
or another, so that altot^thcr 1 should have taken him for 
an officer in the United States navy, had I accidentally met 
him. nc came alon^ide. 

“ Mr Kerrick"— said Adderfang, who evidently, but from 
what motive I could not tell, was most desirous that wo 
should be off from our anchorage as fast as possible — "send 
HSniitakcr and four of his crew from the Srosca** — this I 
guessed was the schooner, although I afterwiirds found that 
she was no other than the far-famed piratical Baltimore 
clipper, the Sno^vflake, the terror of those seas — "and see 
— u is to got .all put to rights aloft there— tlie head of the 
mainmast is badly sprung, yon can tell him, aud be will 
know better than'any of us what to bring.” 

"Ay, .ay, sir.” said’liis subaltern, — and without more ado 
the lK»t shoved oiT agstin, not for the point, however, hut 
direct for the beach under .Vr * *’s house, where the officer 
landed, and the crew, leaving a boat-keeper on the beach, 
began to skylark about; but evidently tucy had their in- 
.stractions never to move so far away hut that they shontd 
lie .able to reach their boat again, be/ore tee could, it we had 
tried it. From their lingo, those youths were all of them 
citlur Americans or Englishmen, probahiy a mixture of both. 

Presently Tooniloo, at his request or command, for although 
tlic word< were civil ciiougb, the tone sounded deuced like 
the latter, put Adderfang asiiore in the ^loonhcam's boat ; 
and nmicr ilie idea tliat if there w.ts anv danger toward, I 
ran as much risk wlicrc I \v.-is ns on the Land, 1 asked to ac- 
company Iiim, so that 1 might reconnoitre a bit by the w.ay. 
Accordingly, we were walking up to ^Ir * *’s house, when 
1 thought i would diverge a Tittie, in order to have a^parley 
with Millie of the boat’s crew, who t liad noticed converge’^ 
toHunls their own boat whenever the 3 'saw ours put oiF; 
hut Wfon' I could ask a question, the ofRccr before men- 
tioned in!crpo«cd, and with a great deal of mock civili^ 
ofTcreJ his services if I wanted anv tiling. I had no plea 
to avoid him, so 1 followed Adderfang and Toomloo to the 
house. 
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I now found, 'when I could look about luo in tbo daylight, 
that it TPas even a narrower tongue of land on which tlio 
house stood than what I had imagined, and that di^ded the 
bay where wo were, from the narrow land>locked creek 
where the two priTOtecra were at anchor. 

Where I stood I looked right down upon them — they lay 
in a beautiful little basin, .with high precipitous banks on the 
side nest me, bat with a smooth, hard, and white beach on 
the opposite side, at the head of the creek. The entrance 
was very narrow, not pistol-shot across. ‘ 

Close to the shore, and immediately below me, lay a laige 
schooner, but I could only see her mastheads and part of her 
bowsprit and fore-rigging, as she was moored with her stem 
to^vards the high bank, so as to present her broadside to the 
opening of the liarbonr, and her bows to that of her consort, 
the little Midge, that lay farther oiFand close to the shore on 
the other side of the creek, at right angles with the schooner, 
so as to rake her if she had been carried, or enfilade any 
boats coming in to attack her. Both vessels had the Buenos 
Ayrean flag and pennant flying ; blue, whit^ and blue, 
horizontally. 

There were sentries along the beach ; one being advanced 
near to where I stood, who, when I made demonstrations of 
descending, very civilly told me to heave about, and go hack 
again. I remonstrated, and said, ** In the island of a friendly 
power I saw no right that he, or any one else, bad to set 
bounds to my rambles.” 

He said he knew nought about whose island it was, but ho 
knew what his orders were; " so if I ventured, be had given 
mo fair w'arning.” With this, he throw his musket across 
his body, and slapped the side of it to see that the priming 
was all right. 

** You are very obliging,” said I "but, pray, put yourself to 
no inconvenience whatever on my account, as 1 shall return.” 
And like the thief in the hen-roosl^ 1 did go " back again.” 

By sunset that night our repairs were finished, and a mes- 
sage came from Captain TVallace, that he expected we would 
weigh and be off at daylight in the morning — a hint that 
wo were right willing to take, I assure you. 

The bearer fartlier said, that he was ordered to leave a 
small blue and yellow flag, that we were to hoist, if we fell 
in with the Waterwraith, a schooner-tender that he had 
cruising about the island, which would prevent her from 
molestnig us. 

"Murder 1 Are there three of them ? — ho, ho, boo,” — 
trundled out our friend, Toby Toozaloo. 
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T\nicn wo tried to get the carpenterV crow to frikc pay- 
ment as they were leaving ns, they said they were positively 
forbidden to do so, and their captain teas no! a man to he trijled 
xinth. 

“ Why, so it appears,” thought I. 

Lennox wasimite and melancholy, hut we could not better 
ourselves, so at length wo retired to rest. I could not sleep, 
however, so I was soon on deck again, where I found both 
Lennox and Tooraloo before mo. 

And now it was that a most striking and inexplicable in- 
cident occurred. The voice of the wilderness, every traveller 
knows, is njany-toned and various ; and how often have not 
mysterious sounds broken on the car of the solitary look-out 
man, in the middle watch, for which he never could account ? 
On the midnight tossing of the melancholy main, who has 
not fancied a ‘•'voice articulate” in the hoarse murmur, 
and often wolf-liko howl, of the approaching wave? But 


“ Do you hear that, sir?” said Lennox to mo, so soon as I 
came on deck. I listened, and heard a low moaning noise 
that came off the land, swelling and dying away on the fitful 
gusts of the terra}, like the deepest tones of an Eolian harp. 
It ."anl: and sank, and was just melting away, and becoming 
inaudible altouetlicr, when it seemed to bfend into a pon- 
derous and solemn sound, that floated down to us on tlie 
fitful breere, like the midnight tolling of a decp-toUcd cathe- 
dral hell, or the gradually increasing tremulous boom of a 
large gong. 

“ I do,” said I ; “and hark — is that a bell ? — no, it can- 
not lie, yet the sound is mo^t like.” Again we all listened 
eagerly.’ But the sound had ceased, and we were about 
commencing our pendulum walk on the confined dock, when 
titicc more it came oli, and in the vciy strongest of the swell, 
the same ringing sound swung three times over us distinctly 
on the night air. “ Who struck the hell there ?” I sung out, 
a good deal startled — no answer — we all then parsed for- 
w.-ird ; thn-c vas no one on deeb — “ Very strange,” said I — 
“ wJiat can it be?" 

“ lily dregy,"* said poor Lennox, with a faint laugh. 

“Daiy Jones — Davy Jones — the devil — the devil — 
the devil* — hooro, hooro, hooro !” quoth Tooniloo. 

Whatever it wav, we hc.ard neither sound again, but they 
had scarcely ceased when a small glow-worm coloured sparlc, 
prexiscly like the luminous appearance of a piece of decayed 
fish, flitted about the forctopgallaut yard and royal-masthead, 
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now on the truck, now on either yardarm, like a bee on tho 
■wing, during the time one might count twenty, and then 
vanished. 

“ And there goes his worship visibly ; why the air must 
be fearfully surcharged with electricity to bo sure,” said I 
Benjie. We were all astonishment — hut the plot was only 
thickening. 

“ How loud and hollow the sound of the surf is, Lennox,” 
I continued. “ And I have never seen such a strong phos- 
phorescence of the sea as to-night. Look there, the breakers 
on the reef are like a ridge of pale fire. Why, here are a 
whole bushelful of portents, more numerous than those which 
preceded the death of Ciesar, as I am a gentleman.” 

The Dominie did not relish this sort of talking, I noticed. 
“ It may he no laughing matter to some of us before all i.« 
done, sir.” 

“ Poo, nonsense ; hut there may he lad weather Irewing, 
Master Lennox.” 

“ Yes, sir,” responded the poor fellow, speaking very fast, 
as if desirous of cloaking his weakness, — “ yes, sir, we shall 
have a breeze soon, I fear.” 

“No doubt — no doubt.” 

“There’s a squall coming — there’s a squall coming — 
ho, ho, he” — rumbled Toby. 

“ Where — where ?” 

“ There — right out there.” 

“ Poo, poo — that ’s the reef — the white breakers — eh, 
what 1 — why it moves, sure enough — it is sliding across 
the mouth of the bay — there, whew !” — as a blue light was 
burned in the offing, disclosing distinctly enough a small 
schooner standing in for the land, under easy sail, plunging 
heavily, and kicking up a curl of white foam on tlie black 
and rapidly increasing swell. Presently all was dark again, 
and a night-signal was made on board of her with lanterns. 

“ Waterwraith, as sure as can be !” said I ; “ but why 
does he bother with blue lights and signals? would it not be 
easier to send in a boat at once?” 

“ Too much sea on — too much sea on,” quoth Tooraioo ; 
“and no one •^vould venture to thread the reefs and run in 
in a night like this ; so he has no way of communicating but 
by signal.” 

After a little we noticed the small white wreath steal back 
again like a puff of vapour, and, crossing the bay, vanish 
be}mnd the bluff opposite the cocoa-nut trees. 

“ There — she has said her say, whatever that may have 
been, and has hove about again, sure enough.” 
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Wc siw no more of her that night, and with tho early 
dawn, we were once more under weigh, sliding gentiv out 
of the small haven. 

I am sure I could not tell how the little bcautv slipt alon" 
so speedily, for the collapsed sails were lianging wet and 
wrinkled 'from the spars, so light was the air ; and as wo 
began to draw out into tho oiKng, and to feel the heave of 
the swell, the motion of the vessel made them speak and 
flutter, the water dashing down in showers, at every mni- 
blinsr flap of the soaked and clouded canvass. 

The n^ht had been throughout ver}' hot and snltrv, tho 
skj: a« dark as pitch, and now the day broke veiyloweringly. 
Thick masses of heavy clouds rolled in from the offing, 
whirling overhead like the smoke from a steamer's chimney- 
stack. It lightened in the south cast, now and then, and as 
we drew out from the land, the distant grumblo of the 
thunder blended hoarsely with the increasing noise of the 
surf, as the s\vcll. at one time, surged how’ling up the 
cavernous indentations on the ironbouiid coa«t, ebbing, witli 
a loud shoaling rush, like a rapid river over shallows ; at 
another, pitched in sullen thuds against the rocks, and rever- 
berated from their iron ribs wfili a deafening roar, that 
made air and sea tremble again. As we got out of the 
bAV, the growling of the sea increased, and came more 
huilnw, the noise being reflected from the land in sounding 
echoes. 

CI< lie to, flic waves rolled on in long sln||gish undulations ; 
in rolour and apparent consistency as if they had been 
molten lead ; the very divers that wo disturbed on their dull 
gray surface, ran .along, leaving dotted trails, as if it had 
been semi-fluid, or as if some peculiarity in tlic atmosphere 
liad nmiered tlicm unable to raise themselves into tlic 
innrky air. 

SInials of s<-a-niews, and other waterfowl, were floating 
lightly, and twinkling with their wliito wings in the cold 
tray dawning, as we crept through amongst them and dl«- 
lurfu’d tiirni, iil:c clusters of feathers seittcred on tlic gl.ass- 
I:kc lieariiii; of the dark waatcr. afraid apiKireiitly to leave 
the vieiiiity of the land ; every now and then tlic dinbrent 
gmaji-s would take up in succr."-ion a loud screaming, 'like a 
running f-re jia^'ing along the line, when all would be -still 
again. '* rirdo that hovered between an Englisli martin and 
MotliT Carj-’s chicken* in appearance, kept dipping, and 
ri'iiig, .auil circling ail round ns ; and tlie steady flying peli- 
can <-kiiiinied elu-e to ilic top* of the swell, on poised and 
motioidi.^- wing, a* straight as a iiointbhnk cannon siiot 
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vrhilo A slioal of porpoises vrere dappling the surface to wind- 
ward, with their whccl-liko eamhols. 

What the douce makes the fish jump so this morning T 
said I to Lennox, as sesWl dolphins sprang into the air 
ahead of the -Moonbeam — “What is that?’ — a puff of ( 
white vapour, with a noise for all the world like a blast of 
steam, rose close to us. 

“ The blowing of a wdialc, sir and immediately there- 
after the back of tho monster, like a black reef, or the bottom 
of a capsized launch, was horo out of tho water, and then 
disappeared slowly with a strong eddy; his subaqueous track 
being indicated on tho surface by a long lino of bubbles, 
and swirlina ripples, like tho wake of a ship cleaving tho 
water rapidly, always growing stronger and more perceptible 
as he neared the surface to breathe again. 

" Ah ! that accounts for it ; there amin he rises.” 

“ Yes,” rejoined ho ; but see how ho shoves out into tho 
offing, although tho shoals ho is after are running in shore. 

As sure as a gun, ho is conscious of tho danger of being 
embayed if tho weather becomes wliat I fear it will be soon.” 

“ Lots of indications that a close-reefed topsail breeze, at 
all events, is not a thousand miles off. Master Lennox,” 
said I. 

Out at sea, the swell tumbled most tumultuously ; tho 
outline of tho billows seen with startling clearness by the 
flashes of lightning, on the verge of tho horizon ; whilo 
nearer at hand, the waves began to break in white foam, and 
roll towards us with hoarse and increasing growls; although 
tho light air that was drifting us out came off the land, and 
consequently blew in tho precisely contrary direction from 
whence the swell was proceeding. Threatening ns tho 
weather looked, right oiF tho cocoa-nut trees at tlio poini^ wo 
perceived a boat, rising and disappearing on tho ridges, and 
in the hollows of tho sea, like a black buoy. 

“So — an ominous-looking morning, Toby. Still our 
friends of tho blue, white, and bine bunting, are determined 
to SCO us fairly oiF, it seems ; for there is their boat watching 
us till the last, you see." 

“ So I perceive, sir,” said tho skipper ; “but if it were not 
for their neighbourhood, Mr Brail, 1 would have recommended 
Air Lennox to stay where he was until the weather cleared ; 
but there is no help for it now.” 

The morning wore on. Wo wore now sliding .along shore 
about a mile from tho beach, and our view down to tho 
westward, as we approached tho southernmost point of tho 
island, began to open. 
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The higher part of the land was quite clear ; the outline, 
indeed, dangerously distinct and 7iear-Uic, according to ray 
conception ; hut tfic white clouds that flcntc<I over it when 
we first started, like a sea of wool, and which usually riso 
and exhale under the morning sun, had in tiie present case 
rolled oiFto the southward, and lay heaped up in well-defined 
masses, like the smoke of an engagement floating sluggishly 
in the thunder-calmed air, close to the surface of the water. 

I was admiring this uncommon appearance, not without 
some awkward forebodings, when a flaw of wind off the 
land rent the veil in the middle, or rather opened an arch 
in it, at the end of whoso gloomy nsta ro«o the island as a 
dark background, and suddenly disclosed a small schooner 
lying to, so clear and modcl-likc under the canopy of vapour, 
that I can compare it to nothing more aptly than a sea- 
scene in a theatre. 

“ nillo !” said I, “ wluit vessel is that down to leewanl 
there 7 It must he our friend of last night, I take it. Hand 
rpe up the glass, if you plca»e.” 

“ 'VSniere ’s the small flag — where ’s the small fl.ag1’* sung 
out Toby. 

“ Here, sir.*’ caid Cliip the negro, as ho bent it on to the 
signal hanh*ards. 

“Then fioist away.** rejoined Toomloo. “That Is the 
W’atorwraith down to leeward, sir, to a certainty." 

“ Sure enough," I replied ; ** I hope he will let us go with- 
out orerhauling o*. 1 .am not at all amorous of the society 
of tho«e gentry— quite enough of it in' the hay yonder, 
Tohv." 

The moment she e:iw us, she made sail tow.<irdB us, hut 
hove about so soon as she saw the signal, which she answered 
with a similar flag, and tlien stood in for the hand again. 

In a minute the mist once more hoiled over her, and she 
di<3pp<.arcd. 

It crept slowly on towards where wo lay, for it was again 
nearly calm, although the threatening appearances in the 
sky and on the water continued to weiKin, and was just 
rcnching us, when we heard a cannon-shot from the thickest 
of it. 


“ Heyday — what docs that indicate, Lennox T 

“ Some sisnal to the other villains in the cove, sir," atid 
tlien, in a low tone as he turned away — .“hut to mo it 
sound* like a knell." 

Another gun— another— and another — “Some fun going 
oti there at all events," said I. 

The breeze now freshened, and the fog-hank hicw off and 
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vanished ; when lo ! our spectral friend the Waterwraith 
reappeared, hut on the otlier tack this time, about two miles 
to the westward of us, with a large schooner, that had 
hitherto been also concealed by the fog, sticking in liis skirts, 
and blazing away at him. In ten minutes they both tacked 
again. Tliey had now the regular sea-breeze strong from 
tlie eastward, and were close-hauled, under all the sail they 
could carry, on the starboard tack. * ' 

“ Confound it,” said Lennox, who was now beside me, 
“ we seem to have dropped into a nest of them — it will be 
anotlicr privateer.” 

“ Then why is she firing at the small one?’ said I. 

“ Oh, some make-believe manoeuvre,” said he. 

But I had taken a long look, and was by no means of this 
opinion. The smallest vessel, the schooner we had first seen, 
would evidentl}'- go far to windward of us, but the larger 
was right in our track ; so avoiding her, if we stood on as 
we were doing, was out of the question. 

“ However, better take our chance with this chap out 
here, than run back into the lion’s mouth,” said I. 

So we kept on our course, having now got the breeze 
also, and steering large, so as to go ahead of the biggest of 
the two, unless he stood away to intercept us. We were 
beginning to get over our fears, and to think he was going 
to take no notice of us after all, and had brought him end 
on, when a flash spurted from his bows, and a swirl of white 
smoke rolled down to leeward, 

“ He has fired at us,” said I, as the shot hopped along the 
water close to us, 

“ Then hoist away our colours,” said Lennox ; “ let us 
know the worst of it at once.” 

The next shot pitched over the lee quarter, and knocked 
one of our hencoops to pieces, unexpectedly liberating the 
fathered prisoners. Toby’s lingo — for he was now in an 
ecstasy of fe.ar — became very amusing. “Now, men, rouse 
aft the foresheet, and do some of you catch that duck. Clap 
on the topsail- haulyards — mind the capon — topgallant and 
royal haulyards also — bless me, the turkey is overboard — 
why, that roj’^al is all aback — chickens — topgallantsail is 
not set at all — both geese — now a small pull of the 
boom sheet. You blood of a black — female dog,” to Chip, 
the negro carpenter — “ peak purchase ; belay all that — 
murder ! 'if both the guinea birds are not over into the sea.” 

“ Ha !” said I, “I thought so — there goes the blue ensign 
and pennant. He is a man-of-war, thank Heaven i” 

“ Heave to, captain,” cried Lennox. 



THE BREAKIKR ICATE. 


But just a« TTc liail shortened sail preparaforj: thereto, the 
schooner ranjjcd alongside, and, without a word spoken, 
fired a broadside of round and grape slap into us, whereby 
Lonnos himself and other two poor devils were wounded, 
and our risriiig considerably cut up. 

“ That ‘s'tlie Spider, for a thousand,” said I ; "but what 
the deuce can he mean by firing at ns ?” 

" I can’t tell, but I don’t think it is the Spider, sir,” said 
Lennox; “so haul in the sheets, and keep by the wind 
aOTin, captain — quick, man, quick.” And away we stag- 
ct-re-l once more, running in for San Andreas on a bowline 
as fast ns we could split ; but the large schooner stuck close 
to our heels, firing away like fnm while the little Water- 
wraith promptly availed himself of this interlude, by tacking, 
r.Tid standins off the land again. 

"Why. Toby, you and your owner are both mad — what 
Letter of it will yon make by running back?” 

Lennox had gone below to have his arm bound np by 
this time. 

" You would not have ns tack, and get another broadside, 
sir? Besides, look at the weather, nr? even putting the 
s>oheonrr out of the question,” said Toomloo. 

- '• All. as to the weather, there indeed yon have some 

rciison.” 

loLysaw his advantage. "Surely you would not hai-o 
r.s keep the M-a in such a threatening morning, even with- 
out such company, sir 

Tlic prudence of this was becoming every moment more 
evident. r.s the dark wax-cs were now breaking all round 
u«. and tito tvator wjis routrliening and whitening to wind- 
wanl ; i; was clear we shonld luivc a snccrcr before long. 

Tiiauhs TO our excellent sailing, we gradually dropped 
till- sclKirticr, until we were out of gunshot — we were pre- 
>-.nt1y np v ith the inland, and ran in, and once more camc- 
t'l in our old corner ; but the man-of-war kept in tiic oiling, 
app'.nuitly to reconnoitre. We found a privateer’s boat at 
our old nnchurase. mo:t like the one tiiat tiad seen ns off in 
tlic inoniing. ]t was coining out witli Adderfang himself in 
it — all hi» gay div-s thrown aridc — he had neitlicr hat nor 
cap on, nor >ho<-s. hut wore a sample blue shirt, and catimK^ 
trewsLTr ; the former open at the breast, disclosing his mus- 
cular and li.airy chest, and with the sleeves rolled up to Ins 
armpit#. He wa.s covered with dust and perspiration, .and 
liad evidently lieen toiling fiercely at something or other 
with Ilia ov. n hand«. lie was armed to the teeth, as were 
Ilia boat'# cresv. 

2 « 
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“ Whnt 'brings you back, Mr Brail said lie, his brows 
knit, his eyes flashing Are, his face pale as death, and his lips 
blue and trembling, evidently in a paroxysm of the most 
savage fury ; “ what brings you back ? and what vessel is 
tliat astern of you ? No concealment, sir ; I am not in a 
mood to trifle.” 

“She is a man-of-war, captain,” at this critical juncture 
sung out tlie tall, sallow man, who had been in command of 
tlio boat on the previous day, from the top of the cliffs, 
where ho had perched himself like an ugly cormorant^ with 
a glass in his hand. 

“ I thought so,” said the pirate with great bitterness ; “ I 
thought so. Fool ! to believe that any thing but trcacherj* 
was to come from that whelp ! Walpole — here, men, leiul 
me a hand.” 

And before we could interfere, he was on board, with four 
desperadoes as powerful almost as himself. I had never wit- 
nessed such devilish ferocity before in any animal, human 
or inhuman, except in his worship’s dog, who was jumping 
and foaming about the deck as if ho had been possessed by a 
kindred devil, or had been suffering under hydrophobia ; 
only waiting apparently for the holding up of his master’s 
little finger to lunch on Toby Tooraloo, or breakfast on me 
Benjie. 

“ Here Matamoro, here,” roared our cmjyo, indicating the 
companion to this beautiful pet, who thereupon glanced 
down it like a ferret after a rat ; and from the noise below 
it was clear he had attacked Lennox. Adderfang and two 
of his men instantly followed, and presently the poor domi- 
nie, bleeding from his recent wound, and torn by the dog in 
the shoulder, was dragged up the ladder, like a carcass in 
the shambles, bound liand and foot, and hove bodily into 
the boat. 1 was petrified with horror. The poor fellow, in 
tlm midst of all the misery of this his closing scene, gave mo 
one parting look as he passed — one last concentrated look of 
the most intense wo. I never shall forget the expression : it 
seemed to say, a thousand times more forcibly than language 
could have expressed — “ Do you believe what I told you at 
Havanna to have been a dream wow, Mr Brail ?” 

The next moment he cried aloud and imploringly to the 
demon in human shape, into whose power he had indeed, 
against all probability, fallen, “ Where are you going to take 
me, Mr Adderfang ?” The only answer he gave him was a 
brutal kick on the mouth. “I have had no communication 
with the schooner in the offing. Don’t you see I am wounded 
by her shot ? I have had another blow. Mind what you do. 
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or yon stiall repent tiiiF,** cried the poor fellow again as they 
dragircd him aionsr. 

•‘Let him go.*’ I smng out, ns the)- were ahont shoving 
off. “lien, stand hy me. Scleasc him, yon mimlorins 
villain ! 'Wliorc would you take him to, you bucanicring 
scoundrel ?" 

“ To hell — and mind you don’t keep him company — to 
meet the fate of a «py !*onc that has brought an enemy on 
me, when I wn« willing to ha\’e foigotten and foigivun. Let 
go tlse pnimer, sir — let go, I say.” 

And lie made a blow with his cutlass, that missed me, but 
severed the roi»e ; and as if the action had lashed him into 
uncontrollab]** rage, ho Instantly drew a pistol, and tired 
it at my head. The bullet flew wide of its mark, how- 
ever. but down dropped Toby Tooraloo ; while Adderfang 
>!ioutcd. — 

“Shove off, men — give way for your lives — pull.” 

And in a twinkling the boat disappeared behind the small 
cocoa-nut tree point. 

“ Good G<i'l, ‘ir,** said Toby, lying flat on his back, wliero 
I tboiight lie bad licen shot, “ what is to be done ? They 
will murder MrLnnnox." 

“Very like; hut I thought you were killed yourself, 
Toby.” 

“No, sir — no, sir — only knocked down by the wind of 
the shot, sir — N%ind of the shot, sir — ho, ho, hoo !” 

“Wind of a pistol bullet no bigger than a pea? For 
shame, Toby!— fricht. man, fright.” 

But we h’a'l no time for reflection ; for the schooner was 
now risht off the moutli of the small bay, apparently clear 
fur action. She was a man-of-war, beyond all question ; 
and 1 was still convinced she wtis the Spider. Presently 
.'!ie hauled nrand the cocoa-nut covered cape, and took up 
a po-itioE. far >i« 1 could judge, opposite the moutli of 
the creek. Ob. v hat would I not liavc prcii to have been on 
board of her But this \i as imposMblc. 

TJiC blue and yellow private signal, that Adderfang had 
sent ns, and wiiicii had been kept flying until this moment, 
was now hauled down, close past my no-e. 

“ Spider ! — to l>o sure tlrnt if the Spider ; and no woii- 
d* r silt* >lu<ul i have peppered us so beautifully, Master Toby, 
wish such a voucher for our honesty aloft with this same 
;.ceursoil sisial flying, that she had* seen tlie Waterwraith 
hoi't. Tiierc ! tlic murder is out. Wliat conclusion conid 
Oe WalJtn have come to, but that we were birds of a 
fuithirr’ 
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"Ay, aj* — true enough — hopro! hooro! hooro!" rum- 
bled I'obias, sweating like a pi" with downright fear. 

Tooraloo and 1 now hurried ashore in the boat, without 
well knowing what to do, and ran to the ridge, to see, if 
possible, what became of Lennox. The boat wherein he was, 
sliccred for a moment alongside the schooner, the Mosca, 
apparently giving orders and then pulled directly for the 
Jlidge, where the people got out, dragging poor Lennox 
along with them. 

“ Heaven have mercy on us !’’ I exclaimed, shuddering. 
“ What can they be going to do with the poor fellow V’ 

I was not long in doubt ; for the moment they got on the 
deck, the barbarians cast him headlong down the main 
hatchway, which was immediately battened down, and then 
hoisted in the boat. 

The crew of the ‘schooner below mo, whose dock, as alreadj' 
described, was hid by the high bank, were now busy, I could 
hear, in dcaring for action ; and several of them were piling 
up laige stones, and makin|r fast hawsers from her mastheads 
to trees .at the top of the elm near where I stood, that, in the 
event of hor being carried below, it should be impossible to 
tow her out, — while the stones would prove formidable 
missiles when launched from above. I also perceived a boat 
at the faam-fringed sandy spit opposite the cocoa-nut trees, 
that formed one side of the narrow entrance, whose crew 
were filling bags w'ith sand, and forming a small batter}', 
with embrasures, for two carronadc^ that had been already 
landed, and lay like two black seeds on the white beach. 

The Spider 'had by this time tacked, and stood out to sen 

t^'ceoive’ her. ^‘fter a brief space, she hove aboi^ and in 
the very middle and thickest of a squall, accompanied by 
heavy thunder and vivid lightning, dashed gallantly into 
the harbour ; but just as she came abreast of the batteiy, 
she took the ground — she had tailed on the bank, and hung. 
Her masts in a moment flew forward and bent as if they 
would have gone over the bows, the rigging and canvass 
shaking and flapping convulsively ; but tlie sound spars in- 
stantly recovered their upright position, with a violent jerk 
that made every thing ratuo again, like the recoil of two 
tough yew staves when the bowstrings snap. 

“ Now, Master Henry, you are in for iV’ thought I. 

This was the signal for the battery to open ; but the |[rapc 
from the Spider soon silenced it. However, the broadside of 
the schooner beneath me was raking her with terrible efiec^ 
I could see ; while they were uname to get a single gun to 
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bear. At length, by lightening her aft, her broadsiidc vms 
got round, so as to return the fire ; and now the hellish up- 
roar began in earnest. For several minutes the smoke, that 
rose boiling amoiigst tlic trees at the ton of the clifF, con- 
cealed all below. 1 could neither see nor near anv thing hut 
the glancing spouts of red flame, and thunder of t1ic cannon; 
the bright sparkles and sharp rattle of the small arms blend- 
ing with the rcHiug and shouting of the comb.*it:ints : but 
the clearing away of the nest squall made every thing once 
more comparativelv clear. The battery, I perajivcil, was 
again manned, and galling tho Spider most awfully ; but 
jiist a« T looked, a boat's crew from her stormed it, drii-ing 
tho«e who manned it along the sand-liank towards where 
the lilidec lay ; and then, having S|)iked the guns, returned 
on board. Tlic fro'-hening breezo now forced tlic Spider over 
the shoal, and she entered the creek. Giving tho Midge a 
broadside in passing, in' the hope of disabling her, sons to 
leave nothing to cope with but the Mosca ; but the stipg 
wac not to be so casiir taken out oi tho little vixen. Pre- 
sently the Spider .anchored b3* the stern, within pistol-shot 
of the schooner, right athwart his bows, and began to blaze 
awnv again. 

The chccr« from her increased, and 'the shouts of the 
pirates subsided ; but the felnccsi, which had slipped on being 
tired at, and warped out between the Spider and tho month 
of the cove, now dropped anchor again, with a spring on her 
cable ; and from this rantngc ground, began to dash broad- 
side after broadside of round and grape right into her anta- 
gonist’s stcni, enfilading her most fearfully. 

I could make nothing out of what was going on all this 
time on the Spidci's deck ; for although I now and then 
causht a glimpM! of it, during the moments when the strength 
of the calc cleared awat’ the smoke, and could dimly discern 
the tuimoil of fighting’ men, and the usual confusion of a 
ship’s deck during a hot engagement ; yet the moment my 
optics Kgan to indiridualisc, as Jonathan says, the next di^ 
charge would whirl its feathery wreaths aloft, and hide every 
thing .again half w.ay up tlic masts, that stood out like tw’o 
blasted pines piercing the mountain mists. 

llillo ! niy eyes deceive me, or DOWN ffoes the line ension 
on board of the Spider!!! So, faro thee well, Henry Dc 
W'alden ; well I wot, mj* noble boj*, yon have not lived to 
sec it — Strike to pirates ! — No ! no ! IIow could I be such 
a fool ? It is but the peak banlyards that are shot away, 
.and there goes a gallant fellow aloft to reeve or splice theiii 
again, amidst a storm of round, and grape, and musket balls. 
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He cannot manage it, nor can the gaff ho lowered, for some- 
thing jams about the throat haulyards, which he struggles in 
vain to overhaul — then let it stick ; for now he slides down 
the drooping spar, to knot the peak haul}'ards there. Look 
how he sways about, as the gaff is violently shaken by the 
flapping of the loosened sail ; for both vangs and brails are 
gone. Mind you are not jerked overboard, my fine fellow — 
murder! he drops like lead into the pall of smoke beneath, shot 
dead by the enemy’s marksmen. Another tries it — better 
luck this time, for he reaches the galF-end, and there the 
peak rises slowly but steadily into the air once more, the 
ensign flashing out of the smoke that had concealed it, like 
the blue lightning from a thunder-cloud, and once more 
streaming gallantly in the wind. Whew ! the unfortunate 
bunting clips into it again to leeward, vanishing like a dark- 
winged sea-bird dipping into a fog-bank — the ensign haul- 
yards are shot away — w'orse and more of it — down goes the 
inaintopmast next," royal mast, pennant and all ; snapped off 
by a cannon-ball as clean as a fishing-rod — no fun in all 
this, any how — Well done, my small man — a wee middy, 
in the very nick, emerges from the sulphureous cloud below, 
with a red ensign, to replace the blue one, fluttering and 
■flaming around him, as if he w’ere on fire.' He clambers up 
the mainrigging, and seizes the meteor there — seizes! nay, 
he nails it to the mast. He descends,again, and disappears, 
leaving the flag flaring in the storm from the masthead, as if 
the latter had been a blazing torch. 

I began now seriously to fear that De Walden was getting 
too much of it between the Midge and the schooner, when I 
saw fire and thick smoke rise up near me, as if bursting from 
the afterpart of the latter vessel ; and, at the moment, the 
increasing gale broke the Spider’s spring, that a shift of wind 
had also compelled her to use, to keep her in her station, — 
so that, from being athwart his hawse, she now swung with 
her bows slantingly towards her opponent’s broadside, and 
lay thus for some time, again terribly galled by a heavy 
raking fire, until the men in the Mosca were literally scorched 
from their guns by the spreading flames. 

I could now see that the pirate crew vv-ere leaving her ; 
so I slipped down near the edge of the cliff, to have a better 
view of what was going on beneath, but keeping as much 
out of the line of fire as possible. 

The schooner’s hull was by this time enveloped in smoko 
and waving red flames, and her fire silenced ; while the 
Spider, taking advantage of the lull, was peppering the little 
Midge, who was returning the compliment manfully ; her 
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broadside, from tbe parting of the warp, being b\’ this time 
opposed to hers. 

The crew of the lilosca now abandoned her in two boats, 
one of which sncceeded in reaching the Jlidge ; wliile the 
otlier made for the shore on the opposite side of the creek. 

Seeing me on the ridge, the rogues in the latter stopped, 
and faced about — “ Ileaven and earth, what is that?” I 
was cast down sprawling on my back. 

“ What dat is — what dat is, do inassa say 1” quoth honest 
Quacco’s voice at tliis juncture ; “ Massa no was slice one 
whole platoon fire at him ? If massa will keep walloping 
his arms about like one breeze-mill, and make grimace, and 
twist him body dis side and dat side, like one monkey — 
baboon you call — and do all sort of foolis ting for make 
flem notice him, massa most not be sorprise if dey soot at 
him.” And true enough, in the intensity of iny_ excitement, 
the strong working of my spirit had moved my outward 
man as violently as that of a Johnny Raw witnessing his 
first prize-fight. If my contortions were of any kindred to 
tliosc the sable sergeant illustrated his speech by,' I must 
have made rather an amusing exhibition. “ Look, if two 
of dem bullet no toll in de tree here, just whore massa was 
stand up, when 1 was take do liberty of pull him down oh 
him battam — bog pardon for name soch unpoliteful place 
before massa.” 

“ Thanks, trusty armourer,” cried I Bcnjie. But the gale, 
that now “aside the shroud of battle cast,” blowing almost 
a hurricane, again veered round a little, and the Jlidge was 
under weigh, near the mouth of the creek, standing out to 
sea. 

The weather avas, indeed, getting rapidly worse — the 
screaming sea-birds flew in, like drifts of snow, scarce!}’ dis- 
tinguishable from the driving foam-flakes. The scud'eame 
past in soaking wreaths, like fljishes of white vapour from 
the safety-valve of a steam boiler. Suddenly the wind fell 
to a dead calm — not a breath fanned us — not a leaf stirred ; 
the rain-drops glittered on the pale green-velvet of the 
ragged, and ever-twittering, but now motionless leaves of 
the plantain, like silver globules frozen there ; the reports of 
the guns grew sharper in the lull, the'eries shriller, and the 
general tumult and uproar of the conflict swelled fearfully ; 
while the white smoke rose up, shrouding the vessels and 
entire cove from my sight. 

The clouds above us, surcharged with fire and w.ater, 
formed a leaden-coloured arch over the entrance to the cove, 
that spanned the uproar of dark white-crested waves, boiling 
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and rolling in smoky -wreaths, and lancing out ragged shreds 
from their lower edges, that shot down and shortened like a 
fringe of streamers, from which the forked lightning cranJcled 
out every now and then clear and bright. 

To the right hand, directly over the cocoa-nut trees, these 
fibres, or shreds of clouds, were in the most active motion, 
and began to twirl and whisk round into a spinning black 
tube, sliaped like the trunk of an elephant ; the widest end 
blending into the thickest of the arch above, while the lower 
swayed about, with an irregular but ponderous oscillation ; 
lengthening and stretching towards the trees, one moment 
in a dense column, as if they had attracted it, and the next 
contracting with the speed of light, as if it had as suddenly 
been repelled by them, leaving only a transparent phantom- 
like track of dark shreds in the air, to shew where it had 
shnink from. There, it lengthens again, as if it once more 
felt an affinity for the sharp spiculaj of the leaves, that seem 
to erect themselves to meet it. It almost touched them — 
flash — the electric fluid sparked out and up, either from the 
cocoa-nut trees themselves, or through them as conductors 
from the sandy spit on which the3’'gi-ew. I saw it dis- 
tinctly ; but the next moment the pent gale, as if it had 
burst some invisible barrier that confined it, gushed down as 
suddenly as it had taken oft, and stronger than before. I 
was blinded and almost suffocated bj’ the heaviest shower 
ever dashed by wind in the face of mortal man — the debris, 
so to speak, of the v.anishcd waterspout ; I can compare it to 
nothing but being exposed to the jet of a fire-engine. _ 

A column of dense black smoke, thickly starred with red 
sparks, now boiled up past the edge of the cliff under me — 
presentlj' it became streaked with tongues of bright hissing 
flame, which ran up the rigging, diverging along every rope, 
ns if it had been a galvanic wire, twisting, serpent-like,’ round 
the iilosca’s masts and higher spars, and licking the wet 
furled sails like boa-constrictors fitting their prey to be de- 
voured. See how the fire insinuates itself into the diy 
creases of the canvass, driving out the moisture from the 
massive folds in white steam ; now the sails catch in earnest 
— thej' drop in glowing flakes of tinder from the yards — 
there the blue and white pennant and ensign are scorched 
away, and blow off in tinj’- flashes ; while in the lulls of the 
gale’we distinctly hear the roaring and crackling of the fire, 
as it rages in the hull of the doomed vessel below. “ I say, 
Quacco, mind wo don’t get a hoist, my man — see we be not 
too near — there, don’t j’ou hear how the guns go off as the 
metal gets heated, for there is not a soul on board 
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“ Oh dear ! oh dear! — see that poor little fellow, sir — ho, 
ho, ho !” rumbled Tobias Tooraloo, who all this time was 
lying flat on his stomach beside me, with his head a little 
raised, turtle fashion. A poor boy belonging to the pirate 
schooner had been caught and cut off by the fire when aloft, 
and was now standing on the head of the mainmast, with 
one arm round the topmast, .and waving his cap in the most 
beseeching manner at us with the other hand — the rising 
smoke seemed to be stifling him, at least we could not hear 
his cries ; at length the fire reached him, when, after several 
abortive attempts to climb higher up, he became confused, 
and slung himself by a rope to the masthead, vrithout seem- 
ing to know what he was about — he then gradually drooped, 
and drooped, the convulsive action of his head and limbs 
becoming more and more feeble ; merciful Providence ! the 
. flames reach him — his hair is on fire, and liis clothes ; a last, 
strong, and sudden struggle for an instant, and then he 
hung motionless across the rope like a smirched and half- 
burned fleece. 

It never rains but it pours. “Hark! an earthquake!” 
and, as if a volcano had burst forth beneath our feet, at this 
instant of time the pinite schooner under the cliff blew up 
with an explosion that shook earth, air, and water — shoot- 
ing the pieces of burning wreck in ever}* direction, that 
hissed like meteors through the storm, and fell thickly all 
around us. 

The IMidgc, the Midge — she slides out of the smoke! 
See ! she gains the offing. 

But the Avenger of Blood is behind ; for the Spider had 
now cleared the harbour’s mouth, and was in hot pursuit. 
The felucca with her sails — a whole constellation of shot- 
holes in them — double roofed, tearing and plunging through 
it ; her sharp stem fl.ashing up the water into smoke, in a 
vain attempt to weather the sandy point.— “ Won't do, my 
boy ; yon cannot, carrj- to it as you will, clear the land as 
you arc standing ; you mtist tack soon, unless you moan to 
jump the little beauty over it.” As I spoke, she hove about 
and stood across the schooner, exchanging broadsides gal- 
lantly. “ Well done, little one.” The Spider tacked also, 
and stood after her — a gun ! — another! — both replied to 
bj the felucca; the musketry peppering .away all the while 
from each vessel ; the tiny white puffs instantly obliterated 
by the foam-drift — and now neither fired a shot. 

The gale at this moment came down in thunder ; all above 
as black as night, all below as white as wool. The Spider 
shortens sail just in time — the Midge not a pistol-shot 
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ahead on the wcatherbo\r. Sec, the squall strikes her — her 
tall lateen sail shines through the more than twilight dark- 
ness and the driving rain and sprays, like a sea-bird’s wing. 
Mercy ! how she lies over ! She sinks in the trough of the 
sea ! — Now she rises again, and breasts it mllantly ! — There ! 
that’s over her bodil}’ ; her ssuls are dark, and sea-washed 
three parts up. Look ! how the clear green water, as she 
Inrchcs, pours out of the afterleech of the sail like a cascade ! 
Now! sne is burled again; no! buojmnt as cork — she 
dances over it like a wild-duck. See ! how she tips up her 
round stern, and slides down the liquid hollow ; once more 
she catches the breeze on the opposite rise of the sen ; her 
sails tearing her along up the watery acclivity, as if the}'; 
would drag the spars out of her. Now she rashes on the 
curl of the wave, with her bows and a third of her keel 
hove out into the air, as if she were going to shoot across, 
like a flying flsh, into the swelling bosom of the next sea. 
Once more she is hove on her beam-ends, and hid by an 
intervening billow. — Ha! — what a blinding flash, as the 
blue-forked lightning glances from sky to sea, right over 
where I saw her last ! — hark 1 the splitting crash and stun- 
ning reverberations of the shaking thunder, rolling through 
the omp}Tcan loud ns an archangel’s voice, until earth and 
air tremble again. She rights ! — she rights ! — there ! the 
narrow shred of white canvass gleams again through the 
mist in the very fiercest of the squall— yes, there! — no !— 
God of my fathers! 

IT IS BUT A BREAKING WAVE I 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


THE EKS OF TUE TARK. 

*' For now I aland ni one upon a rode. 

Environ’d with n wilderaen of am; 

WIio mnrka tlie wnzins tide grow wave l^y wave. 

Expecting ever when aonio envious suige 
WUi in hia brinish bowda awaiiow him.” 

TiUu Andrmtau, 

It was half-past nine in the morning — De Walden and 1 
were seated on the cliif where I had been shot at the day 
before. The only indications of the spent storm were a line 
of froth, intermixed with largo quantities of wreck and drift 
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vood, on the be.ich, far above high water-mark ; branche.? 
of trees strewed here and there, with their yesterday bright 
green leaves, now sun-withered and as red and sere as if 
they had Lain a winter on the ground ; and overhead, a clear, 
cool, luxurious air arid sky. The hillsides had even become 
perceptibly greener in one night’s time — in short. Dame 
JS’ature had got her face well washed, and every thing was 
clean, and fresh, and shining. The sea-breeze was roughen- 
ing the water in the offing, but in the cove, on which wo 
looked down, all was as yet as smooth as glass. The undu- 
lations flowing towards the harbour’s mouth, occasioned by 
what I would call the echo of the ground swell, or the re- 
verberation of the send of the sea from the rocky beach, 
were scarcely perceptible, except from the varying shadows 
of the banks, and gray clouds, as the plane from which they 
were reflected was gently bent by the rise and fall of the 
water. The whole creek was sprinkled throughout its calm 
surface, by masses of floating wreck from the Mosca, that 
sparkled with the motion of the w.ater, slight as it was, in 
file slanting rays of the morning sun ; while out to wind- 
ward, near the entrance, there was a blue ripple on the sea 
right in his w.akc, that prevented us seeing distinctly what 
it was, but whicli I guessed to proceed from the rushing of 
fish, at some object on which they were feeding. As the 
sun rose, the dazzle hauled further* off, and wc then could 
plainly see three immense green-skinned sharks, tearing at 
the floating body of .a seaman ; every now and then one of 
them would seize a limb, and drag the carcass a fathom or 
so_ under water — when the second would make a rush, and 
seize another limb, and there would the dead body appear 
suspended between them, .as if it had been st.andiiig on its 
feet and alive ; the jaugle of the water giving the limbs the 
ajipearanco of struggling. Then again the third shark, like 
a dog walking off with a bone from two others who were 
quarrelling about it, would seize the trunk, and back-backing, 
forcibly drag it .away from the others, and make sail with it 
across his jaws into the silvery gale, pursued bj' his mates, 
when the whole would once more disappear. 

Tlicir wherc.about5, however, was still distinctly marked 
by the wheeling of half-a-dozen pelicans; an individual bird 
dropping every now and then into the water with a spl.ash ; 
while the lighter gulls and seamews were glancing about in 
all directions, whistling shrill, and twinkling with their light 
wings in the distance like silver butterflies, as they pounced 
on the fragments that were disengaged bv the te’eth of the 
monsters in the water. 
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Several vulture?, the large carrion crows formerly dcscrihcd, 
■were perched on the neighbouring trees, or stalking along 
the bench, on the look-out for any waifs that might be cast 
ashore, as their perquisites. 

Sentries were placed along the hillside, with their arms 
glancing in the sun, to give notice of the approach of any 
Ilf the crew of the IVIosca that might have escaped and taken 
to the woods, sliouM they have the hardihood to attack 
any stray Spider crawling about on shore. Ilis IMajcsty’s 
scliooncr was at nnclior iicncath tis, right in the ccutro'of 
the cove, with her sails loose to dry, and her blue ensign 
and ]icnnnnt hoisted, but there was not a bresith of wind to 
stir citlier. 

Tlicrc were several lines of clothes stretched from diflerent 
jiaris Ilf the rigging, some of the garments deeply saturated 
\vith blood. 

Tile crow wore busy overliaulinjt the rigging, and repairing 
the injuries sustained in the action, tlicir voices and loud 
laughter sounding hollow from the water, and echoing 
amongst the sails, while the long, silver-clear note, and the 
sliort merry cliirrup of the boatswain’s whistle, as tlic water- 
casks wcre’lioislin" in from the launch alongside, rose shrill 
above the confused sounds. 

All this time the sea-breeze was stealing on, tlirowing out 
its cat’s-paws, like tirailleurs co\'crhig the advance of the 
main hoify, eating into and crisping awav the outer edge of 
tiie polislicd mirror of the anchorage, as if it had been the 
advancing tide gradually breaking away the ice of some 
smooth frozen river. We could hear the laisliing of the 
wind liefore a fcatlier moved near ns ; hr and by there was 
n twitter amongst tlic topmost leaves of tiic tree uinlcr which 
wo sat, and some witiici^ ones came whirling down, and a 
dry twig dropped on my hat with » tiny rattle. The liighcst 
ail'd liglitcst sails of the schooner began to flap and sliakc. 

“ Tl'iere comes the breeze, Mr 31‘Tagg:irt,’’ cliccpcd a uwe 
mid on board. 

“ All hands furl sails,” was growled alon^ her deck by the 
hoarse voice of tliu boatswain. “Tlicrc it comes — linul 
down the square s:nl.” Round swung tiic Spider, with her 
topsail, top-gallnntsail, and royal all aback, and her fore and 
aft sails uiidiilnting and rumbling in tlio breeze ; presently 
slio gradually dropped a fathom or two astern, ns more scope 
was given her. *' in royal — bauds by the topsail, and top- 
gallant clewlines — fore and main lirnils;” and the next 
minute she rode steadily on the surface of the blue and 
roughened cove, head to wind, the tiny wavelets sparkliug 



in the sun, and lap-lapping against her cutwater ; with ovcry 
thing snugly furled, and the breeze rushing past her in half 
a gale of wind, driving the waves in a small surf upon the 
beach to leeward, and roaring through the trees where we 
sat ; while the sound of the swell, as it pitched against the 
iron-bound coast, came down strong, vibrating on our ears 
like distant thunder. 

“ It is very awkward to change my name so suddenly,” 
said Do AValtlcn, to whom I had communicated his father’s 
death, and avliatever else Sir Oliver had written to my 
uncle. “I believe I shall continue plain Mr De Walden, 
until I reach headquarters. But my poor father — alas! 
alas ! — what misery ho would have saved himself and me, 
had he bat made this disclosure before. You know m_v 
story but in part, Mr Brail. My poor mother always said 
and believed she was his wife, but he shewed me such proofs 
to the contrary, that I had no alternative but to credit him. 
However, Heaven’s will be done — peace be with him.” 

There w.as an awkward p.ause, when, as if willing to change 
the subject, he continued — “How absolutely necessary for 
one’s comfort here it is to believe in a hereafter, Mr Brail • 
the misery that some people are destined to endure in this 
scene of our probation — my poor mother, for instance ” 

“ Or that most unfortunate creature, Lennox, that perished 
when the iilidgc went down,” said I, willing to draw him 
aw.ay from brooding over his own misfortunes — “ what a 
death !” 

“ ^liserablc, miserable,” said Do W.alden. 

“ By the w.ay,” continued I, in mj; kindly meant attempt, 
“ jt puzzles me exceedingly to conceive how Adderfang and 
his crew did not pillage the Moonbeam when we were so 
comnlofclyin his power,” 

“ There* arc three reasons,” replied De Walden, “ any one 
of which was sufficient to have prevented him. First of all, 
•ho w.Ts hero under the Buenos Ayrc.an flag; and as San 
Andreas must have been a convenient rendezvous, both from 
its seclusion and the .abundance of provisions to be had in it, 
he might be reluctant to commit any overt act of piracy 
under iilr *' ^ ^’s nose. Secondly, the Devil is not alw.a}'s 
so black as he is painted ; and, from all wo can learn, ho 
was a fc.arfiil mixture of good and evil ; and, last of all, .and 
jiossibly the strongest of the three, you were scarcely worth 
plundering, being in ballast — had you been returning with 
your cargo of shell, I would have been sorry to have been 
your underu-ritcr. But what an indomitable fellow this 
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Bamc Aclderfanpf must have been. You saw how desperately 
he fought the little Midge, and how gallantly he carried on 
her, in his futile attempt to heat her out of the hay. I 
verily believe, from all I have heard, that he would have 
fired the magazine, and blown all hands into the air, before 
he would have struck. But see, there goes little Piper and 
his boat’s crew, with the poor blind girl’s body to her long 
home.” 

I looked in the direction indicated, and saw a boat leave 
the Spider, pulled b}' four men, with a midshipman in the 
stern, and a deal coffin lying along ; the Hag that covered it 
having been blown aside, 

“ Blind T said I, “ a blind girl did you say 1” as the scene 
when I considered Adderfang on his death-bed at Havanna, 
suddenly rose up before me. 

“Yes — she was the only thing we picked up when the 
felucca foundered ; except that devil of a blood-hound, which 
wc had to destroy, in consequence of his untamcablo ferocity, 
heforo he had been a quarter of an hour on board ; nothing 
else whatever, .animate or in<anim.atc, floated.” 

“ And pray how dfdshe 

“ She was buckled to an oar bj’’ this belt,” said he, /;ro- 
ducing the identical cincture I hadscen Adderfang wear,: “ but 
v'as quite dead by the time we saw her.” 

“ That was Adderfang’s girdle,” said I, greatly moved. 

“1 guessed as much,” continued Be W.aldon. “Bad as 
he was, he must have loved her de.arly, for his last thought 
on earth seems to have been her safetj’- — and no wonder, 
for she must have been a most beautiful creature, tall, and 
elegantly formed, with fine Greek fe.atures — such hair! — 
alas ! alas ! what a melancholy ending she has made, poor 
thing. I make no doubt that she was the same female we 
saw iii the prison at Hav.anna.” 

“ Very like, very like ; but I wonder how she came on 
board ?” 

“ Old Mr '* rejoined Be Walden, “who told me this 
morning that she was blind, for from the appearance of the 
body we should not have found it out, also informed me that 
she had shoved out in a snuill canoe, manned by two of her 
slaves, after the felucca was at se<a, at least so Adderfang 
said ; and as several gn.arda-costas were on the look-out for 
him, he had found it impossible to send her back to Havanna 
again. But enough of this poor girl and her misfortunes, 
lilr Br.ail ; it is time we were on board.” And accordingly 
I that day took up my quarters in the Spider. 
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The following morning I was invited by Tooraloo, whose 
heart was like to break, to repair on board the Moonbeam, 
in order to bo present at the opening of Lennox’s papers. 
De Walden accompanied me. 

The will was autograph, and from its tenor, the poor fel- 
low seemed to have had a strong presentiment that his days 
were not to be long in the land ; at least, that he was never 
again to revisit Scotland. 

It purported to have been w'ritton after he had been ill ' 
on the voyage, and, amongst other clauses, there was one, 
le.aving my uncle and myself executors, along with his old 
father and the clergyman of his native parish in Scotland. 

He left several legacies among his kindred and friends at 
home ; one thousand pounds to me, a very agreeable surprise ; 
another thousand to be funded, or mortiji^, I think ho called 
it, to increase the salary of the parochial schoolmaster of 
Lincomdodio for ever ; live hundred pounds to Tooraloo ; 
;ind the residue to his father ; failing him, to be divided in 
certain proportions amongst the others. It was in fact an 
exceedingly prudent distribution (especially with regard to 
the L.IOOO to myself, you will say,) according to my notion ; 
although the idea was strange of a poor fellow willing away 
thousands, who had-all his life, with a brief exception, been 
himself struggling with the most abject penury. 

When I read out Tooraloo’s legacy, the poor fellow wept 
and ho-hoc<f after his fashion. “ 1 give and bequeath to 
Tobias Tooraloo, the sum of five hundred pounds.” 

“ Ho ! ho ! ho !” blubbered Toby ; “ currency or sterling, 
sir?” 

“ Of the current money of Jamaica.” 

“ Hoo ! lioo ! lioo !” roared the skipper, whose lachry- 
mose propensitv seemed to increase in the precise ratio of 
the exchange ; L.lOO Jamaica currency being at that time 
only equal to about L.GO British sterling. 

The following day tcc weighed for Jamaica, and the Moon- 
beam for the Indian coast, after having said good-by to old 
jjr * * who, we found afterwards, bore an excellent cha- 
racter ; but of course he had to yield to circumstances in his 
unprotected condition, whenever a privateer chose to anchor 
in his neighbourhood. He took tfie precaution, however, 
before wo left, of arming his head negroes, in case the priva- 
teer’s men, who had taken to the woods, should prove 
troublesome after our departure, but I never heard that they 
did so. 

Kotlilng particular occurred until we made the west eiid of 
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.Triinnira. Wo lia<l intended proceeding at once to Port 
Itoyal, Imt Feeing a larcc vessel, anj)arently a man-of-war. 
at anchor in Nogril Bay, with a uliic flag at the fore, we 
stood in, aTid on csehanpng signals, were ordered to anchor, 
till' frisale jiroving to he the Admiral. 

We wore Ivith invited to dine on hoard, and during din- 
ner were nearly sunucated, hy the conk having chosen to 
rn:i«t a jackfriiit on a spit, (the vessel riding head to wind,) 
taking it for a bread frnit, to w'hich it hears a strong exter- 
nal re’seinhlance. 

I landeil at Negril that same evening, after having taken 
a molt afleetionato leave of De Walden, and proceeded over- 
hmd to Ballywindlc, where I found my excellent nncle in 
good health, iiiid getting along cheerily with his preparations 
for leaving the island when the senuon shoiihl he a liltio 
more advanced. He lent mo a hand witli poor Lennox’s 
.•ttiairs, ami the issue was that we presently scraped together 
a good round snin to remit to England on this account, there 
1<> await the distrihution of the executors. 

Ill the month of March, we left Ballywindlc, and I may 
safely say there was not a dry eye, black or white, master or 
s<T\-ant, that »lay on the estate, *and procccdcil to Kingston, 
wliere, after a 'sorrowful parting from oiir wnniihcartwl 
friends there, wo eniharked in the packet. End after a pros- 
pcrotis voyage, arrivetl at Falmouth. 

I fonud'a letter lying for mo from my adorable, nnnotincing 
tliat the faniilv were now settled in Liverpool, wlicre it was 
likely Mr Hudson was to he pennancntly domiciled ; and I 
shall' not weary the reader with the dreams of future li:i])pi- 
iiess that floateil through my brain that evening, as my 
uncle and I, after discussing our red mullet and I»ccf-slcak, 
were enjoying our bottle of port in that mo.-!t excellent shop, 
tlio Green' Bank Ilotel. 

A'oxt day we posted across the country to Liverpool, a* 
fa-t as four horse-- could carry us ; hut ncillicr will I attcni]tt 
to describe the joy of our meeting. Uncle Lntlioiii was 
quite nleaseil witli iny choice, lamenting over and over 
again, however, what a pity it was, that s-Ae had not been an 
Jrhlr./iv. 

Here, t<» while away the time, the old geiillenian charlcreil 
a pair of spanking h'unttTs, and took a day now and then 
witli the Che.'hiro lionnds. One fine, you inay call it mni- 
mor, day, llie last of the season, there was a noble fudd, and 
not a seriiity sprinkling of Liverpool cotton brokers. Some 
time previo'tis, a London dealer bad brought doini a hatch of 
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gray horses, that were too good for Tattcrsall’s, in order to 
clap the leek, as the ‘Welshman says, into the wealthy Livor- 
poolonians — “ all real good, well-made hnnters, sir,” The 
fox at length broke cover in good style, and away we all 
went at a killing pace, ni)- nncle leading with the coolness 
and skill of an old hand. 

We came to one or two stiffish jumps, and there was 
nothing like the grays ; aware that they were marked, from 
the conspicuous colour of their horses, the men of the long 
and short staple rode like devils, and for a time the Cheshire 
aristocracy were at a pu/jJe what to make of it. 

At length we came to a post-and-rail fence, with a deep 
ditch beyond, whicli seemed to be a poser. “ Hold hard,” 
cried !Mr Fronchc to me, as he settled himself in his saddle, 
and gathered up his reins ; “ hold hard, Benjie, and let the 
gmys lead.” A t.all military-looking personage had for some 
time hung on tlic flank of the Liverpool cavaliers, who, being 
strangers,” kept pretty well together. Ho appeared to be re- 
connoitcring their horses carefully, with that knowing sort 
of look as if he had rccomized them to be old friends. 

Having satisfied himsmf, apparently, he winked to a well- 
mounted sportsman near him, and reining in a little os thej 
Kime np to the fence, he sung out, in a clear, sharp voice, 

> I.oud as a trumpet with a silver sound,’ 

“Halt!” — Siocl-still, as if touched by an ench.antcr’s 
wand, on the instant stood each gallant gray, gathering 
himself on his haunches, as he slid several yjirds with his 
fore-feet on the moist sward, grooving out regular ways in 
the blue clay, as if they had been so many boats a-l.auncl'iing; 
and away flew a shower of cotton-brokers, like a volley of 
stones from a catapulha, Ic.aving each an empty horse looliing 
at him, with one exception, where the raw material was 
accounted for, sticking on his horse’s neck, with an ear in 
each hand, admiring his departed friends in the ditch, as the 
gay field, fifty horsemen at the fewest, flew over them in a 
rainbow. 

It w:is now fixed that we were to bo married in June, and 
I accompanied Jlr Frenche to Ireland, in order to pay my 
duty to my dear old mother, wlio was comfortably settled in 
a nice cottage in the outskirts of Kilkenny. 

It is profanation to touch on such meetings in print, so 
hero again you must exercise your imaginations, mv good 
people. 

We were .all most happy ; when, two mornings after we 
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arrived, while sitting at "breakfast, the door opened, and 
.a stout vulgar-looking little man was ushered in, dressed 
in plush small-clothes, top-boots especially dirty, an old 
swansdown vest, gray upper coat, tow wig, and green spec- 
tacles. 

He made himself known as Mr Treacle. This was the 
Cork grocer who had purchased the Bally windle estate when 
iny grandfather was reduced in his circumstances, and obliged 
to sell it. 

jMy uncle and mother, the instant they heard his name, 
drew up with probably an excusable feeling of pride, as if 
the)' apprehended that the honour of Mr Treacle’s visit had 
been conferi-ed from a desire on his part to appear patronizing 
to an old, although reduced famil)’’. So the meeting at first 
was somewhat stiff. 

“ Pray, Sir Treacle, be seated,” said my uncle. 

*' Thank you kindly,” said the honest tradesman, feeling 
very awkward, in his turn. “Thank you kindly, Mr Frenche, 
and, Mrs Brail, your most obedient. Welcome back to oulcl 
Ireland again, Mr Frenche.” Then, as if speaking aside, — 
“ I ,am sure I wish you had never left it.” 

“ Thank you. Treacle,” said my uncle ; “ that ’s kindly 
said, any how — .and” — here he looked the grocer steadily 
in the face — “ kindly meant too, I do believe — but talking 
of that note does not signify, you know — so will you have 
the kindness to make known to me your wishes, Mr Treacle, 
.and the occasion of the honour of this visit 1” 

“ Arrah,” quoth Treacle, “ but it does signify, .and a great 
deal too, Mr Frenche, for to tell you the honest thrute, I .am 
tired of this neighbourhood ; and what most people might 
think equally unpleasant, — the neighbourliood is tired of 
me.” 

My uncle looked h.ard at him, as if he had said, “ Well, it 
may be so ; but vhat is all this to mel ” 

“ I don’t rightly Understand you, Mr Treacle. You have 
got a fine estate, for Ballywindle is an improving property, 
if one had plenty of money to lay out on it, and that I 
know poll have ; besides, you have a gre.at adv,antage over 
the former possessors, in being, as I believe, a Catholic, 
whereas all the Frenches were Protestants, so I cannot under- 
stand why you should not make yourself popular here.” 

“ Why, sir, I never was popular, as you call it, but I was 
slowly sliding into my place, as the saying is, like a cheese 
.along’ a bar of soap, for both you and your brother were 
thoTight to be poor men, and lost men, and men who had no 



